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Certificate 


It  was  voted  by  both  Hotises  of  the  General  Convention,  held  in 
the  year  of  ottr  Lord  one  thousand  nine  hundred  and  sixteen: 

That  theNewHjminal,  as  reported  by  the  Joint  Commission  on  the 
Revision  of  the  H3annal,  be  authorized  and  approved  for  use  in  this 
Church. 

That  the  Commission  be  continued  with  authority  to  perfect  the 
details  of  its  work  and  to  complete,  for  the  benefit  of  the  Church  Pen- 
sion Fund,  musical  editions  of  the  New  Hymnal. 

That  the  publication  of  the  Hymnal  be  committed  to  the  Trustees 
of  the  Church  Pension  Fund  for  the  benefit  of  that  Ftmd. 

Attest: 

George  Francis  Nelson, 

Secretary  of  the  House  of  Bishops, 

Henry  Anstice, 
Secretary  of  the  House  of  Deputies, 


It  is  hereby  certified  that  this  edition  of  the  Hymnal  having  been 
compared  with,  and  corrected  by,  the  standard  book  as  the  General 
Convention  has  directed,  is  permitted  to  be  published  accordingly. 

On  behalf  of  the  Commission  empowered  to  superintend  the 
publication  of  the  Hymnal. 

CORTLANDT  WHITEHEAD,  Chairman. 
Morris  Earle,  Secretary. 
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CANON  46 


Of  the  Music  of  the  Church 

It  shall  be  the  duty  of  every  Minister  to  appoint  for  use  in  his 
Congregation  hymns  or  anthems  from  those  authorized  by  the  Rubric, 
and,  with  such  assistance  as  he  may  see  fit  to  employ  from  persons 
skilled  in  music,  to  give  order  concerning  the  tunes  to  be  sung  in  his 
Church.  It  shall  be  his  especial  duty  to  suppress  all  light  and 
unseemly  music,  and  all  irreverence  in  the  performance. 
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preface 

The  General  Convention  of  the  year  19 13  entrusted  to  a  Commis- 
sion the  revision  of  the  Hymnal.  The  General  Convention  of  1916, 
accepting  a  book  then  submitted,  referred  it  back  to  the  Commission 
with  instructions  to  perfect  it  and  give  it  to  the  Church.  In  its  effort 
to  obey  this  command,  the  Commission  now  presents  this  book. 

Some  hymns  which  were  in  the  former  collection  have  been  omitted 
because  it  was  discovered  by  careful  inquiry  that  they  were  seldom  if 
ever  used.  One  of  the  principles  of  the  revision  was  to  make  the  new 
book  as  compact  as  excellence  and  variety  would  permit.  Some  old 
hymns  which  are  perhaps  below  the  general  standard  are  retained 
because  they  have  the  affectionjof  a  considerable  number  of  people. 

The  hymns  added  find  a  place  either  because  they  are  great  religious 
verse,  or  because  Jthey  express  the  experience  and  aspiration  of  our 
time.  These  are  hymns  intended  to  voice  our  yearning  for  larger 
social  service,  for  deeper  patriotism,  for  a  more  eager  obligation  to  the 
winning  and  maintaining  of  a  free  world,  for  a  higher  enthusiasm  to- 
wards the  unity  and  extension  of  Christianity.  This  Hymnal  of  191 8 
cannot  escape  the  marks  of  the  Great  War, — its  tragedy,  its  sympathy, 
its  loving  sacrifice,  its  gratitude  because  God  has  given  us  the  victory 
for  the  right  and  the  true. 

The  hymns  have  been  arranged  as  nearly  as  possible  in  the  Prayer 
Book  order,  with  the  hope  that  people  will  recognize  that  they  have 
a  companion  for  the  Book  of  Common  Prayer  in  a  Book  of  Common 
Praise. 

The  Commission  has  tried  to  retain  and  to  add  such  hymns  as 
express  reality  in  the  religious  life.  At  the  same  time  there  has  been 
generous  thought  for  a  wide  diversity  of  temperament  and  training. 
Prom  stern  simplicity  to  exuberant  emotion,  the  ways  in  which  men 
would  praise  God  are  manifold.  Accordingly  there  are  hymns  of 
objective  adoration,  august  and  distant,  side  by  side  with  hymns 
which  tmburden  the  singer's  heart  and  tell  what  God  has  done  for  him 
alone. 

The  members  of  the  Commission  charged  with  the  task  of  selecting 
the  music  of  the  hymns  have  tried  first  of  all  to  select  music  which 
congr^ations  as  well  as  choristers  can  sing.  The  number  of  senti- 
mental and  weak  melodies  has  been  reduced.  It  is  hoped  that  the 
many  fine  new  times  will  so  far  win  their  way  that  such  inferior  music 
as  is  retained  will  lose  its  attraction.     By  such  additions  as  certain 
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Plainsong  settings  and  tunes  for  adult  male  voices,  the  effort  is  made 
to  appeal  to  various  temperaments  and  abilities.  No  one  parish  will 
care  to  use  all  the  tunes,  but  out  of  the  book  every  parish  will  find  a 
sufficient  number  for  all  its  needs,  which  it  can  sing  with  enthusiasm. 
As  with  the  words;  so  with  the  music,  the  Commission  has  endeavoured 
to  provide  a  book  which  will  make  our  Commtmion  a  singing  Church. 
The  prayer  which  goes  up  with  the  finishing  of  the  book  is  that, 
in  spite  of  its  limitations  and  imperfections,  it  may  bring  the  Church 
into  greater  joy,  as  the  people  sing  these  hymns  of  the  ages  to  the 
grateful  honour  of  the  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  the  love  of 
God,  and  the  fellowship  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 


Cortlandt  Whitehead 
G.  Mott  Williams 
Thomas  P.  Davies 
William  F.  Faber 
James  W.  Ashton 
Charies  Lewis  Slattery 


Frank  Damrosch,  Jr. 
Winfred  Douglas 
Morris  Earie 
Roland  S.  Morris 
Robert  C.  Pruyn 
Miles  Farrow 


Walter  Henry  Hall 
Horatio  Parker 
T.  Tertius  Noble 
Monell  Sayre 
Peter  Christian  Lutkin 
Wallace  Goodrich 
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"Amen"  is  printed  only  with  those  hymns  which  are  prayer,  praise,  or  otherwise 
.addressed  to  God.  Neverthdess,  the  necessary  music  for  "Amen"  has  been  supplied 
thioo^boat,  for  the  use  of  those  who  desire  it. 

The  dates  throughout  this  book  are  arranged  as  follows,  both  for  the  Hymns  and 
the  Tunes.  A  single  date,  without  a  hyphen,  is  the  earliest  obtainable  for  the  given 
Hymn  or  Tune:  Aether  of  composition,  or  of  first  publication.  When  such  a  date  is 
wanting,  the  dates  of  the  author's  or  composer's  biith  and  death  are  given,  separated 
by  a  hyphen.  A  date  followed  by  a  hyphen  is  that  of  birth ;  preceded  by  a  hyphen,  or 
by  the  letter  d.,  that  of  death.    The  letter  c.  (circa) ,  indicates  an  approximate  date. 

When  no  composer  is  Imown,  the  plaoe  and  date  of  publication  are  given  when 
possible. 

Hcftnowlebgmente 

We  are  indited  to  a  number  of  authors  for  permission  to  use  their  work:  the 
Rev.  Henry  Burton,  D,D.,  for  "  O  Maker  of  the  sea  and  sky, "  Mr.  Eugene  Stock  for 
his  sister's  hvmn,  "Let  the  song  go  round  the  earth, "  the  Rev.  John  Brownlie  for 
"  The  King  shall  come  when  morning  dawns  "  and  "  Let  Thy  Blood  m  mercy  poured," 
the  Rev.  Frederick  Edwards  for  "God  of  the  nations,  Who  hast  led,"  the  Rev. 
Washington  Gladden,  D.D.,  for  "  O  Master,  let  me  walk  with  Thee, "  the  Rev.  Canon 
Henry  Scott  Holland,  D.D.,  for  "Judge  eternal,  throned  ii  splendour, "  Mr.  Rudyard 
Kipling  for  his  "Recessional"  and  "The  Children's  Hymn,"  the  Rev.  Edward  P. 
Parker,  D.D.,  for  "  Master,  no  offering,"  Rev.  Denis  Wortman,  D.D.,  for  "  God  of 
the  prophets,  bless  the  prophets'  sons,"  Mr.  Athelstan  Riley  for  "  Ye  watchers, 
and  ye  holy  ones,"  the  Rev.  Charles  H.  Richards,  D.D.,  for  "  Our  Father,  Thy  dear 
Name  doth  show,"  the  Rev.  Frank  Mason  North  and  The  Continent  for  "  Where 
cross  the  crowded  ways  of  life,"  the  Rev.  William  Pierson  Merrill  for  "Rise  up, 
0  men  of  God,"  the  Rev.  Louis  F.  Benson,  D.D.,  for  "O  Thou  whose  feet  have 
cKmbed  life's  hill"  and  many  other  favours,  the  Yattendon  Hymnal  for  the  trans- 
lation "  Ah,  holy  Jesus,"  to  the  Proprietors  of  the  English  Hymnal  for  their  rights 
in  the  same  hymn,  "  Father,  Who  on  man  doth  shower,"  and  "  I  bind  unto  myself 
today." 

Our  thanks  are  also  due  to  the  following  owners  of  copyright  for  permission  to  use 
the  copyright  Tunes,  which  are  marked  by  asterisks  in  the  Alphabetical  Index  of 
Tunes. 

The  representatives  of  the  Rev.  J.  S.  B.  Hodges,  the  Rev.  J.  H.  Hopkins,  Jr., 
Edward  Horsman,  Professor  J.  K.  Paine,  Mus.  lioc.,  S.  A.  Ward,  Professor  G.  W. 
Warren,  Mus.  Doc,  A.  H.  Messiter,  Mus.  Doc. ;  all  of  whom  are  deceased. 

The  H.  W.  Gray  Companv;  Novello  &  "CompanVp  Ltd. ;  G.  Schirmer,  Inc. ;  Biglow 
and  Main;  the  Trustees  of  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modem;  W.  W.  Rousseau;  G.  C. 
Crook;  the  Rev.  Winfred  Douglas,  Mus.  Doc. ;  John  Erskine;  J.  H.  Gower,  Mus.  Doc. ; 
Professor  Walter  Henry  Hall;  Dean  P.  C.  Lutkm,  Mus.  Doc. ;  T.  Tertius  Noble,  M.A. ; 
the  Rev.  J.  Baden-Powell;  Pix)fessor  Horatio  Parker,  Mus.  Doc.;  H.  J.  Storer;  G.  E. 
Stnbbs,  Mus.  Doc.;  and  J.  B.  Whitehead. 

Every  effort  has  been  made  to  ascertain  the  owners  of  copyright.  If,  notwith- 
standing, some  have  not  been  found,  acknowledgment  will  be  made  as  soon  as  possible 
after  notificatioiL 

We  further  offer  our  thanks  for  gracious  permissions  to  the  Proprietors  of  the 
English  Hymnal;  the  Trustees  of  Hymns  Anaent  and  Modem;  the  Rev.  J.  Baden- 
Powell;  Mr.  Eugene  Stock;  and  Mr.  G.  E.  Stubbs  (for  Garrett's  "Advent"). 

The  Indexes  have  been  compiled  by  Miss  Caroline  C.  Cronise;  the  Plainsong 
numbers  harmonized  by  the  Rev.  Winfred  Douglas;  and  the  Hymns  for  Men's 
Voices  arranged  by  Wallace  Goodrich. 
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Hymns  whose  first  lines  are  marked  with  an  asterisk  are  copyright,  and  mtvst 
not  be  reproduced  without  permission. 


^\  First  Line  '  ^   'No.*-^''  Author  

"■^^A  few  more  years  shall  roU-r.*". .....    443  *''Rev.  Horatitis  Bonar 1842 

A  great  and  mighty  wonder.. . . , . .       82    St.  Germanus 634-734 

Tr.  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 1862 

)A  little  child  the  Saviour  came. , . .     341   "Rev.  William  Robertson 1861 

I  •^A  mighty  Portress  is  our  God. .  < . .     213 :  Rev.  Martin  Luther 1629    • 

J  Tr,  Rev.  Frederick  H.  Hedge 1862 

.^1  Abide  with  me;  fast  falls  the  evpa-^^ 

,      "j    tide >  18  ^  Rev.  Henry  F.  Lyte 1847    ' 

!       {Above  the  clear  blue  sky 1363    Rev.  John  Chandler 1841 

According  to  Tfry  gracious  word....    i320  K4iev.  James  Montgomery 1826  • 

Advent  tells  us  Christ  is  near 348    Katherine  Hankey 1888   • 

Again  the  mom  of  gladness 362    Rev.  John  BUerton 1874 

*Ah,  holy  Jesus,  how  hast  Thou 

offended 155    Rev.  Johann  Heermann 1630 

K  Tr.  Robert  S.  Bridges 1899 

*^  All  glory,  laud,  and  honom- 143    St.  Theodulph 800   ^ 

Tr.  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 1864 

•*^  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  Name.  -^192  i  Rev.  Edward  Perronet 1779  ^ 

All  my  heart  this  night  rejoices.. . .     646    Rev.  Paulus  Gerhardt 1666  « 

Tr,  Catherine  Winkworth 1868 

,.-rf  All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell. .  ^249  /.  Rev.  William  Kethe 1661    -• 

All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this^ 

night. 25    Bishop  Thomas  Ken 1709 

All  thingsare  Thine  ;nogift  have  we    460    John  G.  Whittier.- 1872 

All  things  bright  and  beautiful. .  . .     358    Mrs.  Cecil  Prances  Alexander 1848 

—  AUduia!  Alleluia 620    Bishop  Christopher  Wordsworth. .  1872 

Alleluia!  Alleluia!  Alleluia 656    Jean  Tisserand 1494 

See^  O  sons  and  daughters,  let  Tr,  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 1852 

us  sing 

>  Alleluia!  Alleluia!  Alleluia 173     Latin:  Anonymous 

See,  The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  Tr.  Rev.  Francis  Pott 1861    - 

*w        done 

I^Alleluia!  sing  to  Jesus 193    William  C.  Dix 1866 

Alleluia,  song  of  gladness 110     Tr.  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 1851 

•Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross..... ,^488  v  Rev.  Isaac  Watts 1724    • 

Ancient    of    Days,    Who    sittest 

throned  in  glory 519     Bishop  William  C.  Doane 1886 

And  now,  O  Father,  mindful  of  the 

love. 333    Canon  William  Bright 1874 

Angel  voices,  ever  sitiging 461    Rev.  Francis  Pott 1861 

Angeis  from  the  realms  of  glory. . .  \  80  ;  Rev.  Jame9  Montgomery 1819 
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First  Link  No.  Author  Dats 

I^  Angels,  roll  the  rock  away 177    Rev.  Thomas  Scott 1769 

\         Rev.  Thomas  Gibbons 1775 

Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat    303    Rev.  John  Newton 1779  w 

Arm  of  the  Lord,  awaJke!  awake. . .     487  j  William  Shrubsole 1795 


mmJk 


J> 


Around  the  throne  of  God,  a  bandys.  291    Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 1842 

Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  l^guid.  .v/386    Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 1862  #   mJi 

As  now  the  sun's  declining  rajrs. . .       30    Charles  Coffin 1736  I 

Tr.  Rev.  John  Chandler 1837 

As  pants  the  wearied  hart  for  cool-  /. 

.  ing  springs 3l3  vBishop  Robert  Lowth 1753    #    -L 

Tr,  George  Gregory 1787    .       " 

As  with  gladness  men  of  old /\^  -  William  C.  Dix 1860  ♦ 

\  Asleep  in  Jesus!  blessed  sleep Xf  ^^  ^Mrs.  Margaret  Mackay 1832  ^    _i, 

V    At  even,  when  the  sim  was  set 399    Canon  Henry  Twells 1868  t 

>  At  the  cross  her  station  keeping. . .     161     Latin 12th  cent. 

<'  Tr.  Bishop  Richard  Mant 1833 

Rev.  Bdward  Caswall 1849 

At  the  Lamb's  high  feast  we  sing. .     178  \ Latin;  Tr.  Robert  Campbell.. ....  1849 

^^^  At  the  Name  of  Jesus 628    Caroline  Maria  Noel 1870 

^^  Awake,  and  sing  the  song ,«^261  '  Rev.  William  Hammond 1745  • 

,..^^2^    Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun.*  A  2  v  Bishop  Thomas  Ken 1695^      —- 

^^^  Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve  ^ln    Rev.  Philip  Doddridge 1755    •    -4 


> 


Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne /v?09  ^'Rev.  Isaac  Watts 1719    • 

A  Arr,  Rev.  John  Wesley 

♦^'  Before  the  ending  of  the  day 28    Latin:  St.  Ambrose 340-397 

.rv  Tr,  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale, 1852 

i  ^  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God 148    Rev.  Matthew  Bridges 1848 

Behold  us.  Lord,  a  little  space 10    Rev.  John  Ellerton 1870 

Beneath  the  cross  of  Jesus 150    Elizabeth  C.  Clephane 1868    • 

Blessed  city,  heavenly  Salem 608    Latin 7th  cent. 

Tr,  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale. 1851 

Blest  are  the  moments,  doubly  blest        9    WilHam  Wordsworth 1834 

Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart 277  rfeev.  John  Keble 1819 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 489    Rev.  John  Fawcett 1782   ^ 

Bread  of  heaven,  on  Thee  we  feed..    -^32    Josiah  Conder 1824 

A    Bread  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken'*536    Bishop  Reginald  Heber 1827  * 

,  *  Breast  the  wave.  Christian /''  ^12    Joseph  Stammers 1830    ^^ 

^^  Breathe  on  me.  Breath  of  God 380    Rev.  Edwin  Hatch 1878 

,  "^  Brief  life  is  here  our  portion 69  «  St.  Bernard  of  Cluny 1145  ^ 

f\  '  Tr.  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 1858 

*. '    Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  ^ 

^        morning *  '95  "'Bishop  Reginald  Heber 1811    ♦ 

\  Brightly  gleams  our  banner -529    Rev.  Thomas  J.  Potter 1860    ' 

By    Clurist    redeemed,    in    Christ  * 

l\        restored 336    George  Rawson 1867    ^ 

l>   By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 351 ;  Bishop  Reginald  Heber 1812 

By  the  gracious  saving  call.  Part  H.     142    Rev.  Thomas  B.  Pollock 1871 

M-'  Call  Jehovah  thy  salvation /  310    Rev.  James  Montgomery 1822 

,\    Calm  on  the  listening  ear  of  night.       84    Rev.  Edmund  H.  Sears 1834    " 


♦  i 


^ 


Children  of  the  heavenly  King ^517    Rev.  John  Cennick 1743    • 

Christ  be  with  me,  Christ  within  me    525    St.  Patrick 372-466 

Tr,  Mrs.  Cecil  Prances  Alexander.     1889 

Christ  for  the  world  we  sing 486    Rev.  Samuel  Wolcott 1869    ^    - 

Gbrist  is  made  the  sure  foundation    457    Latin 7th  cent.     « 

Tr.  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 1861        "^ 

(  ai  )  ,  -T  ■ 


tn^ex  of  f  fc0t  Xfned 


ThmsT  LiKB 
Christ  is  our  comer-stone.. 


No. 
4^ 


f 


^  Christ,  of  all  my  hopes  the  ground     219 

^  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  today a^^S 

-^  Christ,  Whose  glory  -fills  the  skies..  C    4 
.y^  Christian!  dost  thou  see  them ....      126 

^    Christian,  seek  not  yet  repose 128 

Christians,  awake,  salute  Uie  happy  . 
mom "jg 

.     City  of  God,  how  broad  and  far. . .     470 
^  Come,    gracious   Spirit,   heavenly  . 

Dove 201 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  Creator  blest. .     375 

(^  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  in^ire    455 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  Who  ever  One         8 

^   dome.  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove  ^200 

»     Come,  labour  on 497 

J>  Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  wak- 
ing          3 

V.Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare.. .  >^304 
Come,  O  Thou  Traveler  unknown. '.  230 
Come,    pure   hearts,    in   sweetest 
measures 288 


Author  t>Aift 

Latin 7th  cent. 

Tr,  Rev.  John  Chandler 1837 

VRev.  Ralph  Wardlaw 1817 

Rev.  Charles  Wesley 1739 

Vftev.  Charles  Wesley 1740 

^St.  Andrew  of  Crete 660-732 

Tr,  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 1862 

Charlotte  Elliott, 1836 

John  Byrom 1750 

Rev.  Samuel  Johnson 1860 

Rev.  Simon  Browne 1720 

Latin:  Tr.  Rev.  Edward  Caswall 
and  Compilers  of  Hymns  An- 
cient and  Modem 1861 

V- Latin:  Tr.  Bishop  John  Cosin 1627 

Latin:  St.  Ambrose 340-397 

Tr.  Rev.  John  Henry  Newman . .  1836 

;  Rev.  Isaac  Watts 1707 

Jane  Borthwick 1859 

Baron  F.  R.  L.  Canitz 1654-1699 

Tr.  Rev.  Henry  J.  BuckoU 1838 

>  Rev.  John  Newton 1779 

•  Rev.  Charles  Wesley 1742 

Latin :  Tr.  Robert  Campbell 1850 


If 
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Come,  see  the  place  where  Jesus  lay    174 

Come,  Thou  afinightjr  King /\209 

Come,  Thou  Holy  Spirit,  come 196 

Come,  Thou  long-expected  Jesus. .  /V  55 
Come  to  our  poor  nature's  night.. .  .203 

Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary * 387 

Come,  ye  disconsolate. /\388 

Come,  ye  faithful,  raise  the  strain .     170 

Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come.. .  .^421 
Conquering  kings  their  titles  take..*  *  91 

Creator  Spirit,  by  Whose  aid ^198 

Crown  Him  with  miny  crowns '  190 

Day  of  wrath!    O  day  of  mourning      65 

Dear  Lord  and  Father  of  mankind      120 
I>ost  Thou  in  a  manger  lie 550 

Draw  nigh  and  take  the  Bo^y  of  the 
Lord 330 


Rev.  Thomas  Kelly 

I-  Anonymous 

Latin:  Tr.  Rev.  Edward  Caswall. 
'  Rev.  Charles  Wesley 

George  Rawson 

William  C.  Dix 

l-Thomas  Moore 

St.  3,  Thomas  Hastings 

St.  John  of  Damascus 

Tr.  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 

Dean  Henry  Alford 

Paris  Breviary 

Tr.  Rev.  John  Chandler 

John  Dryden 

\  Kev.  Matthew  Bridges 


Thomas  of  Celano 13th  cent. 

Tr.  Rev.  William  J.  Irons 1849 

TohnG.  Whittier 1872 

Latin:  Abb^  Jean  MaubuAi 1494 

Tr.  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Charles 1858 

Latin .' 7th  cent. 

Tr.  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 1851 


i 
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Earth  has  many  a  noble  city. 


Easter  flowers  are  blooming  bright. 
Eternal  Father!  strong  to  save. . . . 


I 


1804 

1757     '• 

1849 

1744 

1863    • 

1867 

1816     - 

1831 

-749    " 

1853 

1844     - 

1736 

1837 

1693 

1851    • 


93    Aurelius  Clemens  Prudentius. . .  348-413 

Tr.  Rev.  Edward  Caswall 1849 

558    Mary  A.  Nicholson 1875 

415WWilham  Whiting I860 

(  xiii  )  /   # 
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tn^er  ot  tixex  Xined 

l^iRST  Link                             No.                              Author  Dat« 

Eternal  Light!  Eternal  Light 241     Rev.  Thomas  Binney 1826 

Eternal  Ruler  of  the  ceaseless  rotind    491    Rev.  John  W.  Chadwick 1864 

Fairest  Lord  Jesus 356    Anonymous,  Munster 1677 

Faith  of  our  fathers!  living  still.. . .     441     Rev.  Frederick  W.  Faber 1849 

^    Faithful  Shepherd,  feed  me 367    Rev.  Thomas  B.  Pollock 1868 

^^  Far  from  my  heavenly  home 408    Rev.  Henry  F.  Lyte 1834 

•Father  in  heaven,  Who  lovest  all.     367    Rudyard  Kipling . ; 1906 

Seet  Land  of  our  birth,  we  pledge 
to  thee 

iv    Father,  let  me  dedicate 448    Rev.  Laurence  Tuttiett 1864 

i^  Father  of  all.  Whose  love  profound    206    Rev.  Edward  Cooper 1805    * 

Father  of  heaven,  Who  hast  created 

all 342    Rev.  Albert  Knapp 1841     * 

Tr.  Catherine  Wmkworth 1858 

Father,  whatever  of  earthly  bliss.. .     396    Anne  Steele 1760     * 

•Father,  Who  on  man  dost  shower    606    Rev.  Percy  Dearmer 1906 

A  Fierce  was  the  wild  billow 416    Ascribed  to  St.  Anatolius c,  800    ♦ 

,                                                                         Tr.  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 1862 

[>' Fight  the  good  fight  with  all  thy 

might 113    Rev.  John  S.  B.  Monsell 1863 

^  Fling  out  the  banner!  let  it  float.. .     482    Bishop  George  W.  Doane 1848 
For  all  the  saints,  who  from  their 

labours  rest 295    Bishop  W.  Walsham  How 1864 

For  ever  with  the  Lord 616  l/Rev.  James  Montgomery 1835 

^   For  the  beauty  of  the  earth 425    Fplliott  S.  Pierpoint 1864 

>"  For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country. . . .     612  J/St.  Bernard  of  Cluny 1145 

Tr.  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 1858 

For  Thy  dear  saints,  O  Lord 293    Bishop  Richard  Mant 1837 

For  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace. . . .     447    Rev.  Henry  Downton 1841 

Forsaken  once,  and  thnce  denied. .     283    Mrs.  Cedl  Frances  Alexander 1875          < 

|,    Forth  in  Thy  Name,  O  Lord,  I  go.         7    Rev.  Charles  Wesley 1749    •  -4 

fVForty  days  and  forty  nights 123    Rev.  George  Hunt  bmyttan 1856 

^  Forty  days  of  Eastertide 180    Rev.  Jackson  Mason 1889 

/>  Forward.'  be  our  watchword 631  Wpean  HenryAlford 187J     ••  i 

^SProm  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies   260  n/Rcv.  Isaac  Watts 1719    * 

.                                                                           Doxology,  Bishop  Thomas  Ken.. .  1692      ^ 

/>  From  all  Thy  saints  in  warfare 267    Horatio,  Earl  Nelson 1864        "^ 

—  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows      32  l^anon  Hugh  Stowell 1828    •  -: 

— -  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains. .     476    Bishop  Ranald  Heber 1819    *  "| 

From  the  eastern  mountains 92    Rev.  Godfrey  Thring 1873 

—  Give  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise..  y^Ol  I  llev.  Isaac  Watts 1709        ^ 

t\  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken.  ,\l68;  Rev.  John  Newton 1779    *  4 

'^Glory  beto  Jesus 162    Italian:  Tr.  Rev.  Edward  Caswall  1857          * 

Glory  to  the  blessed  Jesus 347    Anonymous  I 

^Go  forward,  Qiristian  soldier 535  |,Rev.  Laurence  Tuttiett 1861        '-I 

Go  labour  on;  spend  and  be  spent.     490  ^Rev.  Horatius  Bonar 1843  ♦   — ■ 

Go  to  dark  Getnsemane. 161  >Rev.  James  Montgomery 1825  « 

God  bless  our  z^tive  land /  428^  Siegfned  A.  Mahlmann 1815  ^ 

'  Tr.  Rev.  Charles  T.  Brooks 1833 

Rev.  John  S.  Dwight 1844  • 

God  hath  sent  His  angels  to  the 

earth  again 557     Bishop  Phillips  Brooks 1877 

God  is  our  stronghold  and  our  stay    214  \  "Elizabeth  Wordsworth 1903 

God  is  working  His  purpose  out. . .     483     Arthur  C.  Ainger 1894 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way. . .     216  •  William  Cowper 1774  t 

(xiv)  \n 
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f  n^ex  of  yitat  lined 

First  Link                              No.                              Author  Date 
God,  my  King,  Thy  might  confess- 
ing     311     Bishop  Richard  Mant 1824 

God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace 312    Rev.  Henry  F.  Lyte 1834 

1.    •God  of  our  lathersjknown  of  old.     439    Rudyard  Kipling 1807 

I/'  God  of  our  fathers,  Whose  almighty 

hand. 430    Rev.  Daniel  C.  Roberts. 1876    ' 

God  of  the  livinf;,  in  Whose  eyes. .     410    Rev.  John  Ellerton 1858 

•God  of  the  nations.  Who  hast  led    442    Rev.  Frederick  Edwards :  1906 

•God  of  the  prophets!  bless  the  pro- 

-  phets'  sons. 451     Rev.  Denis  Wortman 1884    •• 

/)  God  that  madest  earth  and  heaven      26    Bishop  R^iinald  Heber 1827 

and 

Archbishop  Richard  Whateley 1856 

God,   the  All-terrible!  King  Who 

ozdainest 435  I  Henry  F.  Chorley 1842    .     I 

Rev.  John  Ellerton 1870         «* 

.    God  the  Father,  God  the  Son 141     Rev.  Richard  F.  Littledale 1875 

God  the  Father,  God  the  Son 142    Rev.  Thomas  B.  Pollock 1871 

Golden  harps  are  sounding 560    Frances  R.  Havergal 1871     »— 

Good  Christian  men,  rejoice 549    Latin:  Tr,  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale  1853 

Gracious  Spirit,  Holy  Ghost /^>121     Bishop  Christopher  Wordsworth. .  1862 

Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  heaf      64  ^Rev.  William  B.  Collyer 1812 

alL  Rev.  Thomas  Cotterill 1820 

^  Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah..  -^  42  P^elsh:  Rev.  William  Williams.. . .  1746    •^- 

Tr.  Rev.  Peter  Williams 1772 

aU.  Rev.  John  Keble 1867 

Hail!  festal  day!  to  endless  ages 

known  (Easter) 168    Venantius  Fortunatus 530-609 

Tr.  Rev.  Theodore  A.  Lacey 1884 

Hail!  festal  day!  to  endless  ages 

known  (Ascension) 184     Venantius  Fortunatus 530-609 

Tr.  Rev.  Theodore  A.  Lacey 1884 

Hail!  festal  day!  through  every  age 

divine  (Whitsunday) 195    Venantius  Fortunatus 530-609 

Tr,  Rev.  Theodore  A.  Lacey 1884 

Hail,  Thou  once-despised  Jesus.. . .  a  191  I  Rev.  John  Bakewell 1767         -^ 

^         Rev.  Martin  Madan 1760 

Rev.  Augustus  M.  Toplady 1776 

Hail  to  the  Lord  Who  comes 274    Rev.  John  Ellerton 1880 

^Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed •    99  '.  Rev.  James  Montgomery 1821     •     - 

^  Hark!  a  thrilling  voice  is  sounding.'  *    63 1,  Latin 5th  cent. 

•      Tr.  Rev.  Edward  Caswall 1849 

—  Hark!  hark,  my  soul!  angelic  songs  i 

are  swelling 290    Rev.  Frederick  W.  Faber 1864      *    * 

Hark,  my  soul!  it  is  the  Lord 389  v  William  Cowper 1768      - 

Hark!  the  glad  sound!  the  Saviour  « 

comes 54    Rev.  Philip  Doddridge. 1736          ** 

Hark!  the  herald  angels  sing 73 ,  Rev.  Charles  Wesley 1739    *    -h 

Hark!  the  song  of  jubilee -103    Rev.  James  Montgomery 1818         .^ 

Hark!  the  sound  of  holy  voices 297  ^  Bishop  Christopher  Wordsworth. .  1862 

Hark!  the  voice  etemaf. ^518  "  Canon  John  Julian 1882         ^ 

Hark!  what  mean  those  holy  voices.^  81    Rev.  John  Cawood 1819    •     1 

Hasten  the  time  ai>pointed 477    Jane  Borthwick 1869 

He  is  risen,  He  is  risen 179    Mrs.  Ocil  Frances  Alexander 1846           1 

•He  leadeth  me!  O  blessed  thought  .^245    Rev.  Joseph  H.  Gihnore 1862       -^ 

He  who  would  valiant  be 117     John  Bunyan 1628-1688  ' 

Heal  me,  O  my  Saviour,  heal 137    Rev.  CSodfrey  Thring, ,..  1866 

(  XV  )  \  .  \ 
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f  n^er  of  fixet  linea 

First  Linb  No.  A.uthor  Datb 

Hear  US,  Thou  that  broodedst 624    Rev.  Godfrey  Thring 1873 

Here,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  face  to 

face 334    Rev.  Horatius  Bonar 1855  ^  '-f - 

His  are  the  thousand  sparkling  rills.     166    Mrs.  Cecil  Frances  Alexander 1875    •      *, 

Holy  Father,  cheer  our  way 16    Rev.  Richard  H.  Robinson 1869  *    f^ 

Holy  Father,  great  Creator 210    Bishop  Alexander  V.  Griswold 1835   ' 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord 208  w^ishop  Christopher  Wordsworth. .  1862       -^' 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  Lord  God  Al- 
mighty  A^5    Bishop  Reginald  Heber 1827    •     — 

Holy  offerings,  rich  and  rare TJ04    Rev.  John  S.  B.  Monsell 1867    • 

Holy  Spirit,  Lord  of  love 371     Archbishop  William  D.  Maclagan.  1873 

Holy  Spirit,  Truth  divine 373  v  Rev.  Samuel  Longfellow *  1864 

Hosanna  to  the  living  Lord 53  ^Bishop  R^inald  Heber 1827 

How   beauteous  were  the  marks  , 

divine. 108  V-Bishop  Arthur  Cleveland  Coxe. . .  1840     *    — ' 

How  bright  appears  the  morning 

star 98    Rev.  Philip  Nicolai 1599 

Tr.  Rev.  William  Mercer 1859 

How  bright  these  glorious  spirits 

shme 302    Rev.  Isaac  Watts 1707 

and  William  Cameron ,'. .  1781 

How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  a. 

the  Lord '^  2l2\r^*K"  in  Riopon's  Selections.:. .  r. .  1787* 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds  ^^232  v  Rev.  John  Newton 1774  -  O^ 

How  wondrous  and  great z54    Bishop  Heniy  U.  Onderdonk 1826        ^ 

Hushed  was  the  evening  hymn —     369    Rev.  James  D.  Bums 1867  •'^'^-^ 

I  am  not  worthy,  holy  Lord 323    Rev.  Sir  Henry  W.  Baker 1875 

♦I  bind  unto  myself  today.. 525    St.  Patrick ; . . .  372-466 

Tr,  Mrs.  Cecil  Prances  Alexander.  1885 

could  not  do  without  Thee 239    Frances  R.  Havergal 1873     * 

do  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  life  may 

be 385    Adelaide  A.  Proctor 1862    •   - 

heard  a  sound  of  voices 642    Rev.  Godfrey  Thring 1886 

heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say -^  242  v  Rev.  Horatius  Bonar 1846    ^     :^ 

hunger  and  I  thirst '  326    Rev.  John  S.  B.  Monsell 1866   . 

look  to  Thee  in  every  need 397    Rev.  Samuel  Longfellow 1864  -*• 

love  Thy  kingdom.  Lord /316Vfl:Rev.  Timothy  Dwight 1800   •      -^ 

sought  the  Lord,  and  afterward  I  % 

knew 398    Anonymous.*. 1878 

think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story 

of  old >350  \  Mrs.  Jemima  Luke 1841    #~    J 

mmortal  Love,  for  ever  full 404    John  G.  Whittier 1866    -         { 

n  heavenly  love  abiding 224    Anna  L.  Waring 1860     *     H 

In  His  own  raiment  clad 163    Edward  Monro 1864 

n  His  temple  now  behold  Him —     273     Rev.  Henry  J.  Pye 1861 

n  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  glory ,162  |.Sir  John  Bowring 1826    " 

n  the  hour  of  trial 147    Rev.  James  Montgomery 1834     * 

n  token  that  thou  shalt  not  fear. .     344     Dean  Henry  Alford 1832 

nspirer  and  hearer  of  prayer 34    Rev.  Augustus  M.  Toplady 1774 

t  came  upon  the  midnight  clear.. .   ^  79  VRev.  Edmund  H.  Sears 1846   •     — | 


-1 


^V  Jerusalem!  high  tower  thy  glorious 

walls 643    Rev.  Johann  M.  Meyfart 1626 

Tr.  Bishop  William  R.  Whitting- 

/    ham 1860 

—  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, /*.S14\  Rev.  Joseph  Bromehwi X796   *     -\ 

*  (  xvi  )  V .  ^  . 
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/  •  In^ex  of  firat  linea 

/  First  Link  No.  Author  Datb 

Y  Jerusalem  the  golden A^ll  /  St.  Bernard  of  Cluny 1145  •     **- 

i  Tr.  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 1858 

Y^  Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be a1^  p^ev.  Joseph  Grigg 1765   •       -\ 

(^  Jesus  calls  us:  o'er  the  tumult ^68    Mrs.  Cecil  Frances  Alexander 1862     *      \ 

|A  Jesus  Christ  is  risen  today >172    Latin 14th  cent. 

"  Tr,  Tate  and  Brady 1698    • 

esus,  from  Thy  throne  on  high. . .     368    Rev.  Thomas  B.  Pollock 1871 

esus,  gentlest  Saviour 322    Rev.  Frederick  William  Faber 1854 

;  esus,  I  live  to  Thee ^^18  VRev.  Henry  Harbaugh 1860   '^ 

esus,  I  my  cross  have  taken 7^878  \  Rev.  Henry  F.  Lyte 1824      ♦     ^ 

esus,  in  Thy  dying  woes. 164    Rev.  Thomas  B.  Pollock 1870     • 

esus.  King  of  glory 523     Rev.  W.  Hope  Davison 1887 

Jesus  lives!  thy  terrors  now. ......     176    Rev.  Christian  F.  Gellert 1767 

Tr,  Frances  E.  Cox. 1841 

Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory 127    James  J.  Cummins 1839 

yT* Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul A^^  wRev.  Charles  Wesley 1740    * 

M  Jesus,  meek  and  gentle. 361    Rev.  George  R.  Prynne. 1856  ^ 

--  Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  all.. .  /C228    Rev.  Henry  Collins 1854     •» 

^  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me. ....     390    Charlotte  Elliott 1869     • 

Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope 215  i  Rev.  Charles  Wesley 1742 

^  Jesus!  Name  of  wondrous  love 90    Bishop  W.  Walsham  How 1854  I 

'*"  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun..  /"^SO  V  Rev.  Isaac  Watts 1719    ^ 

Jesus,  still  lead  on.  ^ 449    Rev.  Count  N.  L.  von  Zinzendoif ..  1721  \ 

Tr .  Jane  Borthwick 1846 

A  Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me..  .,\  360    Mrs.  Mary  Duncan 1839  ' 

^  Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee. . .  .>^  316  v-ISt.  Bernard  of  Clairvaux 1091-1153  ••       -  r 

Tr.  Rev.  Edward  CaswalL 1849 

Jesus,  Thou  Joy  of  loving  hearts.. .  -^328  ^  St.  Bernard  of  Clairvaux 1150  •* 

Tr,  Rev.  Ray  Palmer 1858  " 

Jesus,  Thy  boundless  love  to  me....  ^^229  vRev.  Paulus  Gerhardt 1653  ^ 

Tr,  Rev.  John  Wesley 1739 

I      Jesus,  to  Thy  table  led 327    Canon  Robert  H.  Baynes 1864  • 

Jesus!  where'er  Thy  people  meet. .     459  ^William  Cowper 1769  ^ 

Jesus,  with  Thy  Church  abide. 473     Rev.  Thomas  B.  Pollock 1871 

Joy  bemuse  the  circling  year 561     Latin:  Tr,  Rev.  John  Ellerton  and 

Rev.  Fenton  J.  A.  Hort 1871 

Joy  dawned  a^^ain  on  Easter  day. .     556    Latin:  Tr.  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale  1852 

Joy  fills  our  inmost  hearts  today.. .     552    William  C.  Dix 1865 

•—Joy  to  the  world!  the  Lord  is  come   t^^\  yRev.  Isaac  Watts 1719    • 

*Judge  eternal,  throned  in  splendour  '  432    Canon  Henry  Scott  Holland 1902 

— Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea. .. .     139  vCharlotte  Elliott 1840    . 

King  of  saints,  to  Whom  the  number   287     Rev.  John  Ellerton 1871 

I      Lamp  of  our  feet,  whereby  wetrace.      60    Bernard  Barton 1826  ..; . 

[      •Land  of  our  birth,  we  pledge  to  thee    367    Rudyard  Kipling 1906 

"^  Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  en- 

circling  gloom 244  ►  Rev.  John  Henry  Newman 1833      '* 

A  Lead  on,  O  King  Eternal 634    Rev.  Ernest  W.  Shurtleff 1888    •       .i 

\      Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us.     247    James  Edmeston 1821 

Lead  us,  O  Father,  in  the  paths  of 

peace 248    WilUam  Burleigh 1868  ^ 

Let  all  mortal  flesh  keep  silence 339    Liturgy  of  St.  James 1 

Tr,  Rev.  Gerard  Moultrie. 1864 

Let  saints  on  earth  in  concert  sing.    299    Rev.  Charles  Wesley 1759   »     -|« 

•Let  the  song  go  round  the  earth. .     486    Sarah  G.  Stock > .  1898 

•Let  Thy  Blood  in  mercy  poured. .     340    Greek:  Tr,  Rev.  John  BrownHe . . .  1907 
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^    Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates     186  Wftev.  George  Weissel 1642  ' 

Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth 1856 

Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwell- 
ing      100/  Rev.  Charles  Wesley 1744  • 

Light's  abode,  celestial  Salem 507    St.  Thomas  k  Kempis 1379-1471 

Tr.  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 1858 

Like  silver  lamps  in  a  distant  shrine     548    William  C.  Dix 1867 

Litany  for  Children 368    Rev.  Thomas  B.  Pollock 1871 

Litany  of  Penitence  I 141    Rev.  Richard  F.  Littledale 1875         \ 

Litany  of  Penitence  II 142    Rev.  Thomas  B.  Pollock..  .* 1871 

Litany  of  the  Church 473    Rev.  Thomas  B.  Pollock 1871         | 

Liteny  of  the  Holy  Ghost  1 203    Rev.  George  Rawson 1863         ' 

Litany  of  the  Holy  Ghost  II 204    Rev.  Richard  P.  Littledale 1867 

Litany  of  the  Incarnate  Life 41     Bishop  Reginald  Heber 1827         I 

^^  Lo,  He  comes  with  clouds  descend-  i 

ing A  57  l^ev,  John  Cennick 1760    •  ^ 

'  ^            and  Rev.  Charles  Wesley 1758         I 

Lo!  what  a  cloud  of  witnesses 300    Scotch  Paraphrase 1745 

•  Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious  / 185  ^ev.  Thdmas  Kelly 1809 

Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee.     125    Canon  John  H.  Gumey 1838  ^ 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing  y.  51  |/^ev.  John  Fawcett 1773    •  J 

Lord,  for  ever  at  Thy  side ^06    Rev.  James  Montgomery 1822        2 

Lord,  for  tomorrow  and  its  needs. .    ^  36    Sister  Mary  Xavier 1877     "^ 

Lord  God  of  hosts.  Whose  mighty  ' 

hand 438    John  Oxenham 1915 

Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee 440    Johann  Franck 1653 

Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth 1863 

Lord,  her  watch   Thy  Church  is 

keeping 481     Rev.  Henry  Downton 1867 

^  Lord,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day 122    Rev.  Isaac  Williams 1842  ♦ 

Lord,  in  Thy  Name  Thy  servants 

plead 183     Rev.  John  Keble 1856   . 

Lord,  in  Thy  presence  dread  and 

sweet 377    Anonymous 1850       4- 

Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care 392  /  The  Rev.  Richard  Baxter 1681          ' 

Lord,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be 286    Dean  Arthur  P.  Stanley 1870 

Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me 393    Bishop  Synesius 375-430 

Tr,  Rev.  Allen  W.  Chatfield 1876 

^    Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might 41     Bishop  Reginald  Heber 1827 

f^  Lord  of  our  life,  and  God  of  our 

salvation 469     Philip  Pusey 1840    * 

based  on  Matth&us  A.  von  Ldwen- 

stem 1644 

-    Lord,  pour  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high.     450    Rev.  James  Montgomery 1833 

Lord,  shall  Thy  children  come  to 

Thee 376    Bishop  Samuel  Hinds 1834 

St.  3,  Rev.  Henry  J.  Buckoll 1843 

Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak    502    Frances  R.  Havergal 1872  *   " 

Lord,  Thy  children  guide  and  keep    374    Bishop  W.  Walsham  How *  1854 

^    Lord,  Thy  word  abideth 69    Rev.  Sir  Henry  W.  Baker 1861    • 

-'  -'^  Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy 

throne ^  124  VRev.  Joseph  D.  Carlyle 1802    >  "" 

Lord,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray    431  >  Rev.  John  R.  Wreford 1837   * 

Lord,  Who  fulfillest  thus  anew 272    Henry  W.  Mozley 1866 

Lord,  Who  throughout  these  forty 

days 134     Mrs.  Claudia  F.  Hemaman 1873 

Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise 

Thee 233    Francis  Scott  Key 1819  ^ 
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^  Love  divine,  all  loves  excelling /s^  226  KRev.  Charles  Wesley 1747  ^ 

Love  of  Jesus,  all  divine 231      Rev.  Francis  Bottome 1872 


.^  Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned .  ;\194  mev.  Samuel  Stennett 1787    *     -*-- 

J.    ^Master,  no  offering 600    Rev.  Edwin  P.  Parker. 1888 

Z^  Mine  eyes  have  seen  the  glory 434     Mrs.  Julia  Ward  Howe 1862 

— 'My  country,  'tis  of  thee ;N427  vRev.  Samuel  P.  Smith 1832    ♦     -^ 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee /  211  wRev.  Ray  Palmer 1830    »     :^ 

My  Father,  for  another  night 6   'Rev.  Sir  Henry  W.  Baker 1876 

My  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day    372  VHRev.  Matthew  Bridges 1848 

My  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread..    329    Rev.  Philip  Doddridge 1755 

^My  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art.  /^l  HRev.  Frederick  W.  Faber 1849     *      - 

/s  My  God,  I  love  Thee:  not  because..     234    Ascribed  to  St.  Francis  Xavier.. . . 

Tr.  Rev.  Edward  Caswall 1849  ^ 

My  God,  I  thank  Thee.  Who  hast 

made 384    Adelaide  A.  Proctor 1858   -• 

My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray     391     Charlotte  Elliott 1834    ^    ^ 

^  My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God 220    Anna  L.  Waring 1849  . 

,        My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt 395  URev.  Benjamin  Schmolck 1704  ^     -- 

Tr.  Jane  Borthwick 1854  • 

,  «rr-My  soul,  be  onthjr  guard r^ll84j«Rev.  George  Heath 1781  m 

f       My  soul  with  patience  waits '  ^314    Tate  and  Brady 1698 

My  spirit  on  Thy  care 226  u*ev.  Henry  F.  Lyte. 1834 

—  Nearer  my  God  to  Thee /^222  ^Mrs.  Sarah  F.  Adams 1841    •      - 

A  New  every  morning  is  the  love 1  i^-Rev.  John  Keble 1822    <»     •.^ 

Not  bv  Thy  mighty  hand 109     Bishop  James  R.  Woodford 1863 

^Now  nxwn  the  sitar  of  my  heart. . .       27  U'Rev.  John  Mason 1683  . 

AJ^ow,  my  tongue,  the  mystery  tell-  ■*/ 

ing 338    St.  Thomas  Aquinas 1227-1274 

Now  thank  we  all  our  God 422    Rev.  Martin  Rinkart 1636  « 

Tr,  Catherine  Winkworth 1858 

Now  that  the  sun  is  gleaming  bright        5    Latin:  Tr.  Rev.  John  Henry  New- 
man    1836-1838 

—  Now  the  day  is  over ; 364    Rev.  Sabine  Baring-Gould 1865  •       — 

Now  the  labourer's  task  is  o'er 411     Rev.  John  Ellerton 1870 

IV  O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul />pl8  l^ev.  James  Montgomery 1819 

O    Brightness    of    the    immortal 

Father's  face. 12    Greek:  Tr.  Edward  W.  Eddis 1864 

0  brothers,  lift  your  voices 495    Bishop  Edward  H.  Bickersteth 1848 

O  come,  all  ye  faithful 72    Latin:  Tr.  Canon  Frederick  Cake- 
ley 1841 

O  oome  and  mourn  with  me  awhile..   •  153    Rev.  Frederick  William  Faber 1849 

O  come,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing. .   #^08    Tate  and  Brady 1698 

,0  oome,  O  come,  Emmanuel '66     Tr.  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 1852 

*^  O  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth  a263  wRev.  Samuel  Medley 1789 

'—  O  day  of  rest  and  gladness <v  43  u  -Bishop  Christopher  Wordsworth. .  1862    *   - 

,.0  Father,  all  creating. 381     Rev.  John  Ellerton 1876    .      ' 

KO  for  a  closer  walk  with  God /v305  ^-William  Cowper 1772    •    •^' 

-—O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God /^  260  /^ev.  Charles  Wesley 1742    • 

^  JkO  God  of  Bethel,  by  Whose  hand.. '  ^446    Rev.  Philip  Doddridge 1736    * 

■^  Rev.  John  Logan 1781 

OGodof  God,  O  Light  of  Light...     251     Canon  John  Julian. 1883         — 

O  God  of  Love,  O  King  of  peace.. .     436  '^ev.  Sir  Henry  W.  Baker 1861         -4: 

O  God  of  mercy!  hearken  now 503     Emily  V.  Clark 1891 

OGodof  truth.  Whose  living  Word.    498    ThomasHughes 1859 

— '  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past 445  ^^ev.  Isaac  Watts 1719    *     — 

(  xix  )  -Z.^^         ^ 
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O  God,  unseen,  yet  ever  near 321     Dr.  Edward  Osier 1836 

O  happy  band  of  pilgrims. 636  ^St.  Joseph  the  Hymnoerapher c.  850 

Tr.  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 1862 

O  heavenly  Jerasalem 509     Tr,  Rev.  Isaac  Williams 1839 

O  help  us,  Ix)rd,  each  hour  of  need      33    Dean  Henry  H.  Milman 1827 

O  Jesus,  crowneid  with  all  renown..     181    Archbishop  Edward  White  Benson  1860 

O  Jesus,  crucified  for  man 52    Bishop  W.  Walsham  How 1871 

O  Jesus,  I  have  promised 379    Rev.  John  E.  Bode 1869 

iK^    O  Jesus!  Lord  most  merciful 131.   Rev.  James  Hamilton 1867 

]^    O  Jesus,  Thou  art  standing 132    Bishop  W.  Walsham  How 1867^ 

O  Lamb  of  God,  still  keep  me 149    Rev.  James  G.  Deck 1842 

O  let  the  children  come  to  Me 345    Swedish:   Archbishop  Johan   O. 

Wallin 1779-1839 

Tr.  Bishop  G.  Mott  Williams 1915 

O  Light,  Whose  beams  illumine  all.       40    Dean  Edward  H.  Plumptre 1864 

fr  O  littlfe  town  of  Bethlehem 78    Bishop  Phillips  Brooks 1868  •< 

O  Lord,  and  Master  of  us  all 496    John  G.  Whittier 1856 

O  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea.    426     Bishop  Christopher  Wordsworth. .  1863  « 

O  Lord  of  hosts!  Almighty  King...     437    Oliver  Wendell  Hohnes 1861 

O  Lord,  the  Holy  Innocents 87     Mrs.  Cecil  Frances  Alexander 1850 

O  Love  divine,  that  stooped  to  share    400  \j91iver  Wendell  Holmes 1859   ^ 

A   O  Love  that  casts  out  fear 235    Rev.  Horatius  Bonar 1861 

^  O  Love  that  wilt  not  let  me  go 236    Rev.  George  Matheson 1882    , 

*0  Maker  of  the  sea  and  sky 418    Rev.  Henry  Burtotf 1905 

.    *0  Master,  let  me  walk  with  Thee.    493     Rev.  Washington  Gladden 1879    i 

^  O  mother  dear,  Jerusalem .510     "F.  B.  P." 1583   4 

O  North,  with  all  thy  vales  of  green.'    107    William  CuUen  Bryant 1869 

^  O  one  with  God  the  Father 97    Bishop  W.  Walsham  How 1871 

V  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise .^167  t^ev.  Frederick  William  Faber. . . ,  1862   4 

O  perfect  Love,  all  human  thought 

transcending 382     Mrs.  Dorothy  F.  Gumey 1883   • 

^O  sacred  head  surrounded A^^^  ^'^^•  Bernard  of  Clairvaux 1091-1153    < 

.                                                                         Tr.  Rev.  Sir  Henry  W.  Baker 1861 

t>0  Saving  Victim,  opening  wide.. . .     aSl .  St.  Thomas  Aquinas 1227-1274 

Tr.  Rev.  Edward  Caswall 1849 

t>0  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go 48    Rev.  Frederick  William  Faber. . . .  1849  ^ 

***0  Saviour,  precious  Saviour 526    Frances  R.  Havergal 1870 

;vO  say  can  you  see  by  the  dawn's 

^    early  light 429     Francis  Scott  Key 1814 

O  Sion,  haste,  thy  mission  high  ful- 
filling      474     Mrs.  Mary  A.  Thomson 1870 

O  Son  of  God,  our  Captain  of  salva- 

n       tion 280    Rev.  John  EUerton 1871 

>^  O  sons  and  daughters,  let  us  sing...     555    Jean  Tisserand 1494 

Tr,  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 1852 

O  Spirit  of  the  living  God 475  WR.ev.  James  Montgomery 1823 

O  Thou  from  Whom  all  goodness 

flows 401  ',  Rev.  Thomas  Haweis 1791 

O  Thou  in  Whom  Thy  saints  repose     462    Rev.  John  Ellerton 1870 

O  Thou  to  Whose  all-searching  sight    119  ^ev.  Count  N.  L.  von  Zinzendorf  1721 

Tr.  Rev.  John  Wesley 1738 

O  Thou,  Who  didst  with  love  im- 

told 269  .  Mrs.  Emma  L.  Toke 1851 

O  Thou,  Who  gaiv'st  Thy  servant 

grace 86    Bishop  Reginald  Heber 1827 

O  Thou  Who  makest  souls  to  shine    454     Bishop  John  Armstrong 1847  ^ 

♦0  Thou  Whose  feet  have  climbed 

life's  hill 365    Rev.  Louis  F.  Benson 1894 
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O  Trinity  of  blessed  light 11     Latin:  St.  Ambrose. 340--397 

Tr.  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 1862 

O  'twas  a  joyful  sound  to  hear 307     Tate  and  Brady 1608 

O  very  God  of  very  God 102    Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 1846  • 

O  what  the  joy  and  the  glory  must 

be 544     Ascribed  to  Peter  Abelard 1079-1142 

Tr.  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 1864 

O  where  are  kings  and  empires  now.     47 1  /bishop  Arthur  Cleveland  Coxe 1839  *     -\ 

O  wondrous  type!    O  vision  fair.. .  a. 286  J^tin:  Tr.  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale  1864  ( 

^O  Word  of  God  incarnate. '     58    Bishop  W.  Walsham  How 1867  ♦     -f- 

^  O  worship  the  King /s256  p^Sii*  Robert  Grant 1833  •    *  j  . 

I^Of  the  Father's  love  begotten 74    Aurelius  Clemens  Prudentius.. .  348-413  i 

1^  Tr.  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 1864 

'  and  Rev.  Sir  Henry  W.  Baker 1869 

fi^  Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe. 116    Heniy  Kirke  White 1806  / 

^On  Jordan's  bank  the  Baptist's  cry.     282    Charles  Coffin 1736 

^  Tr.  Rev.  John  Chandler 1837 

^On  our  way  rejoicing 532    Rev.  John  S.  B.  Monsell 1863  «• 

^  On  this  day,  the  first  of  days. 47  A^Latin:    Tr.   Rev.   Sir  Henry  W. 

Baker 1861 

On  wings  of  living  light 559    Bishop  W.  Walsham  How 1872 

h  Once  in  royal  David's  city 349     Mrs.  Cecil  Prances  Alexander 1848    -» • 

^  Once  to  every  man  and  nation 433     Tames  Russell  Lowell 1845 

One  sole  baptismal  sign 463    George  Robinson 1842  -^ 

►  One  sveetly  solemn  thought ^  407  \  <Phoebe  Cary 1862  •     -  i 

^Onward,  Christian  soldiers a530  :  Rev.  Sabine  Baring-Gould 1864  y  '.  . 

*r Our blestRedeemer,ereHe breathed    199  /ilarriet Auber 1829  •      -p 

r  Our  day  of  praise  is  done 49    Rev.  John  EUerton 1871    • 

♦Our  Father!  Thy  dear  Name  doth 

show 499    Rev.  Charles  H.  Richards 1910 

'•^  Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead. . .  ,  187  ^'  feev.    John    Wesley    and    Rev. 

Charles  Wesley 1743  • 

^  Peace,  perfect  peace,  in  this  dark 

world  of  sin t4U6     Bishop  Edward  H.  Bickersteth 1875  * 

^ffPleasant  are  Thy  courts  above 487    Rev.  Henry  F.  Lyte 1834  •        i 

^  Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven     268  i<Rev.  Henry  F.  Lyte 1834 

pJPiaise   the    Lord   through    every 

r     nation. 262     Dutch:  Rev.  Rhijnvis  Feith 1806 

Tr,  Rev.  James  Montgomery 1828 

KPraise  to  God,  immortal  praise ^<v  420  i-^Mrs.  Anna  Laetitia  Barbauld 1772  • 

■^Praise  to  the  heavenly^  Wisdom. . .     275    Rev.  John  EUerton 1888 

Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height.     259  ''Rev.  John  Henry  Newman 1865 

Praise  we  the  Lord  this  day 276    Anonymous 1846 
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•Rejoice,  rejoice,  believers 61  -   Laurentius  Laurenti 1700 

Ti^Mrs.  Sarah  B.  Pindlater 1854 


^  Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King ^s521  *fev.  Charles  Wesley 1746* 

P  Rejoicife,  ye  pure  in  heart '  537    Dean  Edward  H.  Plumptre 1865  * 

^Resting  from  His  work  today 165    Rev.  Thomas  Whytehead 1842 

-J^Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord 452    Albert  Midlane 1858  • 

—  Ride  on!  ride  on  in  majesty k  145    Dean  Henry  H.  Milman 1827 

)^  Ring  out,  wild  bells,  to  the  wild  sky.  '^444    Alfred,  Lord  Tennyson 1860 

^Rise,  crowned  with  light,  imperial 

rr     Salem,  rise 466    Alexander  Pope 1712  < 

KRise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings  •  1 14  ^Rev.  Robert  Seagrave 1742 

jC*Rise  up,  O  mea  of  God '  492    Rev.  William  Pierson  Merrill 1911 
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Author 

l^ev.  Augustus  M.  Toplady. 
^^ishop  Richard  Mant 


First  Link  No. 

"^^^''Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me /\H^^ 

1^  Round  the  Lord,  in  glory  seated.. .  ^07 

X  •Safe  upon  the  billowy  deep 417 

Safely  through  another  week , ,  46 

-—'Saviour,  agam  to  Thy  dear  Name  ' 

we  raise 50  URev.  X^^  Ella;ton 

A  Saviour,  Blessed  Saviour 627 

...-'  Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  bless- 


Henry  Copp^ 

Rev.  John  Newton. 


Rev.  Godfrey  Thring. 


mg. 


.24 


39 
43 


'-—  Saviour ^  like  a  shepherd  lead  us. . .  /^55 
Saviour,  sotu'ce  of  every  blessing.. .  243 
Saviour,  sprinkle  many  nations.. . .     478 

y.   Saviour,  teach  me  day  by  day 354 

^^  Saviour!  when  in  dust  to  Thee ,  ^^^O 

Saviour,  when  night  involves  the' 

skies 

Saviour,  Who  Thy  flock  art  feeding. 

Saw  you  never  in  the  twilight. .... 

^oL   See    the    Conqueror    mounts    in 

triumph 622 

x^  See  the  destined  day  arise 146 


Shepherd  of  souls,  refresh  and  bless.     324 
^    Shout  the  glad  tidings,  exultingly 

sing 75 

Silent  night,  holy  night 646 

Sinful,  sighing  to  be  blest 140 

^  Sing  Alleluia  forth  in  duteous  praise    265 
j^^  Sing,  my  soul,  His  wondrous  love..     257 

^^  Sing,  O  sing  this  blessed  mom 77 

A^  Softly  now  the  light  of  day ^   19 

2-Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise. V  346 

-^Soldiers  of  the  cross,  arise .'     115 

^rSongs  of  praise  the  angels  sang. . .  ,-  256 
^SSongs  of  thankfulness  and  praise. .  96 
^ Soon  may  the  last  glad  song  arise..     484 

Spirit  blest.  Who  art  adored 204 

Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers.. .     202 
-^  Spirit  of  mercy,  truth,  and  love. . .     197 

""^  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus ^^538 

Stars  of  the  morning,  so  gloriously 
bright 289 

^Stm  of  my  soul,  Thou  Savioiu-  dear  v,  20 

Sunset  and  evening  star .  412 

Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my 

King 44 

^  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing  /^57 


James  Edmeston 

St.  3,  Bishop  Edward  Henry  Bick- 

ersteth 

^Anonymous 

Rev.  Robert  Robinson 

Bishop  Arthur  Cleveland  Coxe.. . . 

Jane  E.  Leeson 

Sir  Robert  Grant 


Rev.  Thomas  Gisbome 

/  Rev.  William  A.  Muhlenberg. . 
Mrs.  Cecil  Prances  Alexander. 

Bishop  Christopher  Wordsworth. . 

Venantius  Fortimatus 

paraphrased  by  Bishop  Richard 

Mant 

Rev.  James  Montgomery 


Datb 

776 
837 

887 
774 

866 

862 

820 

876 
836 
758 
851 
842 
816 

805 
826 1 
863 

862 
630-609 

837 
825 


Rev.  William  A.  Muhlenberg.. . . 
•  Rev.  Joseph  Mohr 

Rev.  John  S.  B.  Monsell 

Latin:  Tr.  Rev.  John  Ellerton 

Anonymous 

Bishop  Christopher  Wordsworth. 

t^ishop  George  W.  Doane 

^ftev.  Charles  Wesley 

^'fiishop  W.  Walsham  How 

*^Rev.  James  Montgomery 

Bishop  Christopher  Wordsworth. 

Ascribed  to  Mrs.  Vokes 

Rev.  Richard  F.  Littledale 

i^-Rev.  Andrew  Reed 

Anonymous 

'  Rev.  George  Duffield,  Jr 


St.  Joseph  the  Hymnographer... . 

Tr.  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 

Rev.  John  Keble 

Alfred,  Lord  Tennyson 


Rev.  Isaac  Watts. . . 
k  -Rev.  Walter  Shirley. 


Tarry  with  me,  O  my  Saviour /    31     Caroline  L.  Smith 

Teach  us  what  Thy  love  has  borne  ^142    Rev.  Thomas  B.  Pollock.. . 

'Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand..     541  ^^Dean  Henry  Alford 

Tender  Shepherd,  Thou  hast  stilled     414  KRev.  Johann  W.  Meinhold. 

Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth- 


p   — 

1 

''4 


--4 

-I- 
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826 
818 
867 
865 

862 

824 

749 

864 

819' 

862 

816 

867 

829 

774 

868 

860 
862 
820' 
889 

719 
770 

863 
871 

867  H- 
835*    • 

868  * 


-t 

■A 


fn^ci  ot  yit0t  14ne0 

PutsT  Lo»  No.  Author  Dats 

The  ancient  law  departs 88    Rev.  Abb^  Sebastien  Besnanlt.. . .  1736 

The  Church's  one  foundation 404    Rev.  Samuel  J.  Stone 1866  ~i  . 

JL  The  cross  is  on  our  brow 360    William  C.  Dix .• 1869  I 

^  The  day  is  gently  sinking  to  a  close.       13    Bishop  Christopher  Wordsworth. .  1863    ♦    -4  • 

^The  day  is  past  and  gone 21/*Rev.  John  Leland 1792  * 

1^^  The  day  is  past  and  over 23    St.  Anatolius 800  • 

^  Tr.  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 1853  *  A^ 

^Uhe  day  of  resurrection 171  ;^t.  John  of  Damascus c.  696-749        * 

k  Tr.  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale. 1853 

i      The  day  Thou  gavest.   Lord,   is 

L         ended -29     Rev.  John  Ellerton 1870        -^ 

r  A  Thefirst  Nowell  the  angel  did  say. .     551     Traditional 

/^The  God  of  Abraham  praise "^,253  VRev.  Thomas  Olivers 1770  ( 

The  grave  itself  a  garden  is '166    Bishop  Christopher  Wordsworth. .  1862  -        ^ 

The  head,  that  once  was  crowned 

with  thorns 188  Mlev.  ThomasKellv 1820  -         : 

/sTheKingof  love  my  Shepherd  is.. .     326    Rev.  Sir  Henry  W.  Baker 1868  •        \ 

^  *The  King  shall  come  when  morning  "l 

dawns. 70    Greek:  Tr.  Rev.  John  Brownlie. . .  1907 

The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare  *317;  -Joseph  Addison. 1712    • 

•     The  morning  light  is  breaking 479  ^ev.  Samuel  P.  Smith 1832    •       -+- 

The  radiant  mom  hath  passed  away      14    Rev.  Godfrey  Thring 1864  • 

The  royzd  banners  forward  go 144    Venantius  Portunatus 630-609 

-  Tr.  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 1851 

^  The  saints  of  God!  their  conflict  past    294    Archbishop  William  D.  Maclagan  1870  \ 

^The  shadows  of  the  evening  hours.       22    Adelaide  A.  Proctor 1862  • 

J.  The  son  of  Consolation 281     Mrs.  Maude  CoOte 1871 

AjheSonof  God  goes  forth  to  war.       85    Bishop  Reginald  Heber 1812*       -^- 

i^The  spacious  finnament  on  high.. .  >  252  Wj&seph  Addison 1712  «     .  i  . 

The  Stonr  of  the  Cross 163    Rev.  Edward  Monro 1864  « 

i^The  strire  is  o'er,  the  battle  done 

^     See  Alleluia!  Alleluia!  Alleluia. . .     173  .  Latin:  Tr.  Rev.  Francis  Pott 1861 

^Tbe  sun  is  sinking  fast 17    Latin:  Tr.  Rev.  Edward  Caswall..  1858 

The  voice  that  breathed  o'er  Eden     383    Rev.  John  Keble 1857  •• 

L      The  Words  on  the  Cross. 164    Rev.  Thomas  B.  Pollock 1870 

I     The  world  is  very  eviL 68  J8t.  Bernard  of  Cluny 1146  • 

•  .  Tr.  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 1868 

'  ^There  is  a  blessed  home 515    Rev.  Sir  Henry  W.  Baker 1861 

,  X^Thcre  is  a  green  hill  far  away n^  159    Mrs.  Cecil  Prances  Alexander ....  1848  * 

^i- There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight. . .".  ^513  .'Rev.  Isaac  Watts •  1709  *     -  * 

A  There's  a  Friend  for  little  children. '^63    Rev.  Albert  Midlane 1869      -• 

.  ^^There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy..   •  240    Rev.  Frederick  William  Faber 1862  ♦    -  *  -  ■  ' 

•  Thine  for  ever!    God  of  love. 370  s^-Mrs.  Mary  F.  Maude 1847 

—This  is  the  day  of  Kght 45    Rev.  John  Ellerton 1867 

Those  eternal  bowers 540    St.  John  of  Damascus c.  696-749 

Tr.  Rev.  John  Mason  Neale 1862 

|*"Vrhou  art  coming,  O  my  Saviour.. .       67    Frances  R.  Havergal 1873 

^      Thou  art  gone  up  on  high 189  J  Mrs.  Emma  Toke 1851 

Thou  art  my  hiding-place,  O  Lord.    403    Rev.  Thomas  Raffles 1833         , 

Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone..     279  ^-Bishop  George  W.  Doane 1824  •    -*  • 

Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and 

k        Thy  kingly  crown 83    Emily  E.  S.  Elliott 1864      --•■ 

1^  Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whos^ 

i  height 227  ^Gerhard  Tersteegen 1729        I. 

Tr.  Rev.  John  Wesley 1738 

Thou  knowest,  Lord,  the  weariness 

'         and  sorrow 402    Jane  Borthwick 1859 

Thou  say'st,  "Take  up  thy  cross".     246    Francis  T.  Palgrave 1866 

(  xxiii  ) 
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tnbcx  ot  fftdt  Xinea 
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PzssT  LiNB  No.  Author  Datb 

Thou,  Who  at  Thy  first  Eucharist 

^       didstjpray 337    Col.  WiUiam  H.  Turton 1881    * 

^C>  Thou,  Whose  almighty  word 104  URev.  John  Marriott 1813  ^^J 

Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three.. .  38    Rev.  Gilbert  Rorison 1849     " 

Through  Him  Who  all  our  sickness 

A       felt 505    Rev.  Charles  Wesley 1782»   ' 

'  •'^Through  the  day  Thy  love  has  ' 

.        spared  us 15    Rev.  Thomas  Kelly 1806 

*:x  Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  i 

sorrow 539     Danish:  Bemhard  S.  Ingemann  . .  1825  -^ 

^  Tr,  Rev.  Sabine  Baring-Gould.. . .  1867       i 

^^  Thy  Idngdom  come,  O  God 105    Canon  Lewis  Hensley 1867 

Thy  Idngdoni  come!  on  bended  knee  56    Rev.  Frederick  L.  Hosmer 1891 

.   Thy  life  was  given  for  me 238    Frances  R.  Havei^gal 1858  • 

^-V.Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord 394^it^.  Horatius  Bonar 1857  «. 

To  the  Name  of  our  salvation 89     Tr.  Rev  John  Mason  Neale 1851 

To  Thee  our  God  we  fly 182    Bishop  W.  Walsham  How 1871  • 

Triumphant  Sion,  lift  thy  head —  472  .  Rev.  Philip  Doddridge 1755 

Wake,  awake,  for  night  is  flying. . .  62    Rev.  Philip  Nicolai 1599 

XTr.  Catherine  Winkworth 1858 

Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night ^106ASir  John  Bowring 1825  •  • 

We  build  our  school  on  Thee,  O  *  * 

Lord 366    Sebastian  W.  Meyer. 1908 

We  come  unto  our  fathers'  God. . .  424    Thomas  H.  Gill 1868 

We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own 319  '  Bishop  W.  Walsham  How. 1858-    • 

^^We  love  the  place,  O  God 465    Dean  William  Bullock 1854- 

^^We  march,  we  march  to  victory. . .  533    Rev.  Gerard  Moultrie 1867  -  - 

We  plow  the  fields  and  scatter.'. ..  423 /.Matthias  Claudius 1782    ^ 

Tr,  Jane  M.  Campbell 1861       { 

We  praise  Thy  grace,  O  Saviour.. .  278  •  Bishop  W.  Walsham  How. 1871 

We  praise  Thy  Name,  O  Lord  most 

High 284    Anonymous 

We  sing  the  glorious  conqu^t 271    Rev.  John  Ellerton 1871 

1  Wesing  the  praise  of  Him  Who  died  160    Rev.  Thomas  Kelly 1815 

'^  We  three  kings  of  Orient  are. ,  564    Rev.  John  Henry  Hopkins,  Jr 1857 

We  walk  by  faith,  and  not  by  sight..  270    Dean  Henry  Alford 1844 

We  would  see  Jesus;  for  the  shadows  . 

lengthen 406    Anna  B.  Warner 1852    — 

Weary  of  self,  and  laden  with  my 

sin 129     Rev.  Samuel  J.  Stone 1866  •  j 

'^  Weary  of  wandering  from  my  God  136    Rev.  Charles  Wesley 1749  • 

/^Welcome,  happy  morning! 169    Venantius  Fortunatus 530-609  «  "* 

Tr,  Rev.  John  Ellerton 1868 

What  thanks  and  praise  to  Thee  we 

owe. 292    Archbishop  William  D.  Madagan  1873 

When  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God.  ,  "2371  Joseph  Addison 1712*  -- 

When  Christ  was  bom  of  Mary  free.  547 .  Traditional c.  1456       ' 

•—When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross.. .  154  •-  Rev.  Isaac  Watts 1707*  -! 

When  Jesus  left  His  Father's  throne  "  362    Rev.  James  Montgomery 1816      ^ 

*—  When  morning  gilds  the  ^es 37*  Anonymous,  German 1828  •  - 

^  Tr.  Rev.  Edward  Caswall 1853 

^^  When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe  409    Dean  Henry  H.  Milman 1827 

When  wilt  Thou  save  the  people.. .  -501.    Ebenezer  Elliott 1860 

When  wound^  sore  the  stncken 

soul 138 '  Mrs.  Cecil  Prances  Alexander 1858 

(  »dv  ) 


f nder  of  #fr0t  Vnts 

No.  AUTBOK  DATm 

^Where  cross  tlie  oowded  ways  of 

Hfc 4M     Rev.  Ftank  Mason  North. 1905 

Wlnle    diepfaerds    watched    their 

flocks  by  niglit A"!  •  Nahtim  Tate 1702    • 

r  While  Tixe  I  se^  protectmg  Pbwer  a35  ^4idenM.  Williams. 1786  f. 

Who  are  these  in  bright  array. '  298  uRev.  James  Montgomery 1819  *f 

Who  are  these  Hkestais  appearing..     296    Rev.  Heinridi  P.  Schendc 1719 

I  Tr.  Prances  E.  Coze. 1841 

I    With  broken  heart  and  ooatrite  sigh  ^'\133-  Rev.  Corneliits  Elven 1832   * 

With  the  sweet  word  of  peace. '  419    Ceorge  Watson. 1867 


Te  Christian  beralds  go.  pnxdaim..     453    Rev.  Bourne  H.  Draper. 1805 

Yeboly  angdb  bright 264  .Rev.  Richard  Baxter 1681 

Rev.  Richard  R.  Chope. 1857 

Yeservants  of  the  Lord 456  j^ev.  PhiHp  Doddridge. 1755 

*Ve  watchers  and  ye  holy  ones.  . .     266  i^thelstan  Riley 1909 
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Inbei  of  tTunes 


Tunes  whose  names  are  marked  with  an  asterisk  are  copyright,  and  must  not  be 
reproduced  without  permission. 


Namb  op  Tunb 


Abends 

Aberystwyth.. 

Addison's 

Adeste  Pideles . 

Advent , 

iEteme  Rex.  . , 
•Agincourt. . . . , 


Agnes 

Ainger 

Albano 

•Albany 

•  Aletheia 

Alford 

Alleluia 

Alleluia  Perenne . . . 
•Alleluia  Piis 

All  HaUows 

♦All  Saints  (Cutler) . 

All  Saints 

Almsgiving 

Alstone 

Ambrose 

America 

Amsterdam 

Ancient  of  Days .  . . 

Angel  Voices(Monk) 

Angel  Voices 
(SulUvan). 

Angel's  Song 

Angelus 

Arlington.  . 

Artavia. . . . 
*Asaph 

Attwood. . . 
*Aubumdale 
*Aughton. . , 


Aurelia. . . . 

Austria 

Auttunn.  . . 
Avison 


Metre 


L.M. 

Eight  7's 

L,M.D. 

P.M. 

Four  7's 

L.M. 

SixS's 


.. 


868587 

L.M. 

L.M. 

CM. 

10  10  10  6 

6565  D. 

Seven  8's 

666688 

L.M.  with 

refrain 
7676  D. 
8787  D 
8787  D. 
P.M. 


No. 


291,400 
130^ 
252 
72. 212 
116» 
331 » 
439  > 


7776 

142,  Part  III 

P.M. 

483» 

CM. 

300,  323,  505 

11  10  11  10 

519- 

6464  D. 

416* 

7686  D. 

541 

8787  D. 

193 

1010  7 

265 

10  10  7 

265  > 

7676  D. 

509» 

CM.D. 

86» 

878777 

296 

8884 

426 

L.M. 

87,341 

P.M. 

407 

6646664 

427,428 

76767776 

114 

11  10  11  10 

519 

858687 

461» 

461 

490 

399 

270 

398 

527 

198' 

458 

245 
464 
468 
42» 
75 
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CoMPOSBR  OR  Source 


Datk 


Herbert  S.  Oakeley  1874 

Joseph  Parry  1879 

John  Sheeles  1720 

J.  P.  Wade's  Cantus  Diversi  1751 
George  M.  Garrett  1891 

Sarum  Plainsong 
English  Melody       •  1415 

(har.  by  Winfred  Douglas)  1918  . 


Edward  Bunnett 
Anonymous,  London 
Vincent  NoveUo 
J.  Albert  Jeffery 
Walter  Henry  Hall 
John  B.  Dykes 
Samuel  S.  Wesley 
William  H.  Monk 
John  S.  B.  Hodges 
George  C  Martm 
Henry  S.  Cutler 
Darmstadt 
John  B.  Dykes 
Christopher  E.  Willing 
Robert  S.  Ambrose 
Harmonia  AngUcana 
James  Nares 
Horatio  Parker 
Edwin  G.  Monk 

Arthtu"  S.  Sullivan 
Orlando  Gibbons 
Geoig  Joseph 
Thomas  A.  Ame 
Edward  J.  Hopkins 
G.  Edward  Stubbs 
Thomas  Attwood 
Horatio  Parker 


1877 
1916 
1800 
1886 
1918 
1875 
1868 
1868 

1830-1915 
1892 
1872 
1698 
1865 
1868 
1876 
1742 

1715-1783 
1903 
1861 

1872 
1623 
1657 
1762 
1887 
1894 
1831 
1893 


William  B.  Bradbury  1864 

Samuel  S.  Wesley  1864 

Franz  Joseph  Haydn  1797 

Francois  H.  Barth616mon    1785 
Charles  Avison  1710-1770 


Naicsof  Tunb 

Bangor. 

Battle  H3mui 

Batty 

Bcati 

Beatitudo 

Bedford 

Beecher 

Beethoven 

Belmont 

Benson 

Bentley 

Bethany 

Bethlehem 

Beulah 

Bculah(Hemy).... 

Bevan 

Beverly 

Bishopthorpe 

Blessed  Home 

Boylston 

Brasted 

Bread  of  Heaven. . . 

Breslau 

Bristol 

Biocklesbury 

Bromley 

Bryant 

Buckland 

Bttrford 

Calvary 

Cambndge 

Cana 

Canonbiuy 

Capetown 

Carey 

Caritas 

^Carman 

Vp^aroi.  ••......••.. 

Carrow 

Caswall 

vecii 

Chalvey 

Charity 

Chesterfield . 

Qdldren's  Voices.. . 
Chorus  Novae  Jeru- 

Christchurch 

Christe  Redemptor 

Christmas. 

Clarence 

Claudius 

Clewer 


tn^cx  ot  TTnnee 

Mbtrb 

No. 

COMPOSBR^R  SOURCB 

Datb 

CM. 

102 

WilUam  Tans'ur 

1734 

15  15  15  6 

with  refrain 

434 

William  Steffe 

1852 

8787 

100, 

157 

Moravian  Melody 

1745 

Six  8's 

198, 

294 

John  Stainer 

1873 

CM. 

27, 

35,    260. 

305 

John  B.  Dykes 
William  Wheall 

1875 

CM. 

10 

1720 

8787  D. 

240 

John  Zundel 

1870 

76767776 

114* 

Arr.  by  Edward  Hodges 
Sacred  Melodies 

-1867 

CM. 

166 

1812 

PM. 

483 

MilUcent  D.  Kingham 

1894 

7676  D. 

224 

John  P.  Hullah 
Lowell  Mason 

1866 

64646664 

222 

1856 

CM.D. 

499 

Gottfried  W.  Fink 

1842 

CM. 

470, 

513 

George  M.  Garrett 

1889 

Eight  6's 

515* 

Henn  P.  Hemy           1818-1888 

666688 

463 

John  Goss 
William  H.  Monk 

1853 

878877777 

67 

1875 

CM. 

351 

Jeremiah  Clark 
John  Stainer 

1700 

Eight  6's 

394, 

515 

1875 

S.M. 

489 

Lowell  Mason 

1832 

Pour  7*s 

304 

Georg  P.  Weimar 

1780 

Six7's 

332, 

374 

William  D.  Maclagan 

1875 

L.M. 

108, 

160 

Leipzig 

1625 

CM. 

54 

Edward  Hodges 

1841 

8787 

360 

Charlotte  A.  Barnard 

1868 

L.M. 

11» 

Jeremiah  Clark 
Walter  G.  Alcock 

1700 

868688 

107, 

397 

1862- 

Four  7*s 

354 

Leighton  G.  Hayne 
Henry  Purcell  (?) 

1863 

10  4  10  4 

385 » 

1699 

6463  D. 

163« 

J.  Hurst 
Kalph  Harrison 

1890 

S.M. 

319 

1784 

7676 

383 

Melchior  Vulpius 

1609 

L.M. 

44 

Arr.    from    Robert    Schu- 

mann 

1839 

7775 

38,  41,  2a3      1 

Friedrich  Filitz 

1847 

Six  8*s 

317 

Henry  Carey 

1723 

U  10  11  10 

382' 

Joseph  Bamby            1831 
Peter  C.  Lutkin 

5-1896 

847847 

3« 

1895 

CM.D. 

79 

Richard  S.  Willis 

1850 

848484 

384 

Arthur  S.  Sullivan 

1873 

6566  D. 

162 

Friedrich  Filitz 

1847 

P.M. 

75* 

Walter  Henry  Hall 
Leighton  G.  Hayne 

1917 

S.M.D. 

443 

1868 

7775 

121 

John  Stainer 
Thomas  Haweis 

1868 

CM. 

101 

1792 

66664444 

353 

Edward  J.  Hopkins 

1875 

L.M. 

556> 

Sarum  Plainsong 

666688 

182 

Charles  St^gall 

1858 

L.M. 

328' 

Sarum  Plainsong 

CM. 

111 

G.  P.  Handel 

1728 

Pour  7's 

140 

Arthur  S.  Sullivan 

1874 

7676  D.  with 

refrain 

423 

Johann  A.  P.  Schulz 
Friedrich  Filitz 

1800 

6565 

357 

1847 
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Name  of  Tune 

Cloisters 

Come  Holy  Ghost. . 

Come  tinto  Me 

Consolation 

Coronae 

Coronation 

•Courage 

Covenant 

Credo 

Crossing  the  Bar. . . 

Crucifixion 

Crucis  Umbra 

Crusader 

Darwall 

David's  Harp 

Day  of  Rest 

Dedication 

Deirdre 

Denby 

Deo  Gratias 

Devotion 

Diademata 

Dies  Irae 

Dies  Irae 

Dismissal 

Divinum     Mysteri- 

Dix 

Dominus  Regit  Me. 

Duke  Street 

Dulce  Carmen 

Dundee 

Dunfermline 

Ebeling 

Ecce  Jam  Noctis. . . 

Edengrove 

Edina 

Edinbtirgh 

Edmund 

•Egbert 

Ein  Feste  Bui^g 

Eisenach 

Ellaoombe 

Ellers 

Elmhurst 

Elv 
♦Ely  Cathedral 

Emmaus 

Esca  Viatorum 

•Eucharistic  Hymn.. 

Eudoxia 

•Eurodydon 

Evangel 


f  n^cx  of  (Tuned 

Metre  No. 


Composer  or  Source 


Datb 


11  11  115 

469 

Joseph  Bamby 
John  H.  Hopkins 

1868 

88 

455 

1820-1891 

7676  D. 

387 

John  B.  Dykes 
Samuel  Webbe 

1875 

11  10  11  10 

388 

1792 

878747 

185 

William  H.  Monk 

1871 

CM. 

192 

Oliver  Holden 

1793 

L.M.  with 

refrain 

113« 

Horatio  Parker 

1895 

6684  D. 

253» 

John  Stainer 

1889 

Six  8's 

462 

John  Stainer 
Joseph  Bamby 

1875 

P.M. 

412 

1892 

8787 

152 

John  Stainer 

1887 

76868686 

150 

Joseph  Bamby 

1890 

C.M.D. 

85 

Samuel  B.  Whitney 

1889 

66664444 

264 

John  Darwall 

1770 

Six  8's 

230 

Robert  King 

1722 

7676  D. 

379 

James  W.  Elliott 

1874 

7575  D. 

448 

Myles  B.  Foster 

1890 

Four  8's 

525.  Part  II 

Ancient  Irish  Melody 

Eight  6's 

395 

Charles  J.  Dale 

1904 

67676666 

422,440 

Johann  Cnlger 

1647 

Four  8's 

34 

(?) 

S.M.D. 

190 

George  J.  Elvey 

1868 

888 

65 

John  B.  Dykes 

1861 

65 « 

Plainsong                13th  century 

878787 

51,355 

Sicilian  Folksong 

1794 

P.M. 

74 

Plainsong                12th  century 

Six  7's 

94,420 

Conrad  Kocher 

1838 

8787 

326 

John  B.  Dykes 

1868 

L.M. 

32,  453,  480» 

John  Hatton 
Essay  on  the  ChurcJi 

1793 

878787 

110,  247 

Plain 

Chant 

1782 

CM. 

269,  366,  446 

Scottish  Psalter 

1615 

CM. 

W                            ' 

431 

Scottish  Psalter 

1615 

8336  D. 

545 

Johann  G.  Ebeling 

1666 

155« 

Sarum  Plainsong 

7676  D. 

363  « 

Samuel  Smith 

1874 

6565  D. 

527« 

Herbert  S.  Oakeley 

1868 

1110111010 

10 

402 

Joseph  Bamby 

1872 

Eight  7's 

231 

John  B.  Dykes 
Walter  Henry  Hall 

1823-1876 

65656665 

117 

1917 

P.M. 

213,  214 

Martin  Luther 

1529 

L.M. 

86,  133 

Adapted  from  J.  H.  Schein  1628 

CM.D. 

403 

William  H.  Ca  Icott 

1867 

7676  D. 

381 

Wirtemberg 

1784 

Four  lO's 

50 

Edward  J.  Hopkins 

1869 

8886 

283 

Edwin  Drewett 

1887 

L.M. 

292 

Thomas  Turton 

1844 

7676  D. 

512» 

T.  Tertius  Noble 

1895 

S.M. 

225 

Joseph  Bamby 

1838-1896 

886886 

377 

John  B.  Dykes 

1868 

9898 

336 

John  S.  B.  Hodges 
Sabine  Baring -Gould 

1868 

6565 

322 

1868 

6464  D. 

416 

T.  Tertius  Noble 

1918 

878747 

127« 

Edward  J.  Hopkins 

1818-1901 

(  xxviii  ) 


f n^ex  ot  xtvmtB 


Namb  OF  Tuxes 


Evelyn 

Evelyns 

Evening  Prayer. 

Eventide 

Everton 

Ewing 


f    Fairest  Lord  Jesus. 

Federal  Street 

•Festal  Song 

Fingal 

Fletcher 

I     Fortitude 

I      Fortunatus 

•Foundation 

Franconia 

i      Ftankfort 


Galilee 

Galilee  (Armes). . . 

*GardenCity 

Gardiner 

Gcrontius 

Gibbons 

Glory  in  the  Highest 
Grace  Church. . . . 

Greenland 

Greystone 


Mktrb 


Hanford 

Hanover 

Harewood 

•Harvard  Hymn. .  . 

Haydn 

Heath 

Heathlands 

Hebron 

Hd)ron  (Mason). . 

Heinlein 

Hermann 

Hennas 

Herzliebster  Jesu.. 
Hervey's  Litany .  . . 

Hesperus 

•Hodges 

Hollev 

Hollingside 

Holy  Night 

Holy  Offerings 

•Holy  Spirit 

Holy  iViiiity 

Homeland 

Horbury 

Horsley 

Hosanna 

Hursley 


7776 
6565  D. 
8787 

Four  lO's 
8787  D. 
7676  D. 

568558 

L.M. 

S.M. 

CM. 

1010 

55556565 

Five  ll's 

Pour  ll's 

S.M. 

P.M. 

8787 
L.M. 
S.M. 
L.M. 
CM. 
Four  7's 
7776 
L.M. 
7676  D. 
6767  D.  with 
refrain 


8884 
1010  11 
666688 
8787  D. 
847847 
S.M. 


11 


No. 


204 

528 

343,  360' 

18 

481 

511 

356 

135,  450 

314,  492 

404 

405» 

112 

169 

212» 

88>,277 

98 

268- 
480 
21,49 
460,494 
259 

219,  447 
558 

119,  418 
171 » 

358 

390 

255 

559 

539  > 

3 

118,  516 


COMFOSBR  OR  SOUKCK 


Datb 


Six7's 

46,312 

777788 

411» 

L.M. 

459 

Four  7*s 

123 

CM. 

270  > 

65  12  lines 

532,660 

11  11116 

155 

7776 

473» 

L.M. 

39,  436,  503 

7676  D. 

43 

L.M. 

602 

Eight  7's 

223 

P.M. 

546 

77778888 

504 

Six  7's 

371 

CM. 

30.  392 

7676  D. 

281,  512 

6464664 

600 

CM. 

159,  194 

8888  11 

63 

L.M. 

20 

Arthur  S.  Sullivan 
William  H.  Monk 
John  Stainer 
William  H.  Monk 
Henry  Smart 
Alexander  C  Ewing 

Munster 
Henry  K.  Oliver 
William  H.  Walter 
James  S.  Anderson 
Orlando  Gibbons 
William  C  Filby 
Arthur  S.  Sullivan 
Horatio  Parker 
Johann  B.  K6nig 
Fhilip  Nioolai 

William  H.  Jude 
Philip  Armes 
Horatio  Parker 
Sacred  Melodies 
John  B.  Dykes 
Orlando  Gibbons 
F.  A.  Gore  Ouseley 
Ignaz  J.  Pleyel 
J.  Michael  Haydn 

W.  R.  Waghome 

Arthur  S.  Sullivan 
WiUiam  Croft 
Samuel  S.  Wesley 
John  K.  Paine 
P.  J.  Haydn 
Mason  and  Webb's 

Cantica  Laudis 
Henry  Smart 
Joseph  Bamby 
Lowell  Mason 
Martin  Herbst  (?) 
Nicholas  Hermann 
Prances  R.  Havergal 
Johann  Cruger 


1874 
1875 
1898 
1861 
1867 
1853 

1677 
1832 
1894 
1885 
1623 
1874 
1872 
1903 
1738 
1599 

1887 
1875 
1893 
1815 
1868 
1623 
1877 
1815 
1806 

1906 

1874 
1708 
1839 
1839-1906 
1791 

1860 
1866 
1874 
1830 
1676 
1485-1661 
1871 
1640 


Frederick  A.  J.  Hervey       1875 


Henry  Baker 

1866 

John  S.  B.  Hodges 

1869 

George  Hews 

1835 

John  B.  Dykes 
Franz  Gruber 

1861 

1818 

Richard  Redhead 

1870 

George  F.  Lejeune 

1894 

Joseph  Bamby 
Arthur  S.  Sulfivan 

1861 

1867 

John  B.  Dykes 

1861 

William  Horsley 

1844 

John  B.  Dykes 
Vienna 

1865 

1774 

(  xxix  ) 


Index  of  TTuned 


Namb  op  Tunb 

Mbtkb 

No. 

Composer  or  Source           Date 

•In  Babilone 

8787  D. 

191' 

Ancient  Dutch  Melody 

(har.  by  T.  Tertius  Noble)    1918 

In  Babilone 

8787  D. 

522' 

Ancient  Dutch  Melody 

(har.  by  Winfred  DotigUs)  1918 

In  Dulci  Jubilo .... 

P.M. 

549 

Ancient  Melody  14th  century 
(har.  by  Winfred  Douglas)  1918 

*In  Excelsis  Gloria. . 

P.M. 

547  « 

Leopold  Stokovski  1908 
Arthur  S.  Sullivan      1842-1900 

In  Memoriam 

S.M. 

21' 

In  Memoriam 

(Stainer) 

7676  D. 

363 

John  StAiner                         1876 

] 
1 
1 

nnocents 

Four  7's 

886886 

L.M. 

91,  256,  348 

174 

52 

Arr.  from  G.  F.  Handel       1728 

Innsbruck 

Heinrich  Isaak                      1539 

[ntercession 

Arr.  by  John  B.  Dykes        1853 

lona 

8787  D. 

287,478 

John  Stainer  18(8 
Henry  J.  Gauntlett  1858 
Samuel  Howard          1710-1782 

] 
] 

rbv 

878777 
8886 

349 
156 

28' 

••  *^j  ••••  •• 

^sleworth , 

[am  Lucis 

French  Plainsong 

[erusalem 

CM. 

510 

T.  Worsley  Staniforth  1866 
R.  H.  McCartney       1844-1895 

\ 

[esu  Dilectissime.. . 

7676  D. 

387  >,  626' 

^ 

[ordan 

L.M.D. 

251,444 

Joseph  Bamby                     1872 

[oy 

86868688 

552 

Henry  Gadsby  1842-1907 
Horatio  Parker                    1894 

*' 

[ubilate 

666688 

76768885 
65,  12  lines 

521 

501 
524 

• 

] 
] 

Cendal 

Arthur  Somervell                 1906 

RTtng's  College 

Arthur  H.  Mann                1860- 

Kirby  Bedon 

6646664 

486> 

Edward  Bunnett                  1887 

1 
L 

iCnecht 

7676 

777 

536 
137,  327 

Jtistin  H.  Knecht  1799 
Arthur  S.  Sullivan                1872 

.aervmae . 

Lambeth 

CM. 

279 » 

Wilhehn  A.  F.  Schulthes     1871 

1 
1 

f^^mmas.  .  .  ^  .  ,  ,  .  , 

10  10 
7676  D. 

330 

61,  477,  534 

Arthur  H.  Brown                 1868 

^.lancashire 

Henry  Smart                        1836 

Lfangran 

Four  lO's 

129,248 

James  Langran  1862 
John  Goss                             1869 

Lauda  Anima 

878787 

258 

Lauda  Sion 

887887 

288 

Gerard  F.  Cobb          1838-1904 

Laudes  Domini 

Six  6's 

37 

Joseph  Bamby  1868 
5^.  AlharCs  Tune  Book         1866 

] 

Lrebbaeus 

7776 

141 

(har.  by  Arthur  S.  Sullivan) -19(X) 

L'Bmmanuello 

8787 

31 

Lorenzo  Perosi                     1903 

Leoni 

6684  D. 

253 

Hebrew  Melody  1770 
Cornish  Folksong 

*Lew  Trenchard 

Pour  7's 

417 

(har.  by  Winfred  Douglas)  1918 

Litany  of  the  Pas- 

142, Part  II. 

sion 

7776 

473 

John  B.  Dykes  1823-1876 
Scottish  Psalter                    1635 

London  New 

CM. 

216 

•Love  Divine 

8787  D.    . 

226 

George  F.  Le  Jeune    1842-1904 

Lubeck 

Four  7's 

47 

Johann  A.  Freylinghausen  1704 
Timothy  R.  Matthews         1846 

Ludboxx>ugh 

L.M. 

8 

Luise 

787877 

340 

Johann  Cruger  1658 
Arr.  by  William  B.  Brad- 

Luke  

11  8  12  9 

350 

bury                                   1859 

(har.  by  Winfred  Douglas)   1918 

Luther's  Hymn. . . . 

8787887 

64 

Joseph  King's  Gesangbuch   1535 

Lux  Benigna 

1041041010 

244 

John  B.  Dykes  1865 
Arthur  S.  ftnlltvan                1874 

] 
] 

!^ux  Eoi 

8787  D. 
Six  7's 

520 
425 

uux  Prima 

Charles  F.  Gounod              1873 

(   XXX   ) 


f  nder  ot  ZnncB 


Namx  of  Tunk 


Lyons. 
Lyte. . 


Magdalena. 
Maidstone. 
Mainzer. .  . 

•MaUett 

Manoah. . . 

Margaret. . 

*Marion 

Marlow. . . . 

Martyn. .. . 

Martyrdom 

Maryton. .. 

*Matenia.  . . 

*Maubum. . 

Meditation. 

Mdnhold. . 

Melchior. . . 


Mdcombe. . 

Melita 

Mendelssohn 


Mendon.  . . 
Meribah . . . 

Menial 

Merton. . . . 
Miles'  Lane 

•Minto 

^Mission. . .  . 
Missionary  Chant. . 
Missionary  Hymn. . 

Moel  Llys 

Monldand 

Mom  of  Gladness. . 

Morning  Hymn 

Morning  Star 

Moscow 

Moseley 

Moultrie 

Mount  Calvary. . . . 

Ifount  Sion 

Mtmich 


KacfatHed. 
Kaomi. . . . 


Nassau. 


National  Anthem. 
National  Hymn. . . 
Nativity 


Mbtrk 


10  10  11  11 

S.M. 

7676  D. 
Eight  7's 
L.M. 
88886 
CM. 
P.M. 

S.M.  with 
refrain 
CM. 
Eight  7's 
CM. 
L.M. 
C.M.D. 
P.M. 
CM. 
787877 
10  6  10  67676 

L.M. 
Six8's 
Eight  7's 
with  refrain 


No. 


Six  lO's 
CM. 

Four  7's  with 

alleluia 
P.M. 
Pour  lO's 
CM. 


254 

408 

239 
467 
284 
236 
401 
83 

537 

488,498 

223» 

124» 

197^ 

510» 

550 

150 « 

414 

543 


493 


321 


1,  197,  475 

415 

73 


L.M. 

201,  375* 

886886 

263 

6565 

364 

8787 

63 

CM. 

192- 

S.M. 

293* 

7676  D. 

535 

L.M. 

453 » 

7676  D. 

476 

757577 

485 

Pour  7*s 

175 

7676  D.  6084 

352 

L.M.   • 

2 

11  10  11  10 

95« 

6646664 

104,  209,  486 

Pour  6's 

235,  325 

8787  D. 

207,  297 » 

CM. 

272 

CM.D. 

307 

7676  D. 

58.271 

13 
396 


561 
429 

430,466 
27» 

(  xxxi  ) 


COMPOSBR  OR  SOURCB 


Datb 


Arr.  from  J.  Michael  Haydn 

1737-1806 
John  B.  Wilkes  1861 

John  Stainer  1868 

Walter  B.  Gilbert  1862 

Joseph  Mainzer  1841 

Walter  Henry  Hall  1918 

Arr.  from  G.  A.  Rossini  1851 

Timothy  R.  Matthews  1876 

Arthur  H.  Messiter  1883 

John  Chetham  1718 

Simeon  B.  Marsh  1834 

Hugh  Wilson  1824 

H.  Percy  Smith  1874 

Samuel  A.  Ward  1882 

T.  Tertius  Noble  1918 

John  H.  Gower  1890 

Luneburg  1686 

Erfurt  1663 

(har.  by  Charles  Wood)  1904 

Samuel  Webbe  1782 

John  B.  Dykes  1861 

Felix  Mendelssohn  1840 
(arr.  by  William  H.  Cum- 

mings)  1850 

Arr.  by  Samuel  Dyer  1828 

Lowell  Mason  1839 

Joseph  Bamby          *  1868 

William  H.  Monk  1850 

William  Shrubsole  1779 

George  C  Crook  1918 

Horatio  Parker  1894 

Heinrich  C  Zeuner        -  1832 

Lowell  Mason  1829 

Sarah  G.  Stock  1899 

Arr.  by  John  B.  Wilkes  1861 

Arthur  Cottman  1^77 

Frangois  H.  Barth^l^mon  1785 
J.  P.  Harding                     1861- 

FeHce  Giardini  1769 

Henry  Smart  1881 
Gerard  P.  Cobb  1838-1904 
Robert  P.  Stewart      1826-1894 

Horatio  Parker  1888 

Meiningen  1693 
(har.  by  F.  Mendelssohn) 

1809-1847 

Henry  Smart  1872 

Arr.  from  Johann  G.  Nae- 
geli  by  Ix)well  Mason      1863 

Dresden  1694 

John  Stafford  Smith  1750-1836 
George  William  Warren  1892 
Henry  Lahee  1855 


f  n^ex  of  TTunea 


Namb  of  Tunb 

Neander 

Need 

Newcastle 

Newington 

Newland 

*New  York 

Nicaea 


Nova  Vita. . 
Nox  Praecessit. . 
Nutfield 


•  •  •   ■ 


OPiliietPiUae.... 

O  Lux  Beata  Trini- 

tas 

O  Quanta  Qualia. . . 

Oblations 

Old  One  Hundred 
Twelfth 

Old   One   Hundred 
Twentieth 

Old  One  Hundredth 

Old  Twenty-fifth. . . 

OUvet 

*Oneonta 

•Ora  Labora 

Oriel 

Orientis  Partibus.. . 


Psean 

Pange  Lingua. . . . 

Paradise 

Paradise  (Smart)., 
irariic  otreet.  .  • . .  • 
Passion  Chorale.. . 

*Patmos 

Pax  Dei 

Pax  Tecum 

•Pax  Veritatis 

Pearsall 

Penitence 

Penitentia 

Pentecost 

Perfect  Love 

Petra 

Picardy 

Pilgrims 

*Pixham 

Pleyel's  Hymn — 
Potsdam 


Mbtrb 


878777 

7676  D. 

86886 

Four  7's 

S.M. 

L.M. 

11  12  12  10 

C.M.D. 

S.M. 
CM. 
84848884 


888  with 
alleluias 


Pour  lO's 

S.M.D. 
Six  8's 


Six6's 

L.M. 

S.M.D. 

6646664 

L.M. 

4  10  10  10  4 

878787 

Four  7's 

7676  D. 

86866666 
86866666 
L.M. 
7676  D. 

7686  D. 
Four  lO's 

10  10 

Ten  8's 
7676  D. 
6666  D. 
Four  lO's 
L.M. 

11  10  11  10 
Six  7's 
878787 
11  10  11  10  9 

11 
L.M. 
Four  7's 
S.M. 


No. 


179 

131 

120,241 

180 

261 

437 

205 

362 

380 

60,202 

26 

555 


11 
544 

215 
410* 


274 

249,250 
189 
211 

28,  413 » 
497 

89,  608« 
115 

267,  275 

338 

167 

167- 

308 

158 

542 
313 
405 

442 

68 

147 

334 

113 

382 

161,  165,217 

339 

290 
7,367 
370,  517 
;09 

(  xxxii  ) 


COMPOSBR  OR  SOURCB 


Datb 


Joachim  Neander  1680 

(?) 

Henry  L.  Morley  1875 

William  D.  Maclagan  1875 

Henry  J.  Gauntlett  1868 

T.  Tertius  Noble  1917 

John  B.  Dykes  ^    1861 
English  Folksong 
(arr.  by  Arthur  S.  Sullivan)  1874 

Lister  R.  Peace  1914 

Jean  Baptiste  Calkin  1873 

William  H.  Monk  1861 

Solesmes  Version     15th  century 
(har.  by  Winfred  Douglas)  1918 

Sarum  Plainsong 
Francois  de  La  Feille^         1808 
(har.  by  John  B.  Dykes)      1868 
John  Stamer  1840-1901 

Anonymous  1630 

Arr.  by  J.  S.  Bach      1685-1760 


Thomas  Est's  PsalUr 
Louis  Bourgeois 
Day's  PsaUer 
Lowell  Mason 
Walter  Henry  Hall 
T.  Tertius  Noble 
C.  Ett,  Cantica  Sacra 
Pierre  de  Corbeil 


1592 
1651 
1562 
1833 
1918 
1918 
1840 
1222 

1856 


Frederic  Weber 
Sarum  Plainsong 

Joseph  Bamby  1866 

Henry  Smart  1868 

Frederick  M.  A.  Venua  181C 

Hans  Leo  Hassler  1601 
(har.  by  J.  S.  Bach)   1685-176C 

Henry  J.  Storer  1891 

John  B.  Dykes  186J 
Charles  Vincent  and 


George  T.  Caldbeck 
Horatio  Parker 
Robert  L.  Pearsall 
Spencer  Lane 
Edward  Dearie 
William  Boyd 
Joseph  Bamby 
Richard  Redhead 
French  Folksong 


1877 
19  U 
186£ 
187f 
188C 
186^ 
188( 
1851 
(?) 


Henry  Smart  1862 

Horatio  Parker  190; 

Arr.  from  Ignaz  J.  Pleyel     179( 
Adapted  from  J.  S.  Bach 

1686-17a 


f  ndex  Qt  aune0 


N'ams  of  Tumx 

•ProBatria 

Puer  Nolris 


Quam  Dilecta.  . 
Quern  Pastores. 


*Ramaulx. 


Rathbun 

Ratisbon 

Ravenshaw. . .  . 

•Raymond 

•Recessional. . . . 
Regent  Square. . 


•Reigate 

•Rqxjse 

Requiescat 

Rest  (Bradbury). . . 

Rest 

Resurrection 

Retreat 

Ra  Gloris 

Rivaulx 

Rochelle 

Rockingham 

Rosa  Mystica 


Roseate  Hues 

Rotterdam 

Russia 

Sacramenttun 

Unitatis 

St.  Agnes 

St.  Alban's 

St.  Albinus 

•  St.  Alph^e 

St.  Anatolius 

St.  Andrew 

St.  Andrew  (Thome) 
'  St.  Andrew  of  Crete 

ot.  Anne 

St.  Anselm 

St.  Asaph 

St.  Athanasius 

•St.  Audrey 

St.  Bees 

St.  Bernard 

St.  Bernard  (Monk) 

St.  B<Mii£ace 

St.  Bnde 

St.  Oasinier 


Mbtrb 


Pour  lO's 
L.M. 


Four  6*s 
8887 


10  10  with 

re£rain 
8787 
Six7's 
FourC's 
8484 
SixS's 
878787 

10  4  10  4 

878777 

777788 

L.M. 

86886 

777787 

L.M. 

8787  D. 

L.M. 

558865 

L.M. 

7676676 


CM-D. 
7676  D. 
11  10  11  0 


Six  lO's 
CM. 

6566  D. 

78784 

7676 

767688 

S.M. 

8787 

6565  D. 

CM. 

7676  D. 

8787  D. 

Six7's 

6684  D. 

Four  7  s 

CM. 

L.M. 

65,  12  lines 

S.M. 

L.M.D. 


No. 


430' 
556 


465 
506 


457, 


195* 

152« 

4 

59 

36 

439 

80,  210, 

507 
385 
15 
411 
413 
120» 
177 
32 » 
522 
206 
449 

154,329 
82 


181,  302 

171 

435 


337,  491 

84,  200,  316, 

324 
540 
176 

69,  278,  509 
23 

218,  369 
268 
126 
853,  445,  471 

43«,  97 

539 

77,208 

253J 

90,  257,  389 

125,  138,  234 

328 

531 

246,  393 

286 

(  xxxiii  ) 


COMPOSBR  OK  SOURCB 


Dais 


Horatio  Parker  1900 

Michael  Prastorius  1609 

(har.  by  G.  R.  Woodward)    1904 

Henry  L.  Jenner  1861 

Folksong  15th  Century 

(har.  by  Winfred  Douglas)  1918 


B.  Luard  Selby  1904 

Ithamar  Conkey  1851 

Werner's  Ckoratbuch  1816 

Arr.  William  H.  Monk  1567 

T.  Tertius  Noble  1917 

T.  Tertius  Noble  iQls 


Henry  Smart 
Walter  Henry  Hall 

John  Stainer 
ohn  B.  Dykes 
William  B.  Bradbury 
Frederick  C.  Maker 
John  B.  Dykes 
Thomas  Hastings 
Henry  Smart 
John  B.  Dykes 
AdamDrese 

Adapted  by  E.  Miller  1790 

Mediaeval  Polkson£l5thCentury 
(har.   by   Michael   Prseto- 

^  ri«s)  ^  1609 

Joseph  Bamby  1838-1896 

Berthold  Tours  1875 

Alexis  Lvoff  1833 


1866 
1918 
1875 
1875 
1843 
1887 
1823-1876 
1842 
1868 
1866 
1698 


Charles  H.  Lloyd 

John  B.  Dvkes 
Thomas  Morley 
Henry  J.  Gaimtlett 
Henry  J.  GauntJett 
Arthur  H.  Brown 
Joseph  Bamby 
Bdward  H.  Thome 
John  B.  Dykes 
William  Croft 
Joseph  Bamby 
William  S.  Bambridge 
Edward  J.  Hopkins 
T.  Tertius  Noble 
John  B.  Dykes 
Cologne 

William  H.  Monk 
Henry  Gadsby 
Samuel  Howard 
John  Goss  1 


1885 

1866 
1867 
1852 
1852 
1862 
1866 
1875 
1868 
1708 
1869 
1872 
1872 
1894 
1862 
1741 
1861 
1875 
1762 
HfX)-1880 


fn^er  ot  TTtmes 


Namb  op  Tukb 


St.  Cecilia 

St.  Chad 

St.  Christopher 

St.  Chrysostom 

St.  Clement 

St.  Columba 

St.  Constantine 

St.  Crispin 

ot.  Cross. 

St.  Cuthbert 

St.  Denys 

St.  Drostane 

*St.  Dunstan's 

St.  Edmund  (Steg- 
gaU) 

St.  Edmund 

♦St.  Elisabeth 

St.  Finbar 


Mbtrb 


St.  Flavian 

St.  Francis 

St.  Gabriel 

St.  George 

St.  George's,  Wind- 
sor  

St.  Gertrude 


St.  Hilda. 


St.  James 

St.  Jerome 

St.  John 

St.  Joseph 

St.  Kevin 

St.  Lawrence 

St.  Leonard 


St.  Leonard  (Hiles) 

St.  Louis 

St.  Magnus 

St.  Matthias 

St.  Medan 

St.  Michael 

St.  Nathaniel 

St.  Nicholas 

St.  Oswald 

St.  Patrick 

♦St.  Paul's 

St.  PhiUp 

St.  Polycarp 

St.  Prisca 

St.  Raphael 

St.  Stephen 

St.  Theodulph 

St.  Theresa 


Four  6's 

8787  D. 

7676  D.  • 

SixS's 

9898 

6466 

6565 

8886 

L.M. 

8684 

Four  6's 

L.M. 

65656665 

Four  7's 

64646664 

568558 

Six8's 

CM. 

10  6  10  6884 

8884 

S.M. 

Eight  7's 
65,  12  lines 

7676  D. 

CM. 

SixS's 

6664884 

8787  D. 

7676  D. 

L.M. 

878787 


CM.D. 
7686  D. 
CM. 
Six  8's 
7776 
S.M. 

CM. 
10  6  10  6 
8787 
L.M.D. 
8787  D. 
CM. 
777 

8787  D. 
Four  7's 
878747 
CM. 
7676  D. 
65,  12  lines 


No. 


105 

233 

149 

228,  410 

29 

17 

361 

139 

153 

199 

235» 

145 

117" 

298 
222 » 
356* 

136,  227 

56.  134,  299 
342 

14,335 
276,  293,  456 

421 
530 

132  I 

279 

438 

148 

226» 

170 

454 

273,  432 


22 

78 

188,320 

40,  48,  376 

368 

88,  225« 

220 

12 

42 

525 

31» 

5, 30%  33,  232 

122 

378 

146,409 

127 

70,  372 

143 

560* 

(  xxxiv  ) 


Composer  or  Sourcb 


Datb 


Leighton  G.  Hayne  1863 

Richard  Redhead       1820-1901 
Frederick  C  Maker  1889 

Joseph  Bamby  1871 

Clement  C  Scholefield        1874 


Herbert  S.  Irons 
William  H.  Monk 
George  J.  Elvey 
John  B.  Dykes 
John  B.  Dykes 
Frank  Spinney 
John  B.  Dykes 
Winfred  E)ouglas 


1861 
1861 
1862 
1861 
1861 
1850-1888 
1862 
1917 


Charles  St^ggall  1849 

Arthur  S.  Sullivan  1872 

Silesian  Folksong,  pub.  1842 

(har.  T.  Tertius  Noble)  1918 

Henri  F.  Hemy  1864 

James  G.  Walton  1870 

Day's  Psaller  1562 

Arthur  S.  Sullivan  1874 

F.  A.  Gore  Ouseley  1868 

Henry  J.  Gauntlett  1848 

George  J.  Elvey  1858 

Arthur  S.  Sullivan  1871 

Justin  H.  Knecht  1799 

Edward  Husband  1871 

Raphael  Courteville  1697 

Francis  H.  Champneys  1889 
John  B.  Dykes 
Edward  J.  Hopkins 
Arthur  S.  Sulhvan 
Leighton  G.  Hayne 
Memingen 
(har.  J.  Christoph  Bach) 

1642-1703 

Henry  Hiles  1867 

Lewis  H.  Redner  1868 

Jeremiah  Clark  1709 

William  H.  Monk  1861 
(har.  by  William  H.  Monk) 

Louis  Bourgeois  1551 

(arr.  by  William  Crotch)  1836 
Arthur  S.  Sullivan      1842-1900 

Clement  C  Scholefield  1870 

John  B.  Dykes  1857 
Ancient  Insh  Melody 

John  Erskine  1917 

Alexander  R.  Reinagle  1836 

William  H.  Monk  1861 

Joseph  Bamby  1869 

Richard  Redhead  1853 

Edward  J.  Hopkins  1862 

William  Jones  1789 

Melchior  Teschner  1613 

Arthur  S.  Sullivan  1874 


1864 
1818-1901 
1872 
1863 
1693 


Naioot  Tunc 


St.  Thomas. .  .  . 
St.  Thomas. . .  . 
(Williams) 

St.  Timothy 

St  Ursula 

St.  Vincent 


•St  Wilfrid 

Salve!    Festa  Dies. 

(Easter) 

•Salve!    Festa    Dies 

(Ascension) .... 

Salve!      Festa  Dies 

(Whitsunday) . . . 

Salzburg 

Samuel 

Sanctuary 

Sandringham 

Saidis 

Sarum 

oawiey  .....•..••• 

•Sebastian 

Sefton 

Seymour 

•Siloam 

Silver  Street. 

Sbn 

Sleepers,  wake 

Southwell 

Spanish  Chant. .... 

Stabat  Mater 

•Stella 

Stephanos 

Story  of  the  Cross.. 
Strength  and  Stay. . 

Stuttgart 

Supplication 

Sussex 

Swabia 


Tallis*  Canon 

Tallis'  Ordinal 

Tantum  Ergo 

Thanksgiving 

The  First  Nowell... 
The  Manger  Throne 

The  Wise  Men 

•Three  Kings  of  On- 

Thy  Life 

Tidings.  •  t  ..•••«. . 


f  ndcx  of  TTuncv 

Mkirk        No. 


878787 
S.M. 

CM. 

C.M.D. 

L.M. 


558855 

449' 

10  10  with 

refrain 

158 

10  10  with 

refrain 

184 

10  10  with 

refrain 

195 

Eight  7's 

96,178 

666688 

359 

8787  D. 

207«,297 

Four  7's 

373- 

8787 

100 » 

10  10  10  4 

295 

CM. 

316» 

8787 

81 

L.M. 

366 

Four  7*s 

19,306 

CM. 

401  > 

S.M. 

346 

65,  12  lines 

523,529 

P.M. 

62,262 

CM. 

301,  514 

Eight  7's 

130 

CM. 

303 

887887 

161 

a336D. 

546 » 

8583 

386 

6463  D. 

163 

11  10  11  10 

280 

8787 

55,  93,  311 

8787  D. 

191 

8787  D.  6 

345 

S.M. 


L.M. 
CM. 

7777  D. 
P.M. 
P.M. 
8787  D. 

P.M. 
Six  6'8 
P.M. 


57,338* 
315,  318 

6 

79 » 
331 


45,  314«,  452 


25 

237,  344 

338' 

103 

551 

548 

553 

554 
238 

474 


CoMPOSBKOR  Source 


Dati 


J.  F.  Wade's  Cantus  DiverH  1751 
Aaron  Williams  1763 

Henry  W^Baker  1875 

Frederick  Westlake    1840-1898 
Adapted   from    Sigismund 
Neukomm    by   James 
Uglow  1868 

Walter  Henry  Hall  1900 


James  Baden-Powell 
James  Baden-Powell 


1878 
1901 


James  Baden-Powell  1882 

akob  Hintze  1078 

(har.  by  J.  S.  Bach)  1686-1750 
Arthur  S.  Sullivan  1874 

John  B.  Dykes  1871 

James  Turle  1802-1882 

Adapted  from  Ludwig  van 

Beethoven  1770-1827 

oseph  Bamby  1868 

ames  Walch  1800 

bhn  S.  B.  Hodges     1830-1915 
^ .  Baptiste  Calkin  1872 

Carl  M.  von  Weber  1780-1826 
Edward  Horsman  1903 

Isaac  Smith  1770 

Henry  Smart  1872 

Philip  Nicolai  1599 

(har.  by  J.  S.  Bach)  1685-1750 
Herbert  S.  Irons  1861 

Arr.  by  Benjamin  Carr  1824 
Arr.  from  Louis  Spohr  1835 
Mayence  1661 

Horatio  Parker  '      1893 

Henry  W.  Baker  1868 

Arthur  H.  Brown  1830- 

John  B.  Dykes  1875 

Psalmodia  Sacra,  Gotha  1715 
William  H.  Monk  1823-1889 
Eng.  Folksong 

(har.  by  Winf red  Douglas)  1918 
Johann  M.  Spiess  1745 


Thomas  Tallis 

1567 

Thomas  Tallis 

1507 

Spanish  Plainsong 
Walter  B.  Gilbert 

1829-1910 

Traditional  Melody 

1833 

Charles  Steggall 

1867 

Berthold  Tours 

1881 

John  Henry  Hopkins,  Jun.  1857 
George  A.  Macfarr«n  1875 

James  Walch  1S76 


( 


) 


Name  op  Tunb 


To  God  on  High. . 


To  Victory 

Ton-y-Botel 

Toplady 

Toulon 

Tours 

Trisagion 

Troyte 

Truro 

Trust 

Tiupin's  I4tany 


Unde  et  Memores. . 
University  College. 
Urbs  Beata 


Mktrb 


f  nOer  of  tTunes 


No. 


Valour 

Veni  Creator 

Veni  Emmanuel.. . 

Veni  Sancte  Spiritus 
Veni  Sancte  Spiritus 

Verbum  Pads 

Vesper 

Vesper  Hymn 

Vexilla  Regis 

♦VexillaR^s 

Vexillum 

Victor's  Crown 

Victory 


Vigilate 

Vigili  et  Sancti . 
Visio  Domini. . . 

•Vox  iE'tema 

Vox  Angelica. . . 


Vox  Dilecti. 


Walsall 

Waltham 

Wareham 

Watchman 


Watennouth. 

Webb 

Webbe 


Westminster 

When    Christ    was 

Bom 

♦Whitehead 

*Whittingham 

Winchester  New. . 

Winchester  Old. . 


8787887 


P.M. 
8787  D. 
Six  7's 
Pour  lO's 
7676  D. 
Pour  lO's 

L.M. 
8787 
7776 

Six  lO's 
Four  7's 


65,  12  lines 
Six8's 


Six  7's 
6684 
7776 
8787  D. 

L.M. 
Six  11 's 
878747 
8884 

7773 

88888884 
11  10  11  10 
65,  12  lines 
11  10  11  10  9 

11 
C.M.D. 

CM. 
L.M. 
L.M. 
Eight  7's 

7676  D. 
7676  D. 
11  10  11  10 


CM. 

P.M. 

Six  8's 

10  6  10  67676 

L.M. 

CM.   "s 


424 


533 

433 

217> 

451 

495 

289 

391 

187,487 

243,310 

142,  Part  I 

333 
116 
508 

92 

375,  456 » 

66 

196 

196» 

419 

16 

24 

144 

144* 

557 

186« 

173 

128 
266 
406 
518 

290' 
242 

496 

285,482 
9,  186,  472 
106 

526 

99 »,  479,  538 

95 


183 

547 

441 

543* 

145',  282,  309 

71 

(  pcxyi  ) 


Composer  or  Source 


Date 


Adapi^ed  from  Plainsong  1539 
(har  by  P.  Mendelssohn) 

1809-1847 

J<7seph  Bamby  1872 

Welsh  Hymn  Melody  (?) 

Thomas  Hastings  1830 

Louis  Boui^eois  1551 

Berthold  Tours  1872 

Henry  Smart  1868 

Arthur  H.  D.  Troyte  1860 

Psalmodia  Evangdica  1789 

Pelix  Mendelssohn  1840 

Edmund  H.  Turpin  1875 


William  H.  Monk 
Henry  J.  Gauntlett 
Sarum  Plainsong 


1875 
1852 


1889 


Arthur  H.  Mann 
Sarum  Plainsong 
Adapted  by  Thomas  Hel- 

more  1854 

Plainsong  11th  Centtiry 

Samuel  Webbe  1782 

William  H.  Monk  1889 

John  Stainer  1875 

Dmitri  S.  Bortniansky        1818 
Sarum  Plainsong 
Horatio  Parker  1894 

Henry  Smart  1868 

Horatio  Parker  1893 

Adapted    by  William    H. 

Monk  from  Palestrina     1591 
William  H.  Monk  1868 

Cologne  1623 

John  B.  Dykes  1868 

Horatio  Parker  1903 


John  B.  Dykes 
John  B.  Dykes 


1868 
1868 


Henry  Purcell  (?)       1658-1696 
J.  Baptiste  Calkin  1872 

WilUam  Knapp  1738 

Lowell  Mason  1830 

(*har.  T.  Tertius  Noble)     1917 
Arthur  H.  Mann  1889 

George  J.  Webb  1837 

Samuel  Webbe  1740-181 6 

Adapted    from    Edward 

Miller  1735-1807 

James  Turle      •  1835 

Arthur  H.  Brown  1859 

T.  Brinton  Whitehead  1909 

Horatio  Parker  1887 

Hambux:g  1690 

Whole  Book  of  Psalmes  1592 


Namxof  Tuks 


Windsor 

Winkworth 

Wbodchester 

Woodworth 

Words  on  the  Cross 
Woiigan 


-vntB 


f  n^ex  of  ZnncB 

No. 


Yorkshire. 
Yule 


Zoan. 


CM 

Six  8      . 
8575 
8886 
7776 

Pour  7's  Wx 
alleltiia 

Six  lO's 
L.  M. 


7676  D. 


124,221 

229 

347 

139« 

164 

172 


99 


COICFOSBK  OR  SOU&CS 


Dats 


Christopher  Tye  1563 

Joseph  Baraby  1869 

John  Napleton  1860- 

William  B.  Bradbury  1849 

William  H.  Monk  1889 

Lyra  Damddca  1708 

John  Wainwright  1755 

MedisEfval  Melody  pub.  1539 

(har.  by  J.  S.  Bach)  17«4 

William  H.  Havergal  1859 


(  xxxvii  ) 


HDctrlca^"^" 


456 


330 
405 
405  • 


184 
195 
195" 


122 

137 


TUNES  OF  TWO  LINES 

8  8 

Come,  Holy  Ghost 

10.  10. 

Lammas 

PaxTecxmi 

Fletcher 

10.  10.  witb*'®*'**^ 

Salve!  Pesta  ^^  (Easter) 
««        <«      "  .  (Ascension) 
t*        u       **     (Whitsunday) 

Ramaulx 

TUN^  OF  THREE  LINES 

777 

St  Philip 
Sacryms,  327 

888 


66      Dies  Irae  (Dykes) 

888  with  Alleluias 

555      O  Filii  et  Fills 

10. 10.  7 

205      Alleluia  Perenne 
265«    Alleluia  Piis  Edite 

TUNES  OF  FOUR  LINES 
S.  M. 

21      (harden  City,  49 

21*    In  Memoriam  (Sullivan) 

46      Swabia,  314%  462 


88 
88* 
109 
118 
218 
225 
246 
261 
276 
293> 
314 
315 
319 
346 
380 
408 
489 
537 


5 

6 

10 

27 

27» 

30 

64 

56 

60 

70 

71 

84 

851 

101 

102 

111 

124 

124  > 

125 

159 

159- 

166 

183 

(  zxxviii  ) 


St.  Michael,  225' 

Pranconia,  277 

Potsdam 

Heath,  516 

St.  Andrew,  268,  369 

Emmaus 

St.  Bride,  393 

Newland 

St.  George,  293,  456 

Minto 

Festal  Song:,  492 

St.  Thomas  (Williams),  318 

Cambridge 

Silver  Street 

Nova  Vita 

Lyte 

Boylston 

Marion 

TUNES  OF  FOUR  LINES 

CM. 

St.  Peter,  30»,  33, 232 

St.  Timothy 

Bedford 

Beatitudo,  35,  260,  305 

Nativity 

Holy  Trinity,  392 

Bristol 

St.  Flavian,  134,  299 

Nox  Praecessit,  202 

St.  Stephen,  372 

Winchester  Old 

St.  Agnes,  200,  316,  324 

St.  Anne,  445,  471 

Chesterfield 

Bangor 

Christmas 

Windsor,  221 

Martyrdom 

St.  Bernard.  138,  234 

Horsley.  194 

Meditation,  321 

Belmont 

Westminster 


Actdcal  f  1l^eI 


188 

192 

192' 

216 

220 

237 

259 

269 

270 

270« 

272 

279 

279» 

300 

301 

303 

316» 

351 

396 

401 

401 » 

404 

431 

470 

488 

496 

510 


1 
2 
7 
8 
9 

11- 

20 

25 

28 

32 

32> 

39 

44 

52 

86 

87 

108 

I        113 

113» 

,       119 

^^ 135 

144  » 

145 

145» 

153 

154 

187 

197« 


St.  Magnus,  320 

Coronatioii 

Miles'  Lane 

London  New 

St.  Nathaniel 

Tallis'  Ordinal,  344 

Gerontius 

Dundee,  365.  446 

Arlington 

Hermann 

Mount  Calvaiy 

St.  James 

Lambeth 

Albano,  323,  505 

Southwell,  514 

Spohr 

Sawlejr 

Bishopthorpe 

Naomi 

Manoah 

Siloam 

Pingal 

Dunfermline 

Beulah  (Garrett),  513 

Marlow,  498 

Walsall 

Jerusalem 

TUNES  OF  FOUR  LINES 

L.M. 

Melcombe,  197,  476 

Morning  Hymn 

Pixham,  36/    • 

Lttdborough 

Wareham,  186,  472 

Bromley 

Hursley 

Tallis'  Canon 

Oneonta,  413' 

Duke  Street,  463,  480» 

Retreat 

Hesperus,  436,  503 

Canonbury 

Interv.*ession 

Eisenach,  133 

Alstone,  341 

Breslau,  160 

Pentecost 

Courage 

Grace  Church,  418 

Federal  Street,  450 

Vexilla  R^^ 

St.  Drostane 

Winchester  New,  282,  309 

St.  Cross 

Rockingham,  329 

Truro,  487 

Maiyton,  493 


301  Mendon,  375' 

206  Rivauk 

245  Aughton 

249  Old  One  Hundredth,  250 

284  Mainzer 

285  Waltham,  482 

291  Abends,  400 

292  Ely 

308  Park  Street 

328  St.  Bernard  (Monk) 

331  St.  Vincent 

366  Sefton 

399  Angdus 

413  Rest  (Bradbury) 

437  New  Yoric 

453*  Missionary  Chant 

454  St.  Lawrence 

459  Hebron  (Mason) 

460  Gardiner,  494 
480  Galilee  (Armes) 
484  Yule 

490  Angel's  Song 

502  HoUey 

556  Puer  Nobis 

6466 


17      St.  Columba 


322 
357 
361 
364 


105 
235 


6666 


Eudoxia 

Clewer 

St.  Constantxne 

Menial 


Pour  6*8  (trochaic) 
59      Ravenshaw 


Pour  6's  (lamUc) 


St.  Cecilia 
Moseley,  325 
235*    St.  Denys 
465     Quam  Dilecta 


6684 

419      Verbum  Pads 

7676 

69     St.  Alphege,  278,  509 
383     Cana 


7778 


( 


128     Vigilate 
) 


Aetrfcac  f n^er 


7776 

16      Vesper 
38      Capetown,  41.  203 
121      Charity 

7776 

141      Lebbsus 

142,  (Part  I)     Turpin's  Litany 

142,  (Part  II)     Litany  of  the  Passion, 

473 
142,  (Part  III)    Agnes 
164      Words  on  the  Cross 
204     Evelyn 
368     St.  Medan 
473 »    Hervey's  Litany 
558      Glory  in  the  Highest 

Pour  7*8 

19  Seymour,  306 

47  Lubeck 

90  St.  Bees,  257,  389 

91  Innocents,  256,  348 

115  Orientis  Partibus 

116  University  Collie 
116*    Advent 

123  Heinlein 

140  Clarence 

146  St.  Prisca,  409 

175  Monkland 

180  Newington 

219  Gibbons,  447 

298  St.  Edmund  (Steggal^ 

304  Brasted 

354  Buckland 

370  Pleyel's  Hymn,  517 

373  Sandringham 

417  Lew  Trenchard 

Four  7*8  with  Alleluia 

172      Worgan 
561      Nassau 


8684 


8484 


36      Raymond 


8676 


347      Woodchester 


868S 


386     Stephanos 


199      St.  Cuthbert 


506 


31 
31> 
42 
55 
63 
81 
100 
100» 
152 
152> 
243 
268 
268> 
343 
360 


326 


14 
173 
390 
426 


139 
139> 
156 
283 


34 


525 


29 
336 


8887 

Quern  Pastores 

8  7  8  7  (trochaic) 

L'Emmanuello 

St.  Paul's 

St.  Oswald 

Stuttgart,  93,  311 

Merton 

Sebastian 

Batty,  157 

Sardis 

Crucifixion 

Rathbun 

Trust,  310 

St.  Andrew  (Thome) 

Galilee  (Jude) 

Evening  Prayer,  360» 

Brocklesbury 

8  7  8  7  (iambic) 

Dominus  Rq^t  Me 

8884 

St.  Gabriel,  335 
Victory 
Hanford 
Almsgiving 

8886 

St.  Crispin 
Woodworth 
Isleworth 
Elmhurst 

Four  8's  (dactylic) 

Devotion 

Four  8*8  (trochaic) 
(Part  II)  Deirdre 

9898 

St.  Clement 
Eucharistic  Hymn 


10  4  10  4 


385 
385* 


Reigate 
Burford 


(d) 


Aetflciil  f nOex 


106106 


12     St.  Nicholas 


1010104 


295     Sarom 


101010  6 


398     Artavia 


Fonr  10*8  (iambic) 


U  10  11 10  (iambic) 

280  Strength  and  Stay 

382  Perfect  Love 

382«  Caritas- 

406  Visio  Domini 

519  Ancient  of  Days 

519*  Albany 

11 11  U  6 

155     Herzliebster  Jesu 
469     Cloisters 


Four  U*8 
212'    Foundation 

uiaiaio 


206      Nicea 


1616166 


4d4      Battle  Hymn 

TUNES  OF  FIVE  LINES 


18 

Eventide 

4  10  10  10  4 

313 

Pax  Dei 

334 

Peaitentia 

497 

Ora  Labora 

50 

EUers 

129 

Lan^jan,  248 

76764 

430 

National  Hymn,  466 

430* 

Pro  Patria 

176- 

St.  Albinus 

451 

Toulon 

Fonr  10*8  (dactylic) 

66666 

120 

Newcastle,  241 

289 

Trisagion 

120> 

Rest  (Maker) 

M4 

O  Quanta  Qoalia 

10  10  U  11 

66666 

236 

Mallett 

254 
255 

I^ons 
lunover 

6  6  6  6  11 

11612  9 

53 

Hosanna 

350 

Luke 

Five  11'8  (trochaic) 

11 10  11  9 

169 

Fortunatus 

435 

Russia 

Five  11*8  (dactylic) 

U  10  U  10  (dactylic) 

212 

Adeste  Fideles 

95 

Webbe 

TUNES  OF  SIX  LINES 

95> 

Morning  Star 

388 

Consolation 

666666 

449      Rochelle 
449 »    St.  Wilfrid 

666666 

356      Fairest  Lord  Jesus 
366'    St.  Elisabeth 


37 
238 
274 


Sb[6'8 

Laudes  Domini 

Thy  Life 

Old  One  Hundred  Twentieth 


(  xH  ) 


Aetrfcal  f  ndex 


666688 

182  Christchurch 

359  Samuel 

458  Aubumdale 

463  Bevan 

521  Jubilate 

559  Harewood 

See  Mko  66664444 

767677 

485      Moel  Llys 

767688 

23      St.  Anatoliiis 


4 

46 

77 

94 

151 

196» 

217> 

332 

371 

425 


Six  7'8 

RatisboQ 

Heathlands,  312 

St.  Athanasius,  206 

Dix,  420 

Petra,  165,  217 

Veni  Sancte  Spiritus 

Toplady 

Bread  of  Heaven,  374 

Holy  Spirit 

Lux  Prima 


777787 

177      Resurrection 

777788 

411      Requiescat 
411 «    Hebron 


787877 


340      Luise 
414      Meinhold 


847847 


3      Haydn 
3'    Carman 


848484 


384      Carrow 


868687 

461      Angel  Voices  (Monk) 
461  >    Angel  Voices     (SuUivan) 


868688 

107      Bryant,  397 

878747 

127  St.  Raphael      . 

127 »  Evangel 

185  Coronas 

186»  Victor's  Crown 


15 
179 
296 
349 


51 

57 

80 

89 

110 

258 

273 

339 


174 
263 
377 


878777 

Repose 
Neander 
All  Saints 
Irby 

878787 

Dismissal  (Sicilian  Mariners),  365 

St.  Thomas,  338" 

Regent  Square,  210,  457,  507 

Oriel,  508« 

Dulce  Carmen,  247 

Lauda  Anima 

St.  Leonard  (Bach),  432 

Picardy 

886886 

Innsbruck 
Meribah 
Esca  Viatorum 

887887 


161  Stabat  Mater 

288  Lauda  Sion 

Six8'8 

40  St.  Matthias,  48,  376 

66  Veni  Emmanuel 

136  St.  Finbar,  227 

198  Beati,  294 

228  St.  Chrysostom,  410 

229  Winkworth 

230  David's  Harp 
317  Carey 

410»  Old  One  Hundred  Twelfth 

415  Melita 

438  St.  Jerome 

439  Recessional 
439*  Agincourt 
441  Whitehead 
462  Credo 

10  4  10  4  10  10 

244  Lux  Benigna 
(xln) 


Six  10*8 

13  Nachtlied 

76  Yorkshire 

333  Unde  et  Memores 

337  Sacxaxnentum  Unitatis,  491 

11 10  U  10  9  11 

no      PUsrimt 
)0O*    Vox  Angelica 

11 10  11 10  10  10 


402      Edinburgh 


Axil's 


557       VexiUum 


TUKBS  OF  SBVBN  LINBS 

6464664 

500      Horbuiy' 

6646664 

104  Moscow,  209,  486 

211  Olivet 

427  America,  428 

486'  Kirby  Bedon 


6664884 


148      St.  John 


Acttlcal  f  nDex 

TUKBS  OP  BICSBT  LOi 

• 

S.  M.  D. 

189 

Old  Twenty-fifth 

11                 1^ 

Diademata 

'^                216 

Oblations 

443 

Chalvey 

251 

Jordan,  444 

252 

Addison's 

286 

St.  Casimer 

c:  M.  D. 

22 

8t.  Leonard  (Hilet) 

79 

Carol 

79» 

St.  Ursula 

85 

Crusader 

86» 

AU  Saints 

181 

Roseate  Hues,  302 

242 

Vox  Dilecti 

307 

Mount  Sion 

362 

Noel 

403 

Elim 

499 

Bethlehem 

610» 

Matema 

L.  M.  D. 

525 

St.  Patrick 

55656566 

112 

Fortitude 

6468D 

163 

Story  of  the  Cross 

163» 

CaJvary 

7676676 
82      Rosa  Mystica 

8787887 

64      Luther's  Hymn 
424      To  God  on  High 

TUNES  OP  SEVEN  LINES 


Seren  8*8 


198'    Attwood 


106106884 


S43      St.  Frands 


6464D 

416      Eurodydon 
416*    Aletheia 

64646664 

222      Bethany 

222  >    St.  Edmund  (SulUvan) 

6566D 

126  St.  Andrew  of  Crete 

147  Penitence 

162  Caswall 

627  Asaph 
527'  Edina 

628  Evelyns 
540  St.  Alban's 


(  xliii) 


Acttical  f  nDei 

66666666 

381 

Ellacombe 

387 

Come  unto  Me 

117 

Egbert 

387* 

Jesu  Dilectissime,  526' 

117> 

St.  Dunstan's 

423 

Claudius 

464 

Aurelia 

66664444 

476 

Missionary  Hymn 

495 

Tours 

264 

Darwall 

509» 

All  Hallows 

353 

Children's  Voices 

511 

Ewing 

512» 

Ely  Cathedral 

See  alMo  6  6  6  6  8  8 

526 

Watermouth 

535 

Mission 

Eight  6's 

536 

Knecht 

394 

Blessed  Home,  515 

76767776 

395 

Denby 

515 » 

Beulah  (Hemy) 

114 

Amsterdam 

114- 

Beethoven 

6684D 

76768686 

253 

Leoni 

253- 

-.  Covenant 

501 

Kendal 

2533 

St.  Audrey 

67676666 

76866686 

150 

Cruds  Umbra 

422 

Deo  Gratias,  440 
7676D 

7686D 

541 

Alford 

448 

Dedication 

542 

Patmos 

7  6  7  6  D  (trochaic) 

7777D 

170 

St.  Kevin 

103 

Thanksgiving 

7  6  7  6  D  (iambic) 

Bight  7'8 

43 

Hodges 

96 

Salzburg,  178 

43- 

St.  Anselm,  97 

106 

Watchman 

58 

Munich,  271 

130 

'  Spanish  Chant 

61 

Lancashire,  477,  534 

130" 

Aberystwyth 

68 

Pearsall 

223 

Hollingside 

78 

St.  Louis 

223' 

Martyn 

99 

Zoan 

231 

Edmund 

99* 

Webb,  479,  538 

421 

St.  George's,  Windsor 

131 

Need 

467 

Maidstone 

132 

St.  Hilda 

143 

St.  Theodulph 

77778888 

149 

St.  Christopher 

158 

Passion  Chorale 

504 

Holy  Offerings 

171 

Rotterdam 

171» 

Greenland 

8886D 

224 

Bentley 

239 

Magdalena 

545 

Ebeling 

267 

Paean,  275 

545 » 

Stella 

281 

Homdand,  512 

363 

In  Memoriam  (Stainer) 

84848884 

363» 

Edengrove 

• 

379 

Day  of  Rest 

26 

Nutfield 

• 

(xUv) 

Aetflciil  f tiDei 


86866668 


Ten  8*8 


167 
187^ 


562     Joy 


ise  CBambv) 
ise  (Soaart) 


86868688 


8787D 


24  Vesper  Hymn 

42'  Autumn 

191  Supplication 

191*  In  &bi]one.  522« 

193  Allduia 

207  Moultrie,  297' 

207'  Sanctuary,  207 

226  Love  Divine 

226'  St.  Joseph 

233  St.  Chad 

240  Beecher 

287  lona,  478 

378  St.  Polycarp 

433  Ton-y-Botel 

468  Austria 

481  Everton 

520  LuzEoi 

522  Rex  Gloriae 

539  St.  Asaph 

539*  Harvard  Hymn 

553  The  Wise  Men 

88888884 

266  VigOi  et  Sancti 


10  61067676 


543      Melchior 
543'    Whittingham 


TUNES  OF  NINE  LINES 


8787D6 


345      Sussex 


•8  78877777 


67      Beverly 


TUNES  OF  TEN  LINES 


Ten  7*i 


73      Mendelssohn 


442      Pax  Veritatis 


TUNES  OP  TWELVE  LINES 


66  ISliiiM 


92 
518 
523 
524 
530 
531 
532 
660' 


Valour 
VoxiStema 
Sion,529 
Kixu^s  College 
St.  Gertrude 
St.  Boniface 
Hennas,  560 
St.  Theresa 


7676D6684 


352      Morn  of  Gladness 

7  6  7  6  D  with  retain 
358     Greystonc 

P.  M. 

FOUR  LINES 

391  Trovte 

407  Ambrose 

412  Crossing  the  Bar 

533  To  Victory 

547  When  Christ  was  bom 

547*  In  Exoelsis  Gloria 

FOUE  LINES  WITH  REFEAIN 

75  Avison 

75*  Cedl 

474  Tidings 

554  Three  Kings  of  Orient 


SIX  LINES 


83 
546 
551 


Margaret 
Holy  Night 
The  First  Nowdl 


SEVEN  LINES 


548  The  Manger  Throne 

BIGHT  LINES 

72  Adeste  Fideles 

429  National  Anthem 

483  Benson 

483'  Ainger 

549  In  Dulci  Jubilo 


(xiv) 


NINE  LINES 


213      Bin  Feste  Burg,  214 


TEN  LINES 


98     Frankfort 


Aettfcal  f  n^ex 

550     Maubui^ 


ELEVEN  LINES 


62      Sleepers,  wake 


plainaona  ^unea 


THREE  LINES 

SIX  LINES 

888 

Six7»s 

65 

Dies  Irs 

• 

196' 

Veni  Sancte  Spiritus 

FOUR  LINES 

878787 

L.M. 

338 

Pange  Lingua 

11 
28- 

0  Lux  Beata  Trinitas 
Jam  Lucis 

338^ 
508 

Tantum  Ergo 
Urbs  Beata 

144 

Vexilla  Regis 

155 » 

Ecce  Jam  Noctis 

SEVEN  LINES 

328» 

Christe  Redemptor 

• 

331 » 

iEteme  Rex 

8787877 

375 

Veni  CrPfltor,  456 » 

556* 

Chorus  Novae  Jerusalem 

74 

Divinnm  Mysteriimi 

(  rivi) 


H  Xi0t  of  General  t)pmn0 


No. 

All  undbk  Daily  Piaybs,  1-52 

56  Thy  IdDgdotn  come! 

58  O  Word  of  God  incarnate 

50  Lord,  Thy  word  abideth 

60  Lamp  of  our  feet 

69  Brief  life  is  here  our  portion 

All      under     Sundays     after 
Epiphany,  98-110 

All  under  Septuacesima,  111- 
121 

132  O  Jesus,  Thou  art  standing 

135  Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 

147  In  the  hour  of  trial 

152  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory 

159  There  is  a  green  hill  far  away 

160  We  sing  the  praise  of  Him 
182  To  Thee  our  God  we  fly 

192  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  Name 

194  Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 

199  Our  blest  Redeemer 

200  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove 

205  Holy.  Holy.  Ifoly!  Loid  God 

206  Father  of  all,  Whose  love  profound 

208  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord 

209  Come,  Thou  almighty  King 

210  Holy  Father,  great  Creator 

All  under  Sundays  after  Trin- 
ity, 211-266 

268  Jesus  calls  us;  o'er  the  tumult 

270  We  walk  by  faith,  and  not  by  sight 

277  Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart 

279  Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone 

288  Come,  pure  hearts,  in  sweetest 

Hymns  under  Holy  Days,  294- 
302 

All  under  Introits.  303-318 

319  We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own 

326  The  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is 

328  Jesus.  Thou  Joy  of  loving  hearts 

346  Soldiers  of  Chnst.  arise 

356  Fairest  Lord  Jesus 

357  Faithful  Shepherd,  feed  me 
361  Jesus,  meek  and  gentle 


No. 

372  My  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day 

373  Holy  Spirit.  Truth  divine 

374  Lord.  Thy  children  guide  and  keep 

378  Jesus.  I  my  cross  have  taken 

379  O  Jesus,  I  have  promised 

All  under  Visttation,  384-408 

416  Fierce  was  the  wild  billow 

419  With  the  sweet  word  of  peace 

422  Now  thank  we  all  our  God 

424  We  come  unto  our  fathers*  God 

425  For  the  beauty  of  the  earth 

426  O  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea 

427  My  country,  'tis  of  thee 

428  God  bless  our  native  land 

432  Judge  eternal,  throned  in  splendour 

433  Once  to  every  man  and  nation 

434  Mine  eyes  have  seen  the  glory 
436  O  God  of  love.  O  King  of  peace 

439  God  of  our  fathers,  known  of  old 

440  Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee 

441  Faith  of  our  fathers!  living  still 

442  God  of  the  nations.  Who  hast  led 

445  O  God.  our  help  in  ages  past 

446  O  God  of  Bethel,  by  Whose  hand 
449    Jesus,  still  lead  on 

452    Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord 
456    Ye  servants  of  the  Lord 

All  under  the  Church  Mili- 
tant, 463-473 

Missions,  474-487 

Brotherhood  and  Service,  488  - 
505 

The  Church  Triumfhant.  507- 
516 

517  Children  of  the  heavenly  King 

521  Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King 

525  I  bind  unto  myself  today 

526  O  Saviour,  precious  Saviour 
538  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 

543  Jerusalem!  high  tower  thy  glorious 

walls 

544  O  what  the  joy  and  the  glory  must 

be 


(  zlvii) 


SCfX)Ol0 


Sunday  Morning 

2,  3,  4.  6,  37.  43,  46,  205.  322,  347,  362, 
353, 366,  367, 464, 465,  467,  625 

Closing  Hymns 

50,  51,  266,  322,  343,  354,  355,  356.  357, 
358,  369,  361,  363,  368,  372,  374,  379 
617,  532,  636 

PoR  Advent 

53,  55,  68,  69,  62,  63,  66,  70,  106,  282, 
348,477 

For  Christmastide 

71,  72,  73,  74,  77,  78,  79,  80,  82,  83,  90, 
232,  347,  349,  528 

Carols 

546,  546,  547,  548,  549,  650,  561,  562 

For  EnpHANYTiDB 

92,  94,  95,  96,  98,  99,  101,  105,  110,  477, 
479,  484,  486,  653,  664 

For  Lent 

112,  117,  123,  126,  130,  132,  137,  141, 

142,  364,  357,  369,  361,  368,  393 

For  Passiontide 

62,  162,  163, 164,  167,  169,  160,  161,  162, 
163,  347 

For  Palm  Sunday 

143,  146,  169,  160,  .162,  347,  362,  621 

For  Eastbrtidb 


Carols 
656,  566,  657,  558,  659 


For  Ascensiontide 

■ 

185,  190,  191,  193,  261,  262,  347,  615, 
521,  522,  623,  526,  560 

For  Whitsunday 

121,  199,  201,  203,  204,  347,  371,  373, 
475,  561 

For  Trinity  Sunday 

38,  205,  207,  208,  247,  257, 258,  348,  619, 
625 

For  Missions 

56,  105,  474,  476,  476,  477,  479,  480,  482. 
483,  484,  485,  486 


50,  68,  69, 
208,  209, 
247,  263, 
266,  277, 
322,  326, 
350,  351, 
362,  363, 
427,  428, 
468,  469, 
501,506, 


For  General  Use 

85, 87, 112, 113, 116, 117, 167, 
213,  223,  226,  228,  232,  243. 
254,  256,  267,  258,  264,  266, 
291,  293,  297,  306,  315,  319, 
339,  341,  343,  346,  347,  348, 
363,  364,  355,  366,  368,  361, 
367,  368,  408,  422,  423,  425, 
436,  449,  461,  464,  465,  467, 
474,  476,  479,  486,  490,  600, 
509,  510,  511,  512,  515 

Processionals 


617-544  inclusive 


National  Days 


169,  170,  171,  173,  175,  176,  177,  179,     415,  417,  424,  427,  428,  429,  430,  431, 
191, 193,  347,  520  434,  436,  436 

(  xlviii  ) 


H  Xi0t  of  1>pmnd  for  parocbial  nDissions 


No. 

443  A  few  more  years  shall  roll 

213  A  mighty  Portress  is  our  God 

192  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  Name 

193  Alleluia!  sing  to  Jesus 

488  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross 

303  Approachy  my  soul 

386  Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid 

399  At  even,  when  the  sun  was  set 

HI  Awake,my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve 

150  Beneath  the  cross  of  Jesus 

489  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

112  Breast  the  wave.  Christian 
486  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing 
126  Christian!  dost  thou  see  them 

200  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove 

497  Come,  labour  on 

304  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare 
55  Come,  Thou  long-expected  Jesus 

203  Come  to  our  poor  nature's  night 

120  Dear  Lord  and  Father  of  man- 
kind 

441  Faith  of  our  fathers!  living  still 

142  Father,  hear  Thy  children's  call 

S06  Father,  Who  on  man  dost  shower 

113  Fight  the  good  fight 
516  For  ever  with  the  Lord 
162  Glory  be  to  Jesus 

535  Go  forward.  Christian  soldier 

483  God  is  working  His  purpose  out 

42  Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah 

191  Hail!     Thou  once  despised  Jesus 

245  Heleadethme!    O  blessed  thought 

117  He  who  would  valiant  be 

137  Heal  me,  O  my  Saviour,  heal 

232  How  sweet  the  Name  ofjesus 

239  I  could  not  do  without  lliee 

242  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 

152  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  gkny 


135 
268 
378 
176 
127 
223 
228 
390 


esus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 
esus  calls  us,  o'er  the  tumult 
esus,  I  my  cross  have  taker 
_'esus  lives!  thy  terrors  now 
Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory 


J  esus,  Lover  of  my  sot 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  all 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me 
480   Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
316   Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee 
139   Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 


No. 

485 
122 
393 
226 
211 
372 
118 
222 
305 
33 
379 
131 
132 
149 
496 
493 
526 
476 
401 

116 
530 
499 
452 
114 
492 
217 
478 
140 
257 
346 
538 

20 

85 
515 
513 
240 

67 
403 
279 

83 

238 

129 
136 
154 
138 

133 


Let  the  song  go  round  the  earth 

Lord,  in  this  Thv  mercy's  day 

Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me 

Love  divine,  all  loves  excelling 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee 

My  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 

O  for  a  ck^er  walk  with  God 

O  help  us,  Lord,  each  hour  of  need 

O  Jesus,  I  have  promised 

O  Jesus!    Lord  most  merciful 

O  Jesus,  Thou  art  standing 

O  Lamb  of  God,  still  keep  me 

O  Lord  and  Master  of  us  all 

O  Master,  let  me  walk  with  Thee 

O  Saviour,  precious  Saviour 

O  Spirit  of  the  living  God 

O  Thou  from  Whom  all  goodness 

flows 
Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe 
Onward,  Christian  soldiers 
Our  Father!    Thy  dear  Name 
Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord 
Rise,  my  soul 
Rise  up,  O  men  of  God 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me 
Saviour,  sprinkle  manv  nations 
Sinful,  sighing  to  be  blest 
Sing,  my  soul.  His  wondrous  love 
Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise 
Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 
Sun  of  my  soul.  Thou  Saviour  dear 
The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war 
There  is  a  blessed  home 
There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight 
There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy 
Thou  art  coming,  O  mv  Saviour 
Thou  art  my  hiding-place,  O  Lord 
Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone 
Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and 

Thy  kingly  crown 
Thy  life  was  given  for  me 
Weary  of  self,  and  laden 
Weary  of  wandering  from  my  God 
When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
When  wounded  sore  the  stricken 

soul 
With  broken  heart  and  contrite 

sigh 


(adix) 


In&ci  of  Cbants 


SINGLE  CHANTS 


Aloock A 

Aldrich A 

Ancient  Theme G 

Anonjrmous P 

Anonymous P 

Arnold Bb 

Bamby E 

Bamby B  minor. 

Battishill G 

BattishiU D 

Bexfield C  minor. 

Blow E  minor. 

Burrows E 

Champneys G 

Corfe G 

Croft B  minor. 

Crotch , A 

Crotch D  minor. 

Dupuis A  minor. 

Elvey Bb 

Elvey A 

Elvey Bb 

Patrant P 

Pelton C  minor. 

Foster E 

Prench  Chant P 

Pussell G 

Gibbons G 

Gilbert P 

Goodson C 

Goss A 

Goss E  minor . 

Hayes A 

He3rwood D 

Hine G  minor. 

Hopkins Eb 

Humphreys C 


No. 

Jones D 58 

No. 

48      Kelway D 26 

69      King G 94 

93  ' 

54      Lee D 32 

106      Lee P 67 

103  Macfarren A 61 

Macfarren C 66 

61      Macfarren Bb 96 

1 16      Monk,  E.  G C 36 

33  Monk,  W.  H A 23 

104  Monk,  W.  H G 67 

107 

78      Nares A 47 

53, 77      Novello A 36 

97 

OuseJey E 4, 62 

26 

63      Poland P  minor..  109 

76 

91  Reinagle D 62 

111      Rimbault P 3 

Rimbault C  minor.  108 

113      Russell G 27 

30  Savage C 101 

70 

92  Tallis. P 1 

Tomlmson D 7 

60      Tucker A 105 

76      Turton A 95 

100      Turton P  minor..  112 

102 

46      Walter Bb 2 

Woodward C 73 

6 

34  Double  Chants 

31  Attwood E 89 

^^^      Bamby E 72 

gg      Boyce D 39 

88      Camidge E 41 

110      Cooke Bb  minor  11 

28,69 

66      Davy G 86 

(1) 


1n^ez  of  Cbant0 


Elvey... 

Garrett. 
Goss... . 
Goss — 
Goss... . 


G. 

E. 
A. 
E. 


Hopkms. 


P. .. 


JackmaiL. 
Jones..  . . . 


E. 
A. 


Lan^don. 
Lawes. . . 


P.. 


Marsh... 
Noble. . . 
RandalL. 


,E. 


Soaper.. 
Stewart. 


D. 

E. 


No. 
83 

16 
20 
40 
84 

21 

22 
85 

81 
10 

90 

17 

42 

88 
19 


Turle. P. 

Turle P. 

Turle C. 


Walmisley A. 

Walmisley P. 

Wesley G. 


Plainsong    Chants 


TONE^ 

I 

I 

I 

I 

II 

Ill 

IV 

IV 

V 

V 

VI 

VII 

VIII 

VIII  (Solemn). 
VIII 


Ending 

.1 

.2 

.6 

.9 

.1 

.6 

.3 

.4 

.1 


Na 
12 
13 
46 

43 
82 

87 


Tonus  Peregrinus. 


No. 

60 
56 
68 
80 
8,79 
55 
49 
18 
38 

3 29,64 

44 

5 15.34,74 

,1 14 

1 37 

,2 71 

9 


(H) 


JLbc  Canticles 


Morning  Canticlss  Chant  Number 

Venite,  exultemus  Domino 1-9 

Te  Deum  laudamus 10-16 

Benedidte,  omnia  opera  Domini 16-18 

Benedictus 19-24 

Jubilate  Deo 25-29 

Evening  Canhclbs 

Magnificat 30-38 

Cantate  Domino 39-44 

Bonum  est  confiteri 45-49 

Nunc  dimittis 50-66 

Deus  misereatur 67-60 

Benedic,  anima  mea 61-64 

Occasional  Anthems 

Easter- Day 65-68 

Thanksgiving- Day 69-71 

Consecration  of  a  Church 72-74 

Burial  of  the  Dead 75-80 

Additional  Double  Chants 81-90 

Additional  Single  Chants 91-115 

Pages  Ruled  for  Manuscript 


P^es 
726-729 
730-733 
734-737 
738-741 
742,743 


744-749 
760-752 
753,754 
754-757 
768,759 
760, 761 


762, 763 
764,765 
766, 767 
768-771 
772, 773 
774-778 
779-780 


(Ui) 


Inbei  of  1>pmn0  for  flDen'0  IDoices 


No.                                              PutST  LiNB                                                                             TUMB  PaGS 

18  Abide  with  me:  fast  falls  the  eventide Eventide  782 

192  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  Name Coronation  793 

94  As  with  gladness  men  of  old Dix  788 

336  Bread  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken Eucharistic  Hymn  805 

4  CSirist,  Whose  glory  fills  the  skies. Ratisbon  781 

200  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove St.  Agnes  796 

190  Crown  Him  with  many  crowns Diademata  794 

113  Fight  the  good  fight Pentecost  789 

295  For  all  the  saints,  who  from  their  labours  rest.  Sarum  802 

123  Forty  days  and  forty  nights Heinlein  791 

117'  He  who  would  valiant  be St.  Dunstan's  790 

206  Holy,  Holy,  Holy Nicaea  797 

223'  Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul Martyn  800 

244  Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  encircling  gloom.  Lux  Benigna  801 

57  Lo,  He  comes  with  clouds  descending St.  Thomas  784 

222  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee. Bethany  799 

72  O  come,  all  ye  faithful Adeste  Pideles  785 

445  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past St.  Anne  806 

217  Rock  of  ages,  deft  for  me Petra  798 

538  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus Webb  808 

20  Sun  of  my  soul.  Thou  &viour  dear Hursley  783 

464  The  Church's  one  foundation Aurelia  807 

326  The  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is Dominus  Regit  Me  804 

85'  The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war All  Saints  786 

173  The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done Victory  792 


(liii) 


Inbei  of  Butbore  rnib  tTransIatore 


Namk  Datb                                                           N«. 

AMard,  Rev.  Peter 1079-1142  544 

Adams,  Mrs.  Sarah  (Flower) 1805-1848  222 

Addison,  Joseph 1672-1719  237.  262,  317 

Ainger,  Arthur  Campbell 1841-  483 

Alexander,     Mrs.     Cecil     Prances 

(Humphreys) 1823-1895  87, 138,  156,  169, 179, 268, 283, 

349  «^58  525  553 

Alford,  Dean  Henry 1810-1871  270,  344^  42l!  63li  541 

Allen,  Rev.  James 1734-1804  157 

Anonymous 37, 173,  197,  209,257,276,284, 

347,  355,  356,  377,  398,  458 

Armstrong,  Bishop  John 1813-1856  .464 

Auber,  Miss  Harriet 1773-1862  199 


Baksr,  R«v.  Sir  Henry  Williams 1821-1877 


Bakewell,  Rev.  John 

Barbauld,  Mrs.  Anna  Laetitia  (Aiken). 

Baring-Gould,  Rev.  Sabine 

Barton,  Bernard 

Baxter,  Rev.  Richard 

Baynes,  Canon  Robert  Hall 

Benson,  Archbishop  Edward  White. . . 

Benson,  Rev.  Louis  Fitzgerald 

Besnault,  Rev.  Abb^  Sebastien 

Bickersteth,  Bishop  Edward  H 

Binney,  Rev.  Thomas 

Bode,  Rev.  John  Ernest 

Bonar,  Rev.  Horatius 

Borthwick,  Miss  Jane 

Bottome,  Rev.  Francis 

Bowring,  Sir  John 

Brady,  Rev.  Nicholas 

See,  Tate  and  Brady. 

Bridges,  Matthew 

Bridges,  Robert  Seymour 

Bright,  Canon  William 

BTomehead,  Rev.  Joseph 

BiTQoks,  Rev.  Charles  T 

B^rooks,  Bishop  Phillips 

Browne,  Rev.  Simon 

Brownlie,  Rev.  John 

Bryant,  WilUam  Cullea 

Buckoll,  Rev.  Henry  James.. 

Bullock,  Dean  William 

9imyan,  John.. ^ .. , 


1721-1819 

1743-1826 

1834- 

1784-1849 

1615-1691 

1831-1895 

1829-1896 

1855- 

-1724 
1826-1906 
179&-1874 
1816-1874 
180^1889 
1813-1897 
1823-1894 
1792-1872 
1659-1726 

1800-1894 

1844- 

1824-1901 

1748-1826 

1813-1883 

1836-1898 

1680-1732 

1859- 

1794r-1878 

1803-1871 

1798-1874 

162^1688 


6, 47,  59,  74, 158,  323, 326, 430, 

515 

191 

420 

364,530,639 

60 

264,392 

327 

181 

365 

88 

24,  405,  495 

.241 

379 

. . .  .235, 242, 334, 394, 443, 490 

395, 402, 449, 477, 497 

231 

106,  152 


,148,  190,  372 

155 

333 

514 

428 

78,667 

201 

70.340 

107 

3,  376 

465 

117 


(liv) 


f  n^eI  of  Autbors  wi\t>  XTransbitord 


Namx  Date 

Burleigh,  Rev.  William  Henry 1812-1871 

Bums,  Rev.  James  Drummond 1823-1864 

Burton.Rev.  Henry 1840- 

Byiom,  John. 1692-1763 

Cameron,  Rev.  William 1751-1811 

CampbcU,  Miss  Jane  M 1817-1878 

Campbell,  Robert 1814-1868 

Canitz,     Baron     Priedrich     Rudolph 

Ludwif  von 1654-1699 

Carlyle,  Rev.  Joseph  Dacre 1759-1804 

Cary,  Miss  Phoebe. 1824-1871 

Caswall,  Rev.  Edward 1814r-1878 

Cawood,  Rev.  John 1775-1862 

Cermick,  Rev.  John 1718-1755 

Chadwick,  Rev.  John  White 1840-1904 

Chandler,  Rev.  John 1806-1876 

Charles,  Mrs.  EHzabeth  (Rundle) 1828-1896 

Chatneld,  Rev.  Allen  Wilham 1808-1896 

Chope,  Rev.  Richard  Robert 1830- 

Oiorley,  Henry  Fotheringill 1808-1872 

Oark.  Miss  Emilv  V 1891 

Claudius,  Rev.  Matthias 1740-1815 

Qephane,  Miss  Elizabeth  Cecilia 1830-1869 

Coffin,  Charles 1676-1749 

Coffins,  Rev.  Henry 1854 

Collyer,  Rev.  William  Bengo 1782-1854 

Conder.  Josiah 1789-1855 

Cooper,  Rev.  Edward 1770-1833 

Copp^c,  Henry 1821-1895 

Cbote,  Mrs.  Maude  (Oswell) 1871 

Cosin,  Bishop  John 1694-1672 

Cotterill,  Rev.  Thomas 1779-1823 

Cowper,  William 1731-1800 

Cox,  Miss  Prances  Elizabeth 1812-1897 

Coxe,  Bishop  Arthur  Cleveland 1818-1896 

Cummins.  John  James 1795-1867 

Danish 

Davison,  Rev.  W.  Hope 1827-1894 

Dearmer.  Rev.  Percy 1867- 

Deck.  Rev.  James  George 1802-1884 

Dix,  William  Chatterton 1837-1898 

Doane,  Bishop  George  Washington. . .  1799-1869 

Doane,  Bishop  William  Croswell 1832-1913 

Doddridge,  Rev.  Philip 1702-1751 

Downton,  Rev.  Henry 1818-1885 

Draper,  Rev.  Bourne  Hall 1775-1843 

Diyden.  John 1631-1701 

Duffield,  Rev.  George,  Jr 1818-1888 

Duncan,  Mrs-  Mary  (Lundie) 1814-1840 

Dutch I 

Dwight,  Rev.  John  S 1813-1893 

Dwight,  Rev.  Timothy 1752^1817 

Eddis,  Edward  Wilton 1825- 

Edmeston,  James 1791-1867 

(Iv) 


No. 

248 

350 

418 

76 

302 

423 

178,288 

3 

124 

407 

17,  37,  63,  93,  161,  162,  196, 
234,316,331,375 

81 

57,617 

491 

30.91,282,353,458 

660 

393 

264 

435 

503 

423 

160 

30,282 

228 

64 

332 

206 

417 

281 

465 

64,  217 

216,305,389,459 

176.  296 

108,471,478 

127 

639 

623 

606 

149 

. . .  .94,  193,  369.  387,  548,  652 

19.279,482 

519 
; '.  isi,"  ill]  329,  446, '456,* 472 

447,481 

453 

198 

638 

360 

262 

428 

315 

13 

24,247 


f  nDex  of  AutbotB  an^  Sranslatocd 

Namb  Datb  No. 

Edwards,  Rev.  Frederick 1905 442 

EUerton,  Rev.  John 182d-1893     10, 29, 45, 49,  50, 169, 266. 271. 

274. 275. 280, 287, 362, 381, 410, 
411,  435,  462,  561 

ElHott,  Miss  Charlotte 1789-1871     128,  139,  390,  391 

ElHott,  Ebenezer 1781-1849     501 

Elliott,  Miss  Emily  Elizabeth  Steele. . .     1836-1897 83 

Elven,  Rev.  ComeHus 1797-1873     133 

P.  B.  P 1583  olO,  ol4 

Faber,  Rev.  Frederick  William 1814r-1863  48, 153, 167, 221, 240..  290, 322, 

441 

Fawcett,  Rev.  John 1740-1817     51.  489 

Feith.  Rev.  Rtoinvis 1753-1824     J262 

Findlater,  Mrs.  Sarah  (Borthwick) 1823-1886     61 

Fortunatus,  Bishop  Venantius  Hon- 

orius c.  530-609  ....  144, 146, 168, 169, 184, 195 

Franck,  Johann 1618-1677     440 

Gellert,Rev.  Christian  Furchtgott 1715-1769     176 

Gerhardt,  Rev.  Paulus 1607-1676     229,  545 

Gennan 3,  37,  61,  62,  98,  119,  155, 176, 

186,  213,  227,  229,  296,  342, 
356,  395,  414,  422,  423,  440, 
449,  469,  543,  545 

Gibbons,  Rev.  Thomas 1720-1785     177 

Gill,  Thomas  Homblower 1819-1906     424 

Gilmore,  Rev.  Joseph  Henry 1834^  245 

Gisbome,  Rev.  Thomas 1758-1846     39 

Gladden,  Rev.  Washington 1836-1918     493 

Grant,  Sir  Robert 1786-183)5     ..130,255 

Greek 12,  23,  70,  126,  170,  171,  289, 

339,  340,  393,  416,  536,  540 

Gregory,  George 1754^1808     313 

Grigg,  Rev.  Joseph c.1722-1768      135 

Griswold,  Bishop  Alexander  Viets 1766-1843     210 

Gumey,  Mrs.  Dorothy  F.  (Blomfield)      1858-  382 

Gumey,  Canon  John  Hampden 1802-1862     126 


Hamilton,  Rev.  Jarnes 

Hammond,  Rev.  William 

Hankey,  Miss  Catherine 

Harbaugh,  Rev.  Henry 

Hastings,  Thomas 

Hatch,  Rev.  Edwin 

Havergal,  Miss  Frances  Ridley. 

Haweis,  Rev.  Thomas 

Heath,  Rev.  George 

Heber,  Bishop  R^[inald 


Hedge,  Rev.  Frederick  Henry 

Heermann.  Rev.  Johann 

Hensley,  Canon  Lewis 

Hemaman,     Mrs.     Claudia    Frances 

(Ibotson) 

Hinds,  Bishop  Samuel 

Holland,  Canon  Henry  Scott 

Holmes,  Oliver  Wendell 


1819-1896     131 

1719-1783     261 

1846-  348 

1817-1867  218 

1784^1872  388 

1835-1889  380 

1836-1879  ....  67,  238,  239.  502,  526,  560 

1732-1820  401 

-1822  118 

1783-1826  26,  41,  53,  85,  86.  95,  205,  336, 
351,  476 

1805-1890  213 

1585-1647  155 

1824-1905  105 

1838-1898  134 

1793-1872  376 

1847-1918  432 

1809-1894  400, 437 


(  Ivi  ) 


f  nOex  of  Antbots  and  ITrmidCatote 

Namb                                           Datb  No. 

Hopkms,  Rev.  John  Henry,  Jr 1820-1891     664 

Hort.  Rev.  Penton  John  Anthony 1828-1892     661 

Hosmer,  Rev.  Frederick  Luden 1840-  66 

How.  Bishop  William  Walsham 1823-1897  62. 68, 90. 97, 116. 132, 182, 278. 

295.319,374,659 

Howe,  Mrs-  JuKa  Ward 1810-1910     434 

Hughes.  Thomas 1823-1896     498 

Hutton,  Mrs.  Frances  A 1876         147 


Ingemann,  Bemhard  Severin 1780-1862 

Irish 

Irons,  Rev.  William  Josiah 181^1883 

Italian 

Johnson,  Rev.  Samuel 1822-1882 

Julian,  Canon  John 1830-1913 


639 
625 
.66 
162 


470 

,261,618 


"K,"  (probably  Keene)  in  Rippon's 

"Selections" 

Keble,  Rev.  John 

Kelly,  Rev.  Thomas 

Ken,  Bishop  Thomas. 

Kethe,  Rev.  William 

Key,  Prands  Scott 

Kipfing,  Rudyard 

Knapp,  Rev.  Albert 


Lacey,  Rev.  Theodore  Alexander. 
Latin 


Lanrenti,  Laurentios. 

Leeson,  Miss  Jane  Eliza 

Leland,  Rev.  John 

littledale,  Rev.  Richard  Frederick — 

lituiigy  of  St.  James 

Logan,  John 

Longfellow.  Rev.  Samuel 

Lowell,  James  Russell 

Ldwenstem,  Matth&us  Appelles  von. . 

Lowth,  Bishop  Robert 

Luke,  Mrs.  Jemima  (Thompson) 

Luther,  Rev.  Martin 

Lyte,  Rev.  Henry  Francis 


1787    212 

179^1866  1,20,42, 183,277,383 

1760-1854  16, 160, 174, 186, 188 

1637-1711  2,26 

-1694  249 

1779-1843  233,  429 

1866-     367,439 

1798-1864  342 

1853-     168.  184.  195 

5,  8.  11,  17,  28,  30,  47.  63,  66, 
66, 68, 69, 72, 74, 82,  89, 91, 93, 
110, 143, 144, 146, 158, 161, 168, 
169, 172, 173, 178, 184, 196, 196, 
198, 234, 266, 286, 288, 313, 316, 
328, 330, 331, 338, 375, 456. 467, 
468, 507, 508, 509, 51 1, 512, 644, 
647, 549, 650,  561, 655, 656, 561 

1660-1722  61 

1807-1882  364 

1764-1841  21 

1833-1890     141.204 

339 

174&-1788     446 

1819-1892     373.  397 

1819-1891     433 

1594^1648     469 

1710-1797     313 

1813-1906     360 

1483-1546     213 

1793-1847     . 18, 225, 268, 312, 378, 408, 467 


1802-1887 


413 


Mackay,  Mrs.  Margaret  (Mackay) 

Madagan.  Archbishop  William  Dal- 
rymple. 1826-1910     292,294,371 


Madan,  Rev.  Martin. 1726-1790 

Mahlmann,  Si^fried  A 1771-1826 

Mant,  Bishop  Richard 1776-1848 

Marriott,  Rev.  John 1780-1826 

Mason,  Rev.  Jackson 1833-1899 

(Ivtt) 


191 

428 

146.161.207.293.311.375 

104 

180 


Index  of  Autbots  anD  XtianBUitote 


Namb 

Mason,  Rev.  John 

Matheson,  Rev.  George 

Maubum,  Rev.  AbW  Jean 

Maude,  Mrs.  Mary  Fawler  (Hooper). 

Medley,  Rev.  Samuel 

Meinhold,  Rev.  Johann  Wilhelm 

Mercer,  Rev.  William 

Merrill,  Rev.  William  Pierson 

Meyer,  Sebastian  William 

Meyfart,  Johann  M 

Midlane,  Rev.  Albert 

Milman,  Dean  Henry  Hart 

Mohr,  Rev.  Joseph 

Monro,  Rev.  Edward 

Monsell,  Rev.  John  Samuel  Bewley. . 
Montgomery,  James 


Moore,  Thomas 

Moultrie,  Rev.  Gerard 

Mozley ,  Henry  W 

Muhloaberg,  Rev.  William  Augustus. 


Datb  N»- 

-1694  27 

1842-1906  236 

1460-1503 550 

1819-     370 

173^1799  263 

1797-1861  414 

1811-1873  98 

1867-     492 

1856-     366 

1690-1642  643 

1826-1909  363,452 

1791-1868  33, 145,409 

1792-1848  546 

1815-1866  163 

1811-1876  113, 140, 325, 504, 532 

1771-1854  80,  99,  103,  147,  151,  256,  262, 
298,  306,  310,  318,  320,  324, 
36?,  450.  475,  516 

1779-1852  388 

1829-1885  339, 533 

1866    272 

1796-1877     75, 343 


Neale,  Rev.  John  Mason 1818-1866     11, 23, 28, 66,  68,  69,  74, 82,  89, 

102, 110, 126, 143, 144, 170, 171, 
285, 289, 291, 330, 386, 416, 457, 
507, 508, 51 1, 512, 536, 540, 544, 
549  555  556 

Nelson,  Horatio  (third  Eari  Nelson). . .     1823-1913     ...'.../. 267 

Newman,  Cardinal  John  Henry 1801-1890     5, 8, 844, 259 

Newton,  Rev.  John 1725-1807     46,232,303,304,468 

Nicholson,  Mary  A. 1875  558 

Nicolai,  Rev.  Philip 1656-1608     62,98 

Noel,  Miss  Caroline  Maria 1817-1877     528 

North,  Rev.  Frank  Mason 1850-  494 


Oxenham,  John. 
Oxford  Hjmin  Book. 


.72 
253 


Oakeley,  Canon  Frederick 1802-1880  

Olivers,  Rev.  Thomas 1725-1799  

Onderdonk,  Bishop  Henry  Ustick 1789-1858  254 

Osier,  Dr.  Edward. 1798-1863 321 

438 

1908  338 


Palgrave,  Francis  Turner 1824r-1897  

Palmer,  Rev.  Ray 1808-1887  

Paris  Breviary. 1736  

Parker,  Rev.  Edwin  P 1836-  

Perronet,  Rev.  Edward 1726-1792  

Pierpoint,  FoUiott  Sandford 1835-  

Plumptre,  Dean  Edward  Hayes 1821-1891  40, 537 


246 

211,328 

91 

....500 

192 

426 


Pollock,  Rev.  Thomas  B 1836-1896 

Pope,  Alexander 1688-1744 

Pott,  Rev.  Francis 1832-1909 

Potter,  Rev.  Thomas  J 1827-1873 

Prid,  William 1586 

Proctor,  Miss  Adelaide  Anne 1825-1864     22, 384, 385 

(Ivin  ) 


142,164,357,368,473 
....466 
173, 461 

....529 
....510 


Tndejt  of  Autbota  and  TTtaiiBlatotd 

Nams  Dats  Na 

Pradentitis,  Aurelius  Clemens. 34S~413  74, 93 

Piynne,  Rev.  George  R 1818-1903  '. 361 

Pusey,  PhiHp 1799-1855  469 

Pye.  Rev.  Henry  John 1825-1903  273 

Raffles,  Rev.  Thomas 1788-1863  403 

Rawson,  Georj;e 1807-1899  203,335 

Reed,  Rev.  Andrew 1787-1862  202 

Richards,  Rev.  Charles  H 1839-  499 

Riley,  John  Athelstan  Laurie 1858-  266 

Rinkart,  Rev.  Martin 1586-1649  422 

Roberts.Rev.  Daniel  C 1841-1907  430 

Robertson,  Rev.  William 1820-1864  341 

Robinson,  George. 1842  463 

Robinson,  Rev.  Richard  H 1842-1892  16 

Robinson,  Rev.  Robert 1735-1790  243 

Rorison,  Rev.  Gilbert 1821-1869  38 

Sl   Ambrose,    (Aurelius    Ambrosias) 

Bishop  of  Milan 340-397  8, 11, 28 

St  Anatolius 8th  century  23, 416 

St  Andrew,  Bishop  of  Crete 660-732  126 

StBemard,  Abbot  of  Clairvaux 1091-1153  158,316,328 

St  Bernard  of  Climy 12th century 68,69,511,512 

St  Francis  Xavier 1506-1552  234 

St  Germanus 634-734  82 

St  John  of  Damascus c.  696-749  170, 171, 540 

St  Joseph  the  Hymnographer 9th  century  289,  536 

St  Patrick,  Bishop  of  Ireland 372-466  525 

St  Theodulph,  Bishop  of  Orleans -821  143 

St  Thomas  ^  Kempis 1379-1471  507 

St  Thomas  Aquinas 1225-1274  331, 338 

Scbenck,  Rev.  Theobald  Heinrich 1656-1727  296 

Sdimolck,  Rev.  Benjamin 1672-1737  395 

Scotch  Paraphrase 1650  300 

Scott,  Rev.  Thomas 1705-1775  177 

Seagrave,  Rev.  Robert 1693-1759  114 

Scars,  Rev.  Edmund  H 1810-1876  79,84 

Shirley,  Rev.  Walter 1725-1786  157 

Smibsole,  William 175^1829  487 

Shurtleff,  Rev.  Ernest  W 1862-  534 

Smith,  Mrs.  Caroline  Louisa  (Sprague)  1827-1562  31 

Smith,  Rev.  Samuel  Francis 1808-1895  427, 479 

Smyttan,  Rev.  Geoi:ge  Hunt 1825-1870  123 

Sophronius 12 

Stammers,  Joseph 1801-1885  112 

Stanley,  Dean  Penryhn 1815-1881  286 

Steele,  Miss  Anne 1716-1778  396 

Stennett,  Rev.  Samuel 1727-1795  194 

Stock,  Miss  Sarah  Geraldina 1838-1898  486 

Stone,  Rev.  Samuel  John 1839-1900  129,464 

Stowell,  Canon  Hugh 1799-1865  32 

Swedish 345 

Synesius,  Bishop  of  Ptolemais.. 375-430  303 

Tate,  Nahum 1652-1716  71 

Tateand  Brady 1696-1698  172,307,308,314 

Taylor,  John- 1750-1826  621 

T«nyson,  Alfred,  Lord 180^1892  412, 444 

(lix) 


f  n^er  of  Autbotd  an^  (Transbitocd 

Namb  ■  Datb  '                                      No. 

Tersteegen,  Gerhardt 1697-1769     227 

Thomas  of  Cdano 13th  century  65 

Thomson,  Mrs.  Mary  Ann 1834-             474 

Thring,  Rev.  Godfrey 1823-1903  14,  92,  137,  147,  624,  627,  642 

Tisserand,  Jean -1494     655 

Toke,  Mrs,  Emma  LesHe 1818-1878     189,  269 

Toplady.  Rev.  Augustus  Montague. . .  1740-1778     34, 191, 217 

Traditional 647, 651 

Turton,  Lieut.-Col.  William  H 1866-            337 

Tuttiett,  Rev.  Laurence 1826-1897     448, 635 

Twells.  Canon  Henry 1823-1900     399 


Vokes,  Mrs. 


484 


Wallin,  Archbishop  Johan  O.. 

Wardlaw,  Rev.  Ralph 

Waring,  Miss  Anna  Letitia. . 
Warner,  Miss  Anna  Bartlett. 

Watson,  George 

Watts,  Rev.  Isaac 


Weissel,  Rev.  George. 

Welsh 

Wesley,  Rev.  Charles. 


Wesley,  Rev.  John 

Whateley,  Archbishop  Richard 

White,  Henry  Kirke 

Whiting,  Wiuiam 

Whittier,  John  Greenleaf 

Whittingham,    Bishop    William    Rol- 

linson 

Whytehead,  Rev.  Thomas 

Williams,  Bishop  Gershom  Mott 

Williams,  Helen  Maria 

Williams,  Rev.  Isaac 

Williams,  Rev.  Peter 

Williams,  Rev.  William 

Willis,  Richard  Storrs 

Winkworth,  Miss  Catherine 

Wolcott,  Rev.  Samuel 

Woodford,  Bishop  James  Russell 

Wordsworth,  Bishop  Christopher 


Wordsworth,  Miss  Elizabeth. 

Wordsworth,  William 

Wortman,  Rev.  Denis 

Wreford,  Rev.  John  Reynell. 


1779-1839     345 

1779-1863     219 

1823-1910     220,224 

1821-1910     406 

1816-1898  419 

1674r-1748  44, 101 ,'  i  1 6i  154^  200',  260',  301 , 

302,  309,  446,  480,  488,  613 
1690-1636     186 

42 

1707-1788  4,  7,  66,  67,  73,  100,  136,  176, 

187, 216, 223, 226, 230, 260, 299, 

346,  606,  621 

1703-1791     119, 187,227.229 

1787-1863     26 

1786-1806     116 

1826-1878     416 

1807-1892     120,404,460,496 

1806-1879     643 

1816-1843     165 

1867-  345 

1762-1827     36 

1802-1866     122, 609 

1722-1796     42 

1717-1791     42 

1819-1900     366 

1829-1878  62, 186,  342,  414,  422,  440, 646 

1813-1866     486 

1820-1886     109 

1807-1885  13, 43, 77, 96, 121. 166, 208, 297, 

426, 620, 622 
1840-  214 

1770-1850     9 

1836-  461 

.1800-1881      431 


Xavier,  Sister  Mary, 


1877 


36 


Zinzendorf.  Rev.   Count  Nicholas  L. 
von 


1700-1760     119.  449 


(Ix) 


Inbei  of  Compoeera  an^  Sources 

Namx                                      Datb  No. 

Akock,  Walter  Galpin 1861-  KfT  (397) 

Ambrose,  Robert  Steele 1824-1908     407 

Ancient  Dutch  Melody 191%  522* 

Ancient  Irish  Melodies 525,  626" 

Anderson  James  S.,Mus.Bac.     1853-  404 

Anonymous 34, 131,410%483» 

Armes.  Philip,  Mus.  Doc 1836-1908     480 

Ame,  Thomas  Augustine . . .     1710-1778     270 

Attwood,  Thomas 1765-1838     198» 

Ave  Hierarchia 1567  69 

Avison,  Charles 1710-1770     75 

Bach,  Johami  Christoph 1642-1703     273.432 

Bach,  Johami  Sebastian 1685-1750  62  (262).  86  (133),  96  (178),  98, 109,  158, 

174,  410%  484 

Baden-Powell,  Rev.  James.. .     1842-  168, 184, 196 

Baker,  Henry,  Mus.  Bac 1835-1910     39  (436, 503) 

Baker,  Rev.  Sir  Henry  Wil- 

Kams '. 1821-1877     6,386 

Bambridge,  William  Samuel, 

Mus.  Bac 1842-  539 

Baring-Gould,  Rev.  Sabine. .     1834-  322 

Barnard,      Mrs.      Charlotte 

Alington 1830-1869 360 

Bamby,  Sir  Joseph 1838-1896  30  (392),  37, 43*  (97),  160, 167, 181  (302), 

218  (369),  225, 228  (410),  229, 251  (444), 
295,  364,  378,  382,  382',  402,  411  >,  412, 
469,533 
Bartb^ldnaon,  Francois  Hip- 

pdyte. 1741-1808     2,  42- 

Beethoven,  Ludwig  van 1770-1827     100«,  114« 

Bortniansky,  Dmitri  Stepano- 

vich 1752-1825     24 

Bourgeois,  Louis c.  1500-c.  1561     88  (226«),249  (250),  451 

Boyd,  Rev.  William 1847-  113 

Bradbury,  William  Batchelder  1816-1868 139»,  245, 350, 413 

Brown,  Arthur  Henry 1830-  23, 163, 330, 647 

Bunnett,  Edward,  Mus.  Doc.     1834-  142  (Part  III),  486« 

Caldbeck,       Rev.       George 

Thomas 1862-  406 

Calkin,  Jean  Baptiste 1827-1906     60  (202),  286  (482),366 

CaUcott,  William  Hutchins. .     1807-1882     403 

Carey,  Henry 1685-1743     317 

Carr,  Benjamin 1769-1831     130 

Champneys,      Sir      Francis 

Henry 1848- 438 

(Ixi  ) 


TnDei  of  Compo0ec0  ano  Soorcee 


Namb 


Dats 


No. 


Chctham,  Rev.  John 1686  (?)-1763     488  (498) 

Clark,  Jeremiah 1669-1707     11«.  188  (320),  361 

Cobb,  Gerard  Francis 1838-1904     207  (297>),  288 

Cologne  (TockUr  Stan) 1741          126  (138,234) 

Cologne  (GeisUiche    Kirchet^ 

gesdng) 1623          266 

Clonkey,  Ithamar 1816-1867     152» 

Corbeil,    Pierre    de,    Arch- 
bishop of  Sens -1222     115 

CJomish  Folksong 417 

Cottman,  Arthur 1842-1879     363 

CourtevUle,  Raphael 1691-1772     279 

Croft,  WiUiam,  Mus.  Doc... .  1678-1727     Sb\  (446,  471),  265 

Crook,  Geoi^e 1891-            : 293» 


Crotch,  William,  Mus.  Doc. 

Cruger,  Johann 

Cummings,  William  Hayman 

Cutler,  Henry  Stephen,  Mus. 

Doc 


1678-1727     88, 225" 

1598-1662  ' 156,340,422(440) 

1831-1916     73 


1824-1902 


85» 


Dale,  Charle*  J 

Darmstadt 

Darwall,  Rev.  John 

Day's  Psalmes 

Dearie,  Edward,  Mus.  Doc... 

Douglas,  Canon  Charles  Win- 

fr^,  Mus.  Doc 


Dresden  IStraf  mich  nichl). . . 

Drese,  Adam 

Drewett,  Edwin 

Dutch  Melody 

Dyer,  Samuel 

Dykes,  Rev.  John  Bacchus, 
Mus.  Doc 


1904         8f5 

16^8         296 

1731-1789     264 

1662 66  (134,  299),  189 

1806-1891     334 

1867-  11,  28»,  65",  74,  117^  144«,  166»,  196, 

328*.  331«,  338,  338*,  346,  350,  375, 
(466»),  417,  439»,  606,  608,  622»,  649, 
656.  566- 

1694  561 

1620-1701     449 

1850-  2&3 

522* 

1828  201  (375«) 

.  23-1876^  27  (35,  260,  305),  42,  52,  63,  65,  84 
(200,  316,  324),  90  (257,  389),  126. 
142,  Part  II  (473),  145,  148,  163,  177, 
199,  206,  206,  207"  (297),  223,  231, 
242,  244.  259,  280,  290^  313,  326, 
377,  387,  406,  411,  415,  426,  500,  541, 
644 


Ebeling,  Johann  Georg 1620-1676     545 

Elliott,  James  William 1833-1916     379 

Elvey,  Sir  Geoi^ge  Job,  Mus. 

Doc 1816-1893 139, 190,  421 

English  Folksongs 346, 362 

English  Melody c.  1416  439» 

Erfurt  {Gesangbuch) 1663  543 

Erskine,  John 1879-  31» 

Essay  on  ihe   Church  Plain 

Chant 1782  110  (247) 

Est,  Thomas,  (Psalmes) 1692  71, 274 

Ett,  C.  (CanUca  Sacra) 1840  89  (608») 

(Ixii) 


f  ndcz  of  Compo0et0  mO  Sontces 

Naxb                                     DATS  Na 
Iieut.-Col.  Alexander 
1830-1895     611 


Fflby.  William  Charles 1836-  112 

Filitz,  Friedrich 1804-1876  38  (41.  203),  162,  357 

Fink,  Gottfried  ^Ihelm 1783-1846  499 

Poster,  Myles  Birkett 1851-  448 

French  Folksong 339 

Freylinghausen,  Johann  Ana- 

staaus 1670-1739  47 

Gadsby,  Henry  Robert 1842-1907  531, 652 

Gardiner,     WilHam    (Sacred 

Melodies) 1812  166,  460  (494) 

Garrett,  George  Mursell,  Mus. 

Doc. 1834-1897  116^  470  (513) 

Gaimtlett,  Henry  John,  Mus. 

Doc 1806-1876  69  (278.  509).  116.  176,  261,  276  (293, 

456),  349 

German  Folksong 14th  cent 549 

Geiman  Folksong 15th  cent 506 

Giardini,  Felici 1716-1796  104  (209, 486) 

Gibbons,  Orlando,  Mus.  Doc.  1583-1625  219  (447).  405S  490 

G&ot,  Walter  Bond,  Mus. 

Doc 1829-1910  103. 467 

Gcs,  Sir  John,  Mus.  Doc.. . .  1800-1880  258.  286, 463 

Gotha  (Psalmodia  Sacra) 1715  56  (93, 311) 

Gower,    John    Henry,    Mus. 

Doc 1856-  159',  321 

Gounod,  Charles  Francois. . .  1818-1893  426 

Greek  Folksong 350 

Gruber,  Franz 1787-1863 546 

IM,  Walter  Hcory 1862-  28  (413"),  75-,  117,  236,  385,  416%  449« 

Hamburg  (Musicalisch  Hand- 
buck) 1690  145»  (282, 309) 

Handel,  George  Frederic 1686-1759  ..,. 91  (2o6,348),  111 

Harding,  J.  P 1861-  '.  *     .' 95" 

Harmonia  Anglicana c.  1742  427  (428) 

Harrison,  Rev.  Ralph 1748-1810  319 

Hassler,  Hans  Leo 1664-1612  158 

Hastings,  Rev.  Thomas,  Mus. 

Doc 1784r-1872  32",  217" 

Hatton,  tohn -1793  32  (463,  480") 

Haverg^      Miss      Ftances 

Ridley 1836-1879  632  (560) 

Havergal,  Rev.  William  Henry  1793-1870  .88"  (277),  99 

Haweis,  Rev.  Thomas 1733-1820  101 

Haydn,  Franz  Joseph,  Mus. 

Doc  Oxon 1732-1809  3, 468 

Haydn.  Johann  Michael 1737-1806  171",  264 

Hayne,Rev.Leighton  George, 

Mus.  Doc 1836-1883  105, 364, 443, 464 

Hebrew  Melody 1770  263 

Hebnore,  Rev.  Thomas 1811-1890  66 

Hemy,  Henri  Frederick 1818-1888  136  (227),  616" 

Herbst,  Martin  (  ?  ) 1664r-1681  i 123 

(  hoii  )  ^ 


s 


tnbcx  of  CompoBCts  anO  Sontce^ 

Namb  Date  No. 

Hermann,  Nicolas 1485-1661     270* 

Hervey,    Canon   Frederick 

Alfred  John 184d-1910     473« 

Hews,  George 1806-1873     602 

Hiles,  Henry,  Mus.  Bac 1826-1904     22 

Hintze,  Jacob 1622-1702     96  (178) 

Hodges,  Edward,  Mus.  Doc.  1796-1867     54,  114* 

Hodges,  John  Sebastian  Bach  1830-1916     43,  81,265«,336 

Holden,  OUver 1766-1844     192 

Hopkins,  Edward  John,  Mus. 

Doc 1818-1901  . .  .50,  77  (208),  127, 127%  226%  363,  398 

Hopkins,  Rev.  John  Henry, 

Jun 1820-1891     465, 654 

Horsley,  William,  Mus.Bac.  1774r-1868     159  (194) 

Horsman,  Edward 1873-1918     401« 

Howard,  Samuel,  Mus.  Doc..  1710-1782     156,246(393) 

Hullah,  John  Pyke,  Mus.  Doc.  1812-1884     224 

Hurst,  Rev.  John 1859-            163« 

Husband,  Rev.  Edward 1843-1908 132 

Irons,  Herbert  Stephens 1834^1905     17. 301  (514) 

Isaak,  Heinrich c.l450-c.  1617     174 

Jeffery,  J.  Albert,  Mus.  Doc.  1851-            519* 

Jenner.  Bishop  Henry  Las- 

celles 1820-1898     465 

Jones,  Rev.  William 1726-1800     70(372) 

oseph,  Georg 17th  cent 399 

ude,  William  H 1851-            268» 


} 


King,  Robert,  Mus.  Bac c.1665-            230 

Kingham,    Miss    Millicent 

Douglas 1866-            483 

Klug,      Joseph       {GeisUiche 

Lteder) 1535          64 

Knapp,  William 1698-1768     9  (186,472) 

Knecht,  Justin  Heinrich 1752-1817     132, 636 

Kocher,  Conrad 1786-1872     94  (420) 

K6nig,  Johann  Balthasar. . . .  1691-1768     88>  (277) 

•La  FeilUe,  Francois  de 1808 544 

Lahee,  Henry 1826-1912     27« 

Lane,  Spencer 1843-1903     147 

Langran,  James,  Mus.  Bac...  1836-1909     129  (248) 

Leipzig  {As  Hymnodus  Sacer)  \Q25         108  (160) 

Le  Jeune,  George  Fitz-Cur- 

wood 1842-1904     226,371 

Lloyd,  Charles  Harford,  Mus. 

Doc 1849-            337  (491) 

LUneburgisches  Gesangbuch. . .  1686         414 

Luther,  Martin 1483-1546     213  (214) 

Lutkin,  Peter  Christian,  Mus. 

Doc 1868-            3« 

Lvoff,  Alexis  Feodorovich.. . .  1799-1870     435 

Lyra  Davidica 1708         172 

McCartney,  Robert  Hyslop..  1844-1895     387»  (626») 

(  Ixiv  ) 


a 


f oDex  of  aoinpo0ac9  tn^  Somcetf 

Namb  Datb                                                                            Now 
Ma/^ag^    Archbisliop  Vnir 

lasa  Dalrymple. 1826-1910  180. 332  (374) 

Mac£arreii,  Sir  George  Alex- 

aader,  Mus.  Doc 1813-1887  238 

Mainzer,  Rev.  Joseph. 1801-1851  284 

Maker,  Frederick  Charles... .  1844-  ISO',  149 

Mazm,  Arthur  Henry,  Mus. 

Doc 1850-  92, 524, 526 

Marsh.  Siixieon  Bntler 1798-1875  223 

Martin,  Sir  George  dement,  • 

Mus,  Doc 1844-1916  509» 

Mason,  LoweU.  Mus.  Doc... .  1792-1872  . .  106,  211,  222,  263,  396,  459,  476,  489 
MasoD     &     Webb's  Cantica 

Laadis 1850  118(516) 

Matthews,     Rev.     Timothy 

Richard 1826-1910  8, 83 

Mayence  (MaytUsisck  Gesang- 

buck) 1661  161 

Mediasval  Folksong 82 

Mediseval  Melody  {GeistUche 

Ueder) 1539  484 

Mdnxngen  (Meiningisches  Ge- 

soHgbuck) 1693  68  (271),  273  (432) 

Mendelssohn-Bartholdy, 

Jakob  Ladwig  PeUz 1809-1847  58.  (271).  73,  243  (310).  422  (440),  424 

Messiter,  Arthur  Henry,  Mus. 

Doc 1831-1903  637 

Miller,  Edward,  Mus.  Doc...  1735-1807  95, 154  (329) 

Monk,  Edwin  George,  Mus. 

Doc 1819-1900  461* 

Monk,  Wniiam  Henry,  Mus. 

Doc 1823-1809  18,  26.  40  (48.  376).  59,  63,  67.  89,  122. 

128,  164.  173.  185,  191.  265.  328.  333, 
361.  368»  419.  508%  528 

Moravian  Metody 1746  100  (157) 

Moriey.  Henry  L 1875  120  (241) 

Morley.  Thomas 1845-1801  540 

Monster  {Gesangbuch) 1677  356 

Naecefi.  Johann  Georg 1768-1836  396 

Napfcton,  John 1850  347 

Nares,  James.  Mus.  Doc 1715-1783  114 

Neander,  Rev.  Joachim 1660-1680  179 

Ncukomm,  Sigismund 1778-1858  331 

Nicolai,  Rev.  PhiHp 1556-1608  62  (262).  98 

Noble,  T.  Tertius 1867-  36.  106,  191 »,  253^,  356».  416.  437,  439, 

497  512'  550 

NoveDo,  Vincent 1781-1861  ...'.....'. 300  (323, 605) 

Oakdey,  Sir  Herbert  Stanley, 

Mus.  Doc 1830-1903  291  (400).  627« 

Ofivcr.  Henry  Kemble 1800-1885  135  (450) 

Oosdey,  Rev.  Sir  Frederick 

Arthur  Gore,  Mus.  Doc... .  1826-1889  14  (335),  568 

I^e,  John  Khowles,  Mus. 

Doc. 1839-1906  639" 

(Ixv) 


ttibcx  ot  QompwetB  and  Soutcee 

Nakb  Datb                                                                            No. 
PJBlestrina,  Giovanni  Pierluigi 

da. 162ft-1694     173 

Parker,  Horatio,  Mus.  Doc. .  1863-           7  (367),  21  (49),  113«,  144",  185«,  212% 

307,  430*,  442,  458,  518,  519,  521,  535/ 

543*,  545' 

Pany,  Joseph,  Mus.  Doc 1841-1903    '. 130* 

Peace,  Lister  R 1885-  380 

Pearsall,  Robert  Lucas  de. . .     1795-1856     68 

Perod,  Rev.  Lorenzo 1872-  31 

Plainsong 11,  28*.  66*,  74,  144,  155*,  196,  328% 

331%  338, 338%  375  (455*),  508,  556* 
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2  New  mercies,  each  returning  day, 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven. 
New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of 

heaven. 

3  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 

New  treasures  still,of  countless  price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

4  Old  friends,old  scenes,  will  lovelier  be, 
As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see; 
Some  softening  gleam  of  love  and 

prayer 
Shall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 

( 


5  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask; 
Room  to  deny  ourselves,  a  ros0d 

To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

6  Seek  we  no  more;  content  with  these, 
Let  present  rapture,  comfort,  ease. 
As  heaven  shall  bid  them,  come  and 
The  secret  this  of  rest  below,  [go:— 

7  Only,  O  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love. 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above; 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day. 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 

Amen. 

JOHN   KEBLE,  l822. 
I    ) 


•    •       •    .  •  I 


•  • 
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2  Redeem  thy  misspent  moments  past;  3  Let  all  thy  converse  be  sincere, 

And  live  this  day  as  if  thy  last:  Thy  conscience  as  the  noonday  clear; 

Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care;  Think  how  all-seeing  God  thy  ways 

For  the  great  Day  thyself  prepare.  And  all  thy  secret  thoughts  surveys. 

4  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
High  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 

Part  II. 


S  All  'praise  to  Thee,  Who  safe  hast  7 

kept 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept; 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall 

wake, 
I  may  of  endless  light  partake. 


6  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew; 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew; 
Guard   my  first  springs  of  thought 

and  will. 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill. 
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Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day. 

All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say; 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  then 

might. 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

Praise  God,  from  Whom  all  blessings 

flow; 
Praise  Him, all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  Him  above,  angelic  host; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Amen. 

THOMAS   KEN,  1695,   r€V.    I709. 
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Haydn  (First  Tune).  84.7.84.7.  Arr.  from  Franz  Joseph  Haydn,  1791 


I   Come,    my      soul,   thou    most     be    wa-king.    Now  is  bieak-ug  O'er  the 
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2  Gladly  hail  the  sun  returning, 
Ready  btimixig 

Be  the  incense  of  thy  powers; 
For  the  night  is  safely  ended, 
God  hath  tended 
With  His  care  thy  helpless 
hours. 


4  Think  that  He  thy  ways  beholdeth ; 
He  unfoldeth 

Every  fault  that  lurks  within; 
He  the  hidden  shame  glossed  over 
Can  discover, 

And  discern  each  deed  of  sin. 


3  Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever 
Bach  endeavour, 

When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true; 
And  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee, 
And  convert  thee. 

When  thou  evil  wouldst  pursue. 


5  Mayest  thou  on  life's  last  morrow, 
Free  from  sorrow, 

Pass  away  in  slumber  sweet; 
And,  released  from  death's  dark 

sadness. 
Rise  in  gladness 

That  far  brighter  Sun  to  greet. 

6  Only  God's  free  gifts  abuse  not, 
Light  refuse  not, 

But  His  Spirit's  voice  obey; 
Thou  with  Him  shalt  dwell,  beholding 
Light  enfolding 

All  things  in  unclouded  day.    Amen. 

F.  R.  L.  CANITZ,  1654-I699.    Tf.  HBNRY  J.  BUCEOLL,  1 838. 
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8.4.7.8.4.7.  Peter  C.  Lutkin,  1895. 
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See  thou  ren  -  der   All    thy    fee  -  ble  strength  can  pay.        A  -  men. 
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2  Gladly  hail  the  sun  returning,            4  Think  that  He  thy  ways  beholdeth; 
Ready  burning    -  He  unfoldeth 

Be  the  incense  of  thy  powers;  Every  fault  that  lurks  within; 

For  the  night  is  safely  ended,  He  the  hidden  shame  glossed  over 

God  hath  tended  Can  discover, 

With  His  care  thy  helpless  hours.  And  discern  each  deed  of  sin. 

3  Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever         5  Mayest  thou  on  life's  last  morrow, 
Each  endeavour,  Free  from  sorrow. 

When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true;  Pass  away  in  slumber  sweet; 

And  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee,  And,  released  from  death's  dark  sad- 

And  convert  thee.  Rise  in  gladness.                       [ness. 

When  thou  evil  wouldst  pursue.  That  far  brighter  Sun  to  greet. 

6  Only  God's  free  gifts  abuse  not. 
Light  refuse  not,' 

But  His  Spirit's  voice  obey; 
Thou  with  Him  shalt  dwell,  beholding 
Light  enfolding 
AH  things  in  unclouded  day. 

F.  R.  L.  CANITZ,   1654-1699  ; 
7>.   HENRY   J.  BUCKOLL,   1838. 
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Weknbr's  Charalbuch,  1815. 
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2  Dark  and  cheesless  is  the  mom 

Unaccompanied  by  Thee; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 

Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see; 
Till  they  inward  light  impart, 
Glad  my  eyes  and  warm  my  heart. 

3  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine  I 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief  I 
Pill  me,  Radiancy  Divine; 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 
More  and  more  Thyself  display. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day.     Amen. 


CHASLES  WE8LEY1  1740,  _ 
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St.  Peter. 


C.  M.     Alexander  R.  Reinagle,  1836. 
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2  No  sinful  word,  nor  deed  of  wrong, 

Nor  thoughts  that  idly  rove, 
But  simple  truth  be  on  our  tongue, 
And  in  our  hearts  be  love. 

3  And  while  the  hours  in  order  flow, 

O  Christ,  securely  fence 
Our  gates,  beleaguered  by  the  foe, 
The  gate  of  every  sense. 

4  And  grant  that  to  Thine  honour,  Lord, 

Our  daily  toil  may  tend; 
That  we  begin  it  at  Thy  word, 
And  in  Thy  favour  end.     Amen. 

Latin;  tr,  JOHN  henry  newman,  1836-1838. 
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2  Now  with  the  newborn  day  I  give 

Myself  anew  to  Thee, 
That  as  Thou  wiliest  I  may  live, 
And  what  Thou  wiliest  be. 

3  Whatever  I  do,  things  great  or  small. 

Whatever  I  speak  or  frame, 
Thy  glory  may  I  seek  in  all, 
Do  all  in  Jesus'  Name. 

4  My  Father,  for  His  sake,  I  pray 

Thy  child  accept  and  bless; 
And  lead  me  by  Thy  grace  to-day 
In  paths  of  righteousness.     Amen. 


HENRY  W.  BAKER,  187S. 
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3  The  task  Thy  wisdom  hath  assigned, 
O  let  me  cheerfully  fulfill; 
In  all  my  works  Thy  presence  find, 
And  prove  Thy  good  and  perfect  will. 

3  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand, 

Whose  eyes  my  inmost  substance  see; 
And  labour  on  at  Thy  command, 
And  offer  all  my  works  to  Thee. 

4  Give  me  to  bear  Thy  easy  yoke, 

And  every  moment  watch  and  pray; 
And  still  to  things  eternal  look, 
And  hasten  to  Thy  glorious  Day. 

5  Fain  would  I  still  for  Thee  employ 

Whatever  Thy  bounteous  grace  hath  given, 
Would  run  my  course  with  even  joy. 
And  closely  walk  with  Thee  to  heaven.    Amen. 

CHARLES  WESLEY,  1 749. 
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2  In  will  and  deed,  by  heart  and  tongue. 
With  all  our  powers.  Thy  praise  be  sung; 
And  love  light  up  our  mortal  frame, 

Till  others  catch  the  living  flame. 

3  Almighty  Father,  hear  our  cry 
Through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord  most  high. 
Who  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee 
Doth  live  and  reign  eternally.    Amen. 

Latin;  ST.  AMBROSE,  340-397; 

TV.  JOHN    HENRY    NEWMAN,   1836, 

Also  the  following: 
206  Holy,  Holy,  Holvl  Lord  God  Almighty! 
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2  Each  field  is  then  a  hallowed  spot. 
An  altar  is  in  each  man's  cot, 

A  church  in  every  grove  that  spreads 
Its  living  roof  above  our  heads. 

3  Look  up  to  heaven,  the  industrious  sun 
Already  half  his  race  hath  run: 

He  cannot  halt  or  go  astray. 
But  our  immortal  spirits  may. 

4  Lord,  since  his  rising  in  the  east, 
If  we  have  faltered  or  transgressed, 
Guide,  from  Thy  love's  abundant  source, 
What  yet  remains  of  this  day's  course; 

5  Help  with  Thy  grace,  through  life's  short  day, 
Our  upward  and  our  downward  way; 

And  glorify  for  us  the  west, 

When  we  shall  sink  to  final  rest.    Amen. 
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WILLIAM  WORDSWORTH,  1834. 


10 

BmroBBk 


floon. 


w*  M« 


P^^ 


^ 


^ 


WiLUAu  Whball,  c.  1730 


J- 


r  T  r  r 


I       G<  °       g       ^> 

f^  F  r  ^'  '^  ^-? 


-^ 


1    Be-  hold  Tu,  Lord,  a      lit  -  tie  space  From  dai  •  ly  tasks  set    free. 
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And  met  with-  in  Thy  ho  -  ly  place  To  rest    awhile  with  Thee.    A-men. 
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2  Around  us  rolls  the  ceaseless  tide 

Of  business,  toil,  and  care; 
And  scarcely  can  we  turn  aside 
For  one  brief  hour  of  prayer. 

3  Yet  these  are  not  the  only  walls 

Wherein  Thou  mayst  be  sought; 
On  homeliest  work  Thy  blessing  falls. 
In  truth  and  patience  wrought. 

4  Thine  is  the  loom,  the  forge,  the  mart. 

The  wealth  of  land  and  sea. 

The  worlds  of  science  and  of  art. 

Revealed  and  ruled  by  Thee. 

5  Then  let  us  prove  our  heavenly  birth. 

In  all  we  do  and  know; 
And  claim  the  kingdom  of  the  earth 
For  Thee  and  not  Thy  foe. 

6  Work  shall  be  prayer,  if  all  be  wrought 

As  Thou  wouldst  have  it  done. 
And  prayer,  by  Thee  inspired  and  taught, 
Itself  with  work  be  one.    Amen. 
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O  Lux  Bbata  Trinitas  (First  7\m*.)  o  mi  m  j    ttttt 

To  6*  sung  m  unison.  ^  Sarum  Plainsong.  Mode  VIII. 


1    O     Tri  -    •   ni'ty   of  bless  -  ed   light,       O      U    -    -    lu-ty  of 
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prince  -  ly    might,       The    fier  -  y        sun   now     goes      his       way; 
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Shed  Thou         with  -  in     our   heacts   Thy    ray. 
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2  To  Thee  our  morning  song  of  praise, 
To  Thee  our  evening  prayer  we  raise; 
O  grant  us  with  Thy  saints  on  high 
To  praise  Thee  through  eternity. 

3  All  laud  to  God  the  Father  be; 
All  praise,  eternal  Son,  to  Thee; 
All  glory,  as  is  ever  meet, 

To  uod  the  holy  Paraclete.     Amen. 


Laitn  /  ST.  Ambrose,  340-397. 
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Nachtlied. 


2  The  sun  is  sinking  now,  and  one  by  one 

The  lamps  of  evening  shine; 
We  hymn  the  eternal  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Holy  Ghost  divine. 

3  Worthy  art  Thou  at  all  times  to  receive  ^ 

Our  hallowed  praises,  Lord. 
O  Son  of  God,  be  Thou,  in  Whom  we  live, 
Through  all  the  world  adored.    Amen. 

The  Candlelight  Hymn,"  aUr.  to  sophronius;   Tr.  edvvard  w.  eddis,  1864. 
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Henry  Smart,  1872. 
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darkness  cannot    be;      Mid-nightis  glorious  noon,0  Lord.with  Thee.    A-men. 
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a  Onr  changeful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  end; 
Onward  to  darkness  and  to  death  we  tend* 
O  Conqueror  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our  guide. 
Be  Thou  our  light  in  death's  dark  eventide; 
Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no  gloom. 
No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb. 

3  Thou,  Who  in  darkness  walking  didst  appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  Thy  disciples  cheer, 
Come,  Lord,  in  lonesome  days,  when  storms  assail. 
And  earthly  hopes  and  human  succours  fail. 
When  all  is  dark  may  we  behold  Thee  nigh. 
And  hear  Thy  voice  t  '*  Fear  not,  for  it  is  L" 

4  The  weary  world  is  mouldering  to  decay, 
Its  glories  wane,  its  pageants  fade  away ; 

In  that  last  sunset  when  the  stars  shall  £all. 

May  we  arise  awakened  by  Thy  call. 

With  Thee,  O  I-ord,  for  ever  to  abide 

In  that  blest  day  which  has  no  eventide.    Amoo. 

CHRISTOPHER  WORDSWORTH.  1 863. 
(15) 
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St.  Gabriel.  8.8.8.4.  F.  A.  Gore  Ouseley,  1868. 


I  The    ra-diant  morn  hath  passed  a  •  way,  And  spent  too  soon  her  gold-en  store ; 
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a  Our  life  is  but  an  autumn  sun, 

Its  glorious  noon,  how  quickly  past; 
Lead  us,  O  Christ,  our  lifework  done, 
Safe  home  at  last. 

3  O  by  Thy  soul-inspiring  grace, 

Uplift  our  hearts  to  realms  on  high; 
Help  us  to  look  to  that  bright  place 
Beyond  the  sky, 

4  Where  light,  and  life,  and  joy,  and  peace 

In  undivided  empire  reign, 
And  thronging  angels  never  cease 
Their  deathless  strain; 

5  Where  saints  are  clothed  in  spotless  white, 

And  evening  shadows  never  fall, 
Where  Thou,  eternal  Light  of  Light, 
Art  Lord  of  all.    Amen. 

GODFREY  TBRING,  1864^ 
(16) 
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JOBN  STAINEK,  1875. 
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Je-8ns»  Thou  our  guardian  be;    Sweet  it    is    to     trust  in  Thee.    A-men. 


2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers, 
Dwelling  in4he  midst  of  foes; 
Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers; 
In  Thine  arms  may  we  repose; 
And,  when  life's  short  day  is  past, 
Rest  with  Thee  in  heaven  at  last.    Amen. 

THOMAS  KBLLY,  I806. 
(17) 
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2  Holy  Saviour,  calm  our  fears 
When  earth's  brightness  disappears; 
Grant  us  in  our  latter  years 
Light  at  evening  time. 


3  Holy  Spirit,  be  Thou  nigh 
When  in  mortal  pains  we  lie; 
Grant  us,  as  we  come  to  die, 
Light  at  evening  time. 


4  Holy,  blessed  Trinity, 

Darkness  is  not  dark  with  Thee; 
Those  Thou  keepest  always  see 
Light  at  evening  time.    Amen. 


RICHARD  H.  ROBINSON,   1 869. 
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2  As  Christ  upon  the  cross 

His  head  inclinedi 
And  to  His  Father's  hands 
His  parting  soul  resigned; 

3  So  how  herself  my  soul 

Would  wholly  give 
Into  His  sacred  charge, 
In  Whom  all  spirits  live; 

4  So  now  beneath  His  eye 

Would  calmly  rest, 
Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast; 

5  Save  that  His  will  be  done, 

Whate'er  betide; 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 

6  Thus  would  I  live ;  yet  now 

Not  I,  but  He, 
In  all  His  power  and  love, 
Henceforth  alive^  in  me. 

7  One  sacred  Trinity, 

One  Lord  divine, 
May  I  be  ever  His, 
And  He  for  ever  mine.     Amen. 

Latin;  tr,  edward  caswall,  1858. 
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2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away, 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see; 

O  Thou  Who  changest  not,  abide  with  me. 

3  I  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour; 

What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power  ? 
Who,  like  Th3rself ,  my  guide  and  stay  can  be  ? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  Lord,  abide  with  me. 
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Help      of     the    help  -  less,  O        a  -  bide    with  me.  A  -  men.  • 
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4  I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless: 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness. 
Where  is  death's  sting  ?  where,  grave,  thy  victory? 
I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

5  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes: 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies: 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee: 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me.   Amen. 

HENSY  F.  LYTB,  I847 
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2  Thou,  Whose  all-pervading  eye 

Naught  escapes,  without,  within. 
Pardon  each  indfinnity. 
Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 

3  Soon,  for  me,  the  light  of  day 

Shall  for  ever  pass  away ; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee. 

4  Thou  Who,  sinless,  yet  hast  known 

All  of  man's  infirmity; 
Then,  from  Thine  eternal  throne, 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye.    Amen. 

GEORGE  W.  DOANE,   IS24. 
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2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  weary  eyelids  gently  steep, 

Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

3  Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

5  Watch  by  the  sick;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless  store; 
Be  evenr  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 

Like  in^t*s  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

6  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above.    Amen. 
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X   The   day    is   past  and    gone ;  .  .  The  cve-ning  shades  ap  -  pear :    .    . 
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2  We  lay  our  garments  by, 

Upon  our  beds  to  rest; 
So  death  ^hall  soon  disrobe  us  all 
Of  what  is  here  possest. 

3  Lord,  keep  us  safe  this  night, 

Secure  from  all  our  fears; 
May  angels  guard  us  while  we  sleep, 
Till  morning  light  appears.    Amen. 


JOHN  LELAND,  1792. 
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In  Msmoriam  (Second  TUne).  S.M.      Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  1842-1900. 
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St.  Lbonasd  (Hilbs). 


Evening. 

aM.D. 
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Henry  Hilbs,  1867. 
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X   The     shadows  of     the      eve -ning  hours  Fall  from  the  dark^ninj;     sky; 
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Be  -  fore  Thy  throne,  O     Lord  ofheaven,We    kneel  at  close  of      day; 
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2  The  sorrows  of  Thy  servants,  Lord, 

O  do  not  Thou  despise, 
But  let  the  incense  of  our  prayers 

Before  Thy  mercy  rise. 
The  brightness  of  the  coming  night 

Upon  the  darimess  rolls; 
With  hopes  of  future  glory  chase 

The  shadows  on  our  souls. 

3  Slowly  the  rays  of  daylight  fade: 

So  fade  within  our  heart 
The  hopes  in  earthly  love  and  joy. 

That  one  hy  one  depart. 
Slowly  the  bright  stars,  one  by  one. 

Within  the  heavens  shine: 


Give  us,  O  Lord,  fresh    hopes    in 
heaven. 
And  trust  in  things  divine. 

Let  peace,  O  Lord,  Thy  peace,    O 
God, 
Upon  our  souls  descend; 
From   midnight   fears    and   perils. 
Thou 
Our  trembling  hearts  defend. 
Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil; 
Calm  and  subdue  our  woes; 
Through  the  long*  day  we  labour. 
Lord, 
O  give  us  now  repose.    Amen. 

ADELAIDB  A.  PROCTER,  1 862. 
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St.  Anatcm^ius. 


7*6.7  •6.8 .8. 


Arthur  H.  Brown,  1862. 
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O   Je-sos,  keep  me    in  Thy  sight.  And  rnisM  me  thro'  the  com-ing  night.  A-men. 
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2  The  joys  of  day  are  over: 
I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee, 
And  call  on  Thee  that  sinless 
The  hoars  of  gloom  may  be, 
0  Jesas,  make  their  darkness  light, 
And  guard  me  through  the  coming 
night. 


3  The  toils  of  day  are  over: 
I  raise  the  hymn  to  Tliee, 
And  ask  that  free  from  pcdl 
The  hours  of  fear  may  be. 
0  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 
And  guard  me  through  the  coming 
ajghU 


4  Lord,  that  in  death  I  sleep  not, 
And  lest  my  foe  should  say, 
**  I  have  prevailed  against  hnn," 

Lighten  mine  eyes,  I  pray: 
O  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 
And  guard  me  through  the  coming 
night. 


5  Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 
O  God,  for  Thou  dost  know 
How  manv  are  the  perils 

Through  whidi  I  have  to  00. 
Lover  <^  men,  O  hear  my  cau, 
And  guard  and  save  me  from  them 
alll  Amen. 


ST.  ANATOLIU.S,  8oO;  TV.  JOHN  MASON  NEALB,  I853. 
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8.7.8.7.  D. 


Dmitri  S.  Bortniansky,  18 18. 
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Sin  and  want  we  come  con  -  fess  -  ing ;  Thou  canst  save  and  Thou  canst  heal. 
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Though  the  night  be      dark  and  drear-y,  Dark-ness  can  -  not     hide  from  Thee  ; 
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2  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 
Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly, 
Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us; 

We  are  safe,  if  Thou  art  nigh. 
Be  Thou  nigh,  should  death  overtake 
us; 
Jesus,  then  our  refuge  be. 
And  in  Paradise  awake  us, 
There  to  rest  in  peace  with  Thee. 

JAMES  EDMESTON,  1 820;  Sl 

(26) 


Father,  to  Thy  holy  keeping 

Humbly  we  ourselves  resign; 
Saviour,  Who  hast  slept  our  sleeping. 

Make  our  slumbers  pure  as  Thine; 
Blessed  Spirit,  brooding  o'er  us,  . 

Chase  the  darkness  of  our  night. 
Till  the  perfect  day  before  us 

Breaks  in  everlasting  light. 

Amen. 

.  3,  EDWARD  H.  BICKERSTETH,  1 876. 


Thomas  Tallis,  c.  1567. 
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I   AUpfBlaeto  Thee^my  God,tiii8ni^ht,For    all  the  bless-ings    of  the  li^ht: 
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Koep  me,  O  keep  me,Kingof  kingB^Be-neath  Thine  own  Al-might-y  wings.  Amen. 
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3  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  SqQ| 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  TheOi 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  awful  day, 

4  O  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose, 

And  with  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close; 
Sleep  that  shall  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

5  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 

My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest 

6  O  when  shall  I,  in  endless  day, 
For  ever  chase  dark  sleep  away, 
And  hymns  divine  with  angels  sing, 
All  praise  to  Thee,  eternal  King  ? 

7  Praise  God,  from  Whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  Him  above,  angelic  host: 

Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.    Amen. 
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THOICAS  KEN,  Z709. 
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NUTFIBLD. 


Evenino. 


William  H.  Monk,  i86i. 
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Ho  -  ly  dreams  and  hopes  at -tend  us, 
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live -long    night. 


A-  men. 
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2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping, 

And,  when  we  die, 
May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping, 

AUpeacefullie: 
When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us,  * 
Do  not  Thou,  our  God,  forsake  us, 
But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us 

With  Thee  on  high.    Amen. 

REGINALD  HEBER,  I827,  Gfld  RICHARD  WHATELEY,  I855. 
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Bkatitudo  (First  Tune). 
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John  B.  Dykss,  1873. 


I  Now  from  the  al  .  tar      of      my  heart      Let  in-cense  flames    a  -    rise; 
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As  -  sist   me,  Lord,  to     of  -  fer    up  Mine  evening    sac  -  ri  -    lice.     A  -  men. 


2  Minutes  and  mercies  multiplied 

Have  made  up  all  this  day; 
Minutes  came  quick,  but  mercies  were 
More  fleet  and  free  than  they. 

3  New  time,  new  favour,  and  new  joys 

Do  a  new  song  require; 
Till  I  shall  praise  Thee  as  I  would, 
Accept  my  heart's  desire.    Amen. 

JOHN  MASON,  1683. 
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HxNkY  Larki,  1855. 
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Walter  Hxnrt  Hall,  1918. 
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2  From  all  ill  dreams  defend  our  sight, 
From  fears  and  terrors  of  the  night; 
Withhold  from  us  our  ghostly  foe, 
That  spot  of  sin  we  may  not  know. 

3  O  Father,  that  we  ask  be  done, 
Through  Jesus  Christ,  Thine  only  Son ; 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 
Doth  live  and  reign  eternally.    Amen. 

Latin;  ST.  Ambrose,  340-397. 

TV.   JOHN   MASON  NEALE,  I852. 
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French  Plainaong,  Mod«  VI. 
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St.  Cuufxirr. 
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9.8.9.8.      Clbmxnt  C.  ScHOLsnsLD,  f874. 
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1    The     day  Thou  gav  -    est.    Lord,     is    end  -  ed.  The   dark  -  ness 
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hymns  as-cend-  ed,  Thy  praise  shall  sane  -  ti  -  fy     our  rest    A  •  men. 
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2  We  thank  Thee  that  Thy  Church  unsleeping, 

While  earth  rolls  onward  into  light, 
Through  all  the  world  her  watch  is  keeping, 
And  rests  not  now  by  day  or  night. 

3  As  o'er  each  continent  and  island 

The  dawn  leads  on  another  day, 
The  voice  of  prayer  is  never  silent, 
Nor  dies  the  strain  of  praise  away. 

4  The  sun  that  bids  us  rest  is  waking 

Our  brethren  'neath  the  western  sky. 
And  hour  by  hour  fresh  lips  are  making 
'     Thy  wondrous  doings  heard  on  high. 

5  So  be  it,  Lord;  Thy  throne  shall  never, 

Like  earth's  proud  empires,  pass  away: 
Thy  kingdom  stands,  and  grows  forever, 
Till  aU  Thy  creatures  own  Thy  sway. 

JOHN  ELLERTON,  1870. 
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I      As  now   the  sun's  de  -  clin  -  ing  rays  At     e  -  ven-tide    de  -  scend, 
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E'en  so  our  years  are  sink-ing  down  To  their  ap-point -  ed  end.     A -men. 


2  Lord,  on  the  cross  Thine  arms  were  3  To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

stretched  And  God  the  Holy  Ghost, 

To  draw  the  nations  nigh;  All  glory  be  from  saints  on  earth, 

O  grant  us  then  that  cross  to  love,  And  from  the  angel  host. 

And  in  those  arms  to  die.  Amen. 

CHARLES  COFFIN,  1 736;  Tr,  JOHN  CHANDLER,  1 837. 
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St.  Peter  (Second  Tune). 


CM.        Alexander  R.  Reinagle,  1836. 
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E'en   so  our  years  are  smk-ing  down  To  their  ap-point-ed    end. 
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L'EiacAiniKLLO  (First  TUue).        8.7.8.7. 


Lorenzo  Pbkosi,  1903. 
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1  Tar  -  ry   with  me,   O     my  Sa-viour!  For  the  day      is  pass-ing  by ; 
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See!  the  shades  of  eve-ning  ga-ther,  And  the  night  is  drawing  nigh.  Amen. 
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2  Deeper,  deeper  grow  the  shadows, 

Paler  now  the  glowing  west, 
Swift  the  night  of  death  advances; 
Shall  it  be  the  night  of  rest? 

3  Lonely  seems  the  vale  of  shadow; 

Sinks  my  heart  with  troubled  fear; 
Give  me  faith  for  clearer  vision, 

Speak  Thou,  Lord,  in  words  of  cheer. 

4  Let  me  hear  Thy  voice  behind  me, 

Calming  all  these  wild  alarms; 
Let  me,  underneath  my  weakness, 
Feel  the  everlasting  arms. 

5  Feeble,  trembling,  fainting,  dying. 

Lord,  I  cast  myself  on  Thee; 
Tarry  with  me  through  the  darkness; 
While  I  sleep,  still  watch  by  me. 

6  Tarry  with  me,  O  my  Saviour  I 

Lay  my  head  upon  Thy  breast 
Till  the  morning ;   then  awake  me  I 
Morning  of  eternal  rest.     Amen. 

CAROLINE  L.  SMITH,  1853,  ^^*  ^^V^f  \^AZ. 
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2  Deep-er,  deep  -  er  grow  the  shad-ows,  Pal  •  er   now  the   glow-ing  west, 
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Swift  the  night  of  death  ad- van-ces;  Shall  it   be  the  night  of   rest?  A  -  men. 
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Also  the  following: 

BO  Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  Name  we  raise 
864  Now  the  day  is  over 
999  At  even  when  the  sun  was  set 
407  One  sweetly  solemn  thought 
412  Sunset  and  evening  star 
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John  Hatton,  1793. 
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X  Fn>mevexystorm-y  wind  that  blows,  From  everv  swelling  ticfe    of  woes, 
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There  is  a  calm,  a      sure    re  -  treat;  'Tis  found  beneath  the  mer-cy  -  seat 
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2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, 
A  place  than  all  beside  more  sweet; 
It  is  the  blood-stained  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend. 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  There,  there,  on  eagles'  wings  we  soar, 
And  time  and  sense  seem  all  no  more; 
And  heaven  comes  downpour  souls  to  greet, 
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Retreat  (Second  Tune), 


And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat,    hugh  stowelr,  1828. 
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I    O     Belp  us,  Lord;  each  hour  of  need  Thy  heaven-ly  suc-cour  give: 
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Help  QS  in  thought,  in  word,  and  deed.  Each  hoar  on  earth  we  live!      A-men. 
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O  help  us,  when  our  spirits  cry 
With  contrite  anguish  sore; 

And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dry, 
O  help  us.  Lord,  the  more! 


O  help  us  through  the  prayer  of  faith 

More  firmly  to  believe! 
For  still  the  more  the  servant  hath, 

The  more  shall  he  receive. 


O  help  us,  Saviour,  from  on  high: 
We  have  no  help  but  Thee. 

O  help  us  so  to  live  and  die 
As  Thine  in  heaven  to  be!    Amen. 


HENRY  H.  MILMAN,   1 827. 
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I    In -spi-rer  and  hear-er    ofprayer,Thou  Shepherd  and  Guardian  of  Thine, 


^ 


1  -^J-^ 


^m 


^ 


^rj  J 


f^^ 


^ 


zz: 


r 


^^^^^^^ 


^ 

o'" 


:n: 


-^ 


]^ 


My 


all  to  Thy  cov-en-ant    care,  I,  sleep-ing  or  waking,  re  -  sign.-   A  -  men. 
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If  Thou  art  my  Shield  and  my  Sun, 
The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me; 

And,  fast  as  my  minutes  roll  on, 
They  bring  me  but  nearer  to  Thee. 

3 
A  sovereign  Protector  I  have, 

Unseen,  yet  for  ever  at  hand ; 

Unchangeably  faithful  to  save. 

Almighty  to  rule  and  command. 


His  smiles  and  His  comforts  abound, 
His  grace,  as  the  dew,  shall  descend; 

And  walls  of  salvation  surroxmd 
The  soul  He  delights  to  defend. 

AUGUSTUS  11.  TOPLADY,  I774« 
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John  B.  Dtkbs^  1875. 
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I     While  Thee  I  seek,  pro-tect-ing  Power,  Be  my  vain  wish-es  stilled; 


And  may  this  coa-se-cnuted  hour  With  bet  -  ter  hopes  be  filled. 
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a  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestowed. 
To  Thee  my  thoughts  would  soar: 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed, 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see; 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear, 
Because  conferred  by  Thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer.- 

5  When  gladness  wings  my  favoured  hour. 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill; 
Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
My  soul  shall  meet  Thy  will. 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 

The  gathering  storms  shall  see; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear; 
That  heart  will  rest  on  Thee.    Amen. 

HELEN  M.  WILLIAMS,  1 786. 
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pray ; Keep  me,  my  God,    from  stain      of      sin, 
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The  second  and  fourth  lines  may  be  sung  in  unison. 


2  Help  me  to  labour  earnestly 

And  duly  pray; 
Let  me  be  kmd  in  word  and  deed, 
Father,  to-day. 

3  Let  me  be  slow  to  do  my  will. 

Prompt  to  obey; 
Help  me  to  sacrifice  myself 
Gladly,  to-day. 

4  Let  me  no  wrong  or  idle  word 

Unthinking  say ; 
Set  Thou  a  seal  upon  my  lips 
Through  all  to-day. 


5  Let  me  in  season,  Lord,  be  grave, 

In  season  gay: 
Let  me  be  faithful  to  Thy  grace, 
Dear  Lord,  to-day. 

6  And  if  to-day  this  life  of  mine 

Should  eob  away. 
Give  me  Thy  Sacrament  divine. 
Father,  to-day.    • 

7  So  for  to-morrow  and  its  needs 

I  do  not  pray: 
Still  keep  me,  guide  me,  love  me,  Lord, 
Through  each  to-day.    Amen. 

MARY  XAVIBR,  1 877. 
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JOSBFH  BaRNBY,  I868. 
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Je-ms    I      n  •  patF;'.  .  May     Je  •  sns    Christ   be     praised.       A-men. 
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2  Whene'er  the  sweet  church  bell 
Peals  over  hill  and  dell. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised; 
O  hark  to  what  it  sings, 
As  joyously  it  rin^ 

May*  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

3  M^  tongue  shall  never  tire 
Of  chanting  with  the  choir, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  prsused; 
This  song  of  sacred  joy, 
It  never  seems  to  doy. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

4  When  sleep  her  balm  denies, 
M  V  silent  spirit  sighs. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised; 
When  e\'il  thoughts  molest, 
\^th  this  I  shield  my  breast, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 


5  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind? 
A  solace  here  I  find, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised; 
Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss? 
Mv  comfort  still  is  this, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

6  The  night  becomes  as  day. 
When  from  the  heart  we  say. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised; 
The  powers  of  darkness  fear, 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

7  In  heaven's  eternal  bliss 
The  loveliest  strain  is  this. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised; 
Let  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky 
From  d«>th  to  height  reply;. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 


8  Be  this,  while  life  is  mine. 
My  canticle  divine, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised; 
Be  this  the  eternal  song 
Through  ages  all  along, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised.  Amen. 

Atum,,  German,  1828;  Tr,  edward  caswall,  1853. 
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Light  of  lights  I  with  morning  shine, 
Lift  on  us  Thy  light  divine; 
•  And  let  charity  benign 
Breathe  on  us  her  balm. 


Light  of  lights!  when  falls  the  even. 
Let  it  sink  on  sin  forgiven; 
Fold  us  in  the  peace  of  heaven; 
Shed  a  holy  calm. 


Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Darkling  here  we  worship  Thee; 
With  the  saints  hereafter  we 
Hope  to  bear  the  palm.    Amen. 

GILBERT  RORISON,  1 8 49 
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I  Sa-vioor,  when  night    in  -  volves  the    sides,      My  soul,    a  -  dor  -  ing, 
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3  On  Thee  my  waking  raptures  dwell, 
When  crimson  gleams  the  east  adorn, 
Thee,  Victor  of  the  grave  and  hell, 
Thee,  source  of  life's  eternal  mom. 


3  When  noon  her  throne  in  light  arrays. 
To  Thee  my  soul  triumphant  springs; 
Thee,  throned  in  glory's  endless  blaze. 
Thee,  Lord  of  lords  and  King  of  kings. 


4  O'er  earth,  when  shades  of  evening  steal. 
To  death  and  Thee  my  thoughts  I  give; 
To  death,  whose  power  I  soon  must  feel. 
To  Thee,  with  Whom  I  trust  to  live. 

THOMAS  GISBOKKE,  I805. 
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St.  Matthias. 
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William  H.  Monk,  i86i. 


t 


^ 


1 — I- 


f^  f  V  1^^^^^ 


S 


i 


^^ 


I    r    I     I     I    I    r  1    I    -p-  I    r  '      '  1    . 

1  O  Light,  Whose  beams  il-lu-mine   all  From  twi-light  dawn  to    per- feet  day. 
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Shihe  Thou  be*  fore  the    shadows  fall,  That  lead  our  wandering  feet  a- stray; 
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At  mom  and  eve  Thy  radiance  pour,  That  youth  may  love  and  age       a  •  dore. 
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2  O  Way,  through  Whom  our  souls  draw  near 

To  yon  eternal  home  of  peace. 
Where  perfect  love  shall  cast  out  fear, 

And  earth's  vain  toil  and  wandering  cease; 
In  strength  or  weakness  may  we  see 
Our  heavenward  path,  O  Lord,  through  Thee. 

3  O  Truth,  before  Whose  shrine  we  bow. 

Thou  priceless  pearl  for  all  who  seek, 
To  Thee  our  earliest  strength  we  vow; 

Thy  love  will  bless  the  pure  and  meek; 
When  dreams  or  mists  beguile  our  sight. 
Turn  Thou  our  darkness  into  light. 

4  O  Life,  the  well  that  ever  flows 

To  slake  the  thirst  of  those  that  faint. 
Thy  power  to  bless,  what  seraph  knows  ? 

Thy  joy  supreme,  what  words  can  paint  ? 
In  earth's  last  hour  of  fleeting  breath 
Be  Thou  our  conqueror  over  death. 

5  O  Light,  O  Way,  O  Truth,  O  Life, 

O  Jesus,  bom  mankind  to  save, 
Give  Thou  Thy  peace  in  deadliest  strife; 

Shed  Thou  Thy  calm  on  stormiest  wave; 
Be  Thou  our  hope,  our  joy,  our  dread. 
Lord  of  the  living  and  the  dead.     Amen. 

EDWARD  H.  PLUMPTRE,  1864. 
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I    Lord  of  mer  -  cy   and    of  might,    Of  man  -  kind  th»  life   and   light, 
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Ma  - ker.  Teacher    in  -  fi  -  nite:        Je-sus,  hear  and     save.      A -men. 
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Strong  Creator,  Saviour  mild, 
Humbled  to  a  mortal  child, 
Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled: 
Jesus,  hear  and  save. 


Throned  above  celestial  things, 
Borne  aloft  on  angels'  wings, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings: 
Jesus,  hear  and  save. 


Soon  to  come  to  earth  again, 
Judge  of  angels  and  of  men. 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  us  then: 
Jesus,  hear  and  save.     Amen. 

REGINALD  HfiBER.  1 827. 
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z     Guide  me^  O    Thou  great   Je  •  ho  -  vah,    Pil  •  grim  thro'  thia     bar  •  ren  land^ 


I      am  weak,  but  Thoa  art  migh  -  ty;  Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand.      A  -  men. 
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open  now  the  crystal  fountains 
Whence  the  living  waters  flow; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through. 


Peed  me  with  the  heavenly  manna 

In  this  barren  wilderness; 
Be  my  sword,  and  shield,  and  banner. 

Be  the  Lord  my  Righteousness. 


When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid' my  anxious  fears  subside; 
Death  of  death,  and  hell's  destruction, 

Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side.     Amen. 

Wdsh;  WILLIAM  WILLIAMS,  1 745; 

Tf.  PBTER  WILLIAMS,  I772;  o//.  JOHN  KBBLB,  I857. 


Also  the  following: 

247  Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 

248  Lead  us,  0  Father,  in  the  paths  of  peace 
372     My  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day 
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1    Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Je  •  bo  -  vab,  Pil-grim  thro'  this  bar-ren  land. 
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I     am  weak,  but  Thou  art  migh-  ty;    Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand. 
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Let  the  fie  -  ry,cloady  pU  -  lar  Lead  me  all  my  journey  thro'.  A  *  men. 
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Hodges  (First  Tune), 
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X   O      day      of  rest   and    glad  -  ness,   O .     day      of  joy   and    light. 
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O     balm     of  care  and     sad  -  ness.  Most  bean  -  ti  -  ful.  most  bright ; 
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On     thee     the  high   and     low  -  ly, Through  a  -  ges  joined  in       tone. 
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Sing,  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,    Ho  - 


y,  To     the  great  God  Tri 

i  J.J  rjrj  J 


-^- 


une.        A- men. 


2  On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth; 
On  thee  for  our  salvation 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth; 
On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven, 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given. 

3  Thou  art  a  port  protected 

Prom  storms  that  round  us  rise; 
A  garden  intersected 

with  streams  of  Paradise; 
Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 

In  life's  dry,  dreary  sand; 
From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain. 

We  view  our  promised  land. 


(  48  ) 


4  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls. 
Where  Gospel  light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul  refreshing  streams. 

5  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest. 
We  reach  the  Rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father,  and  to  Son; 
The  Qiurch  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 

CHRISTOPHER  WORDSWORTH,  l862. 
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St.  Amselm  {Second  Tune). 


y,6.7.6.D.  Joseph  Bakhbt,  1869. 
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1  O    day  of    rest  and  glad-ness,   O     day  of   joy  and  light, ^    ^^^^^^ 
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O      balm   of    care  and    sad  -ness,  Most  beau  -  ti  -  ful,  most  bright; 
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On  -  thee  the  ^'^z^  and    low  -  ly Through  a  -  gesjoined  in     tune, 
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Sing,   Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,    Ho-ly,     Tp    the  great  God  Tri  -  une,       A-mcn. 
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Canonbuky. 


tlbe.  Xor^'0  "Ba^, 


L.M.  Arr.  from  Robkrt  Schumann,  zSjq, 


m 


J  J  i-jij  j-rt 


1  Sweet    is     the  work,  my    God,    my  King,  To  praise  Thy  Name,  give 
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Thy       truth         at        night  A   -   men. 
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2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest; 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast; 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 

And  bless  His  works,  and  bless  His  word ; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine ! 
How  deep  Thy  counsels,  how  divine ! 

4  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below; 
And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

ISAAC  WATTS,  1719;  Psalm  92, 
(  50  ) 
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SWABIA. 


Zbc  XovVb  IDwi. 


S.  M. 


JOHANN  M.  SfIBSS,  I745. 


I   This 


is     the    day    of      Uglit:      Let     then    be   light    to 
J     ri     J     J   ,    _,       J  .    J     ^    ri     r^ 


O  Day-spring,  rise  up  -  on  our  night,  And  chase  its  gloom  a  •  way. 


A  ^  AA-d 
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day; 


This  is  the  day  of  rest: 
Our  failing  strength  renew; 

On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
Shed  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 

3 
This  is  the  day  of  peace: 

Thy  peace  our  spirits  fill; 
Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of  discord  cease. 

The  waves  of  strife  be  still. 


This  is  the  day  of  prayer: 

Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near: 

Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there; 
Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 


This  is  the  first  of  days: 

Send  forth  Thy  quickening  breath. 
And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise, 

0  Vanquisher  of  death  I    Amen. 

JOHN  KLLERTON,  I867, 
(51   ) 
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Hbathlamds. 


Jibe  lorb'0  Dai?. 

Six  7's. 


Hbnry  Sbiart,  1866. 
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Day  of     all    the      week    the   best.      Em-blem  of        6  •     ter  -  nal    rest.       A  •  men. 
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While  we  pray  for  pardoning  grace. 
Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  Name, 

Show  Thy  reconciled  face, 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame; 

From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 

May  we  rest  this  day  in  Thee. 


S 


is: 
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Here  we  come  Thy  Name  to  praise; 

Let  us  feel  Thy  presence  near; 
May  Thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 

While  we  in  Thy  house  appear: 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast.     Amen. 

JOHN  NEWTON,  I774. 
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LUBBCK. 


Ponr  7's.    Johann  A.  PRXYUMORAnsKN,  1704. 
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1    On   ^this  day,  the  1  first     of,  days,  God  the  Father*  8  Name  we  praise; 
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Who,  cre-a-tion*  s  Lord  and  Spring,  Did  the  world  from  darkness  bring.  Amen. 
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2  On  this  day  the  Eternal  Son 
Over  death  His  triumph  won; 
On  this  day  the  Spirit  came 
With  His  gifts  of  living*  flame. 

i 

3  O  that  fervent  love  to-day 
May  in  every  heart  have  sway. 
Teaching  us  to  praise  aright 
God,  the  Source  of  life  and  light 

4  Father,  Who  didst  fashion  me 
Image  of  Thyself  to  be. 

Fill  me  with  Thy  love  divine. 
Let  my  every  thought  be  Thine. 

5  Holy  Jesus,  may  I  be 

Dead  and  buried  here  with  Thee; 
And,  by  love  inflamed,  arise 
Unto  Thee  a  sacrifice. 

6  Thou,  Who  dost  all  gifts  impart. 
Shine,  blest  Spirit,  in  my  heart ; 
Best  of  gifts  Thyself  bestow; 
Make  me  bum  Thy  love  to  know. 

7  God,  the  blessed  Three  in  One, 
Dwell  within  my  heart  alone; 
Thou  dost  give  Thyself  to  me. 

May  I  give  myself  to  Thee.    Amen. 

Latin  ;  tr.  henry  w.  baker,  1861 

(  S3  ) 
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St.  Matthias. 


Sbe  lorb'0  Dai?. 

Six  8's.  William  H.  Monk,  i86i. 
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X      O     Saviour,  bless  us    ere    we    go;  Thy  word  in  -  to   our  minds  In  •  stil. 
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Thro* life's longday and death'sdark night, O    gentle  Je-sus, be  .  .oar light.    Amen. 
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2  The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  nm; 

And  Thou  hast  taken  cotmt  of  all. 
The  scanty  tritunphs  grace  hath  won, 

The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

3  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 

True  absolution  and  release; 
And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  dajrs. 

With  purity  and  inward  peace. 
Through  life  s  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

4  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad. 

The  sinful,  unto  Tliee  we  call; 
O  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad; 

Thou  art  our  Saviour  and  our  all. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

5  O  Saviour,  bless  us;  night  is  come; 

Through  night  and  darkness  near  tis  be; 
Good  angels  watch  about  our  home. 

And  we  are  one  day  nearer  Thee. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 

O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light.     Amen. 

FSEDBRICK  WILLIAM   FABB&,  I849. 
(54) 
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GeAsobnCity. 


ITbe  Xovb'B  T>&^. 


S.M. 


Horatio  Parkbe,  1893. 
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z   Our   day    ofpniaeis     done;   •    .The  eve* ning shadows     fall;    .    • 
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Bot  pass  not  from  us  with  thesan.Tnie  Light  that  light'oest  all.      A 
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2  Around  the  throne  on  high, 

Where  night  can  never  be, 
The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Bring  ceaseless  hymns  to  Thee. 

3  Too  faint  our  anthems  here; 

Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire: 
But  O,  the  strains,  how  full  and  clear. 
Of  that  eternal  choir  I 

4  Yet,  Lord,  to  Thy  dear  will 

If  Thou  attime  the  heart, 

We  in  Thine  angels'  music  still 

May  bear  our  lower  part. 

5  'T  is  Thine  each  soul  to  cakn, 

Bach  wayward  thought  reclaim, 
And  make  our  life  a  daily  psalm 
Of  glory  to  Thy  Name. 

6  A  little  while,  and  then 

Shall  come  the  glorious  end; 
And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 
In  perfect  praise  shall  blend.    Amen. 

JOHN  ELLERTON,  I87I. 

iss) 
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Bllers. 


Four  lo's.  Edwabo  J.  Hopkins,  1M9, 
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part-ing  hymn  of  praise ;  Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame. 
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That     in     this    house  have   called  up  -  on    Thy    Name.       A  -  men. 


Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  through  the  coming  night; 
Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light; 
From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

3 
Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life; 
Peace  to  Thy  Church  from  error  and  from  strife; 
Peace  to  our  land,  the  fruit  of  truth  and  love; 
Peace  in  each  heart,  Thy  Spirit  from  above: 


Thy  peace  in  life,  the  balm  of  every  pain; 
Thy  peace  in  death,  the  hope  to  rise  again; 
Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease, 
Call  us,  0  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace.     Amen. 

JOHN  ELLERTON,  1 866. 
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(Tbe  Xorb'a  Da^. 

Dismissal  (Siciuan  Marinbks).  Sicilian  Folksong,  pub.  1794. 

8.7.8.7.8.7 
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1    Lord,  dis-mtss   us   with  Thy  biess-ing;  Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace; 
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Let   OS  each,  Thy  love  pos-sess  -  ing,  Triumph  in     re  -  deem-ing  pnac: : 
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O     refresh  us,    O     refresh  us,  Traveling  thro*  this  wilderness.      A-men. 

^  I    I    I  J- 


-T^-^mi^^^^ 


2  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration 
For  Thy  Gospel's  yoyhxl  sound : 
May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound : 

May  Thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found ; 


3  So  that  when  Thy  love  shall  call  us, 

Saviour,  from  the  world  away, 

Fear  of  death  shall  not  appall  us, 

Glad  Thy  summons  to  obey. 

May  we  ever 

Reign  with  Thee  in  endless  day. 

Amen. 

JOHN    FAWCETT,   1773,  alt. 


Also  tk4  following: 
SOT  O  'twas  a  joyful  sound  to  hear         362  Again  the  mom  of  gladness 
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Intbscbssion. 


L.M. 


Arr.  by  John  B.  Dtkbs,  1853. 
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souls   to     scan    The  mys  -  tery    of  .  .  Thy    love     un  -  known.  A  -  men. 
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3  We  pray  Thee,  grant  as  strength  to  take 
Our  daily  cross,  whatever  it  be. 
And  gladly  for  Thine  own  dear  sake 
In  paths  of  pain  to  follow  Thee. 

3  As  on  our  daily  way  we  go, 

Through  light  or  shade,  in  calm  or  stilfey 
O  may  we  bear  Thy  marks  below 
In  conquered  sin  and  chastened  life. 

4  And  week  by  week  this  day  we  ask 

That  holy  memories  of  Thy  cross 
May  sanctify  each  common  task, 
And  turn  to  gain  each  earthly  loss. 

5  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  our  cross  to  bear 

Till  at  Thy  feet  we  lay  it  down. 
Win  through  Thy  blood  our  pardon  there, 
And  through  the  cross  attain  the  crown.    Ameo* 


Also  the  following: 
IM    When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
160    We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  Who  died 

(58) 


W.  WALSHAM  HOW,  I87I, 
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HOSANNA. 


Hbi^nt* 


o«o.o«o*I  I. 


John  B.  Dykes,  1865. 
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Ho  -    san -na, Lord!  Ho*san-na     in    the      high 
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3  Hosanna,  Lord!    Thine  angels  cry; 
Hosanna,  Lordl    Thy  saints  reply; 
Above,  beneath  us,  and  around. 
The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound; 
Hosanna,  Lord!    Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

3  O  Saviour,  with  protecting  care. 
Return  to  this  Thy  house  of  prayer: 
Assembled  in  Thy  sacred  Name, 
Where  we  Thy  parting  promise  claim : 

Hosanna,  Lord!    Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

4  But,  chiefest,  in  our  cleansed  breast. 
Eternal!  bid  Thy  Spirit  rest; 

And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
A  temple  ptwe  and  worthy  Thee. 
Hosanna,  Lord!  Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

5  So  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day, 

When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away. 
Thy  flock,  redeemed  from  sinful  stain. 
Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again. 
Hosanna,  Lordl    Hosanna  in  the  highest!    Amen. 
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REGINALD  HEBER,  1 827. 
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Bristol. 


Bdvent 


CM. 


EuwARD  Hodges,  1841. 
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X   Hark  I  the  glad  sound!  the    Saviour  oomes,The   Sa-viour  promised    long: 
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Let  ev  -  ex7  heart  pre -pare  a  throne,  And  ev  -  ety  voice  a    song. 
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He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held: 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst, 

The  iron  fetters  jrield. 


He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  on  the  eyes  oppressed  with  night 

To  pour  celestial  day. 


He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 
The  bleeding  soul  to  cure: 

And  with  the  treasures  of  His  grace 
To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 


Our  glad  hosannas.  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim: 

And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  Thy  beloved  Name.     Amen. 


(60) 


PHILIP  DODDRIDGE,  1 735,  oil. 
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Gotha,  17 15. 
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I   Come,  Them  long-ex  -  pect  -  ed    Je  -  sus,  Bom  to    set  Thy    peo  -  pie  free ; 
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2  Israers  strength  and  consolation, 

•  Hope  of  all  the  earth  Thou  art; 
Dear  desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 

3  Bom  Thy  people  to  deliver, 

Bom  a  child,  and  yet  a  King, 
Born  to  reign  in  us  for  ever, 
Now  Thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

4  By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Rtde  in  all  our  hearts  alone: 
By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit. 
Raise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne.    Amen. 


CHAKLBS  WESLEY,  1 744. 
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Day's  Psalter,  1562. 
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And    faith  -  f  ul  soula  have  yearned  to     see     On    earth  that  king  -  dom's  day.  A  -  men. 
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2  But  the  slow  watches  of  the  night 

Not  less  to  God  belong; 
And  for  the  everlasting  right 
The  silent  stars  are  strong. 

3  And  lo,  already  on  the  hills 

The  flags  of  dawn  appear; 
Gird  up  your  loins,  ye  prophet  souls, 
Proclaim  the  day  is  near: 

4  The  day  in  whose  clear-shining  light 

All  wrong  shall  stand  revealed, 
When  justice  shall  be  throned  in  might, 
And  every  hurt  be  healed; 

5  When  knowledge,  hand  in  hand  with  peace, 

Shall  walk  the  earth  abroad; 
The  day  of  perfect  righteousness. 
The  promised  day  of  God. 


FREDBRICKL.  HOSMBR,  I891. 
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J.  P.  Wape's  Cantus  Diver  si,  175 1. 
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I    Lo,  He  comes  with  clouds  de-9cend-ing.  Once  for  our  sal  -  va  -  tion  slain ; 
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Al  •  le  >^ln  -  ia  1  Al- le  -  la*  ial  Christ,  the  Lord,  rej- turns  to  reign.     A- men. 
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2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him, 

Robed  in  dreadful  majesty; 
Those  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  Him, 

Pierced,  and  nailed  Him  to  the  tree, 
Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

3  Now  redemption,  long  expected, 

See  in  solemn  pomp  appear: 
All  His  saints,  by  men  rejected. 
Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air: 

Alleluia! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear. 

2|  Yea,  amen;  let  all  adore  Thee, 
High  on  Thine  eternal  throne; 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory; 
Claim  the  kingdoms  for  Thine  own: 

Alleluia! 
Thou  shalt  reign,  and  Thou  alone.    Amen. 

JOHN  CENNICK,  I75O,  and  CHARLES  WESLEY,  I758. 
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Metningen,  1693;  Har.  by  Felix 
Mendelssohn,  i  809-1 847. 


I    O  Word  of     God  in  -  car-nate,  O  Wis  -  dom  from  on  high. 
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We  praise  Thee  for  the  ra  -  diance  That  from  the  hal  -  lowed  page, 
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A     lan-tem    to  our  foot-steps,  Shines  on  from  age  to    age.        A-men. 
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3  The  Church'  from  her  dear  Master 

Received  the  gift  divine, 
And  still  that  light  ^e  lifteth 

O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine. 
It  is  the  golden  casket 

Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored, 
It  is  the  heaven-drawn  picture 

Of  Christ,  the  hving  Word. 

3  It  floateth  like  a  banner 

Before  God's  host  unfurled; 
It  shineth  like  a  beacon 
Above  the  darkling  world; 
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It  is  the  chart  and  compass 
That  o'er  life's  surging  sea, 

'Mid  mists  and  rocks  and  quicksands. 
Still  guides,  O  Christ,  to  Thee. 

4  O  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Saviour, 

A  lamp  of  purest  gold, 
To  bear  before  the  nations 

Thy  true  light  as  of  old; 
O  teach  Thy  wandering  pilgrims 

By  this  their  path  to  trace. 
Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 

They  see  Thee  face  to  face.  Amen. 

W.  WALSH  AM  HOW,  1 867. 
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1    Lord,  Thy  word   a  -   bid  -   cth.     And    our    foot-  steps    guid  -  cth ; 
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Wbo  Its  truth  be  -  liev  -  eth    Light  and  joy    re  -  ceiv  -  eth.       A-men. 
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2  When  our  foes  are  near  us, 
Then  Thy  word  doth  cheer  us, 
Word  of  consolation, 
Message  of  salvation. 

3  When  the  storms  are  o'er  us. 
And  dark  clouds  before  us, 
Then  its  light  directeth, 
And  our  way  protecteth. 

4  ^ho  can  tell  the  pleasure. 
Who  recount  the  treasure. 
By  Thy  word  imparted 
To  the  simple-hearted? 

5  Word  of  mercy,  giving 
Succour  to  the  living; 
Word  of  life,  supplying 
Comfort  to  the  dying! 

6  O  that  we  discerning 
Its  most  holy  learning, 

Lord,  may  love  and  fear  Theel 
Evermore  be  near  Thee !     Amen. 

HENRY   W.  BAKER,  1861, 
(    65    ) 
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Jean  Baptiste  Calkin,  1873. 
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Stream  from  the  fount  of  heaven  •  ly  grace.  Brook  by  the  travel  -  er*8     way;      A-men. 
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2  Bread  of  our  souls,  whereon  we  feed, 

Tme  manna  from  on  high; 
Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read 
Of  reahns  beyond  the  sky; 

3  Pillar  of  fire,  through  watches  dark. 

And  radiant  cloud  by  day; 
When  waves  would  'whelm  our  tossing  bark, 
Our  anchor  and  our  stay: 

• 

4  Word  of  the  everliving  God, 

Will  of  His  glorious  Son; 
Without  thee  how  could  earth  be  trod. 
Or  heaven  itself  be  won? 

5  Lord)  grant  us  all  aright  to  learn 

The  wisdom  it  imparts; 
And  to  its  heavenly  teaching  turn, 
With  simple,  childlike  hearts.    Amen. 

BERNARD  BARTON, I 826. 
(66) 
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I  Re  -  joice,  re  -  joice,  be  -  liev  -  ers!  And  let  your  lights  ap  -  pear; 
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The     eve  -  ning    is     ad  -  van  -  cing»  And  dark  •  er  night    is     near. 
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The  Bride-groom  is     a     -    ris-ing,  And  soon  He  will  draw      nigh; 
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a  See  that  your  lamps  are  buroing ; 

Replexush  them  with  oil ; 
Look  now  for  yoor  salvation, 

The  end  of  sin  and  toil 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 

Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near, 
Go  meet  Him  as  He  cometh. 

With  Alleluias  clear. 

3  O  wise  and  holy  virgins, 

Now  raise  your  voices  higher, 
Until  ia  songs  of  triumph 
Ye  meet  tBe  angel  choir. 


The  marriage-feast  is  waiting. 
The  gates  wide  open  stand; 

Up,  up,  ye  heirs  of  glory  I 
The  Bridegroom  is  at  hand. 

4  Our  hope  and  expectation, 

O  Jesus,  now  appear; 
Arise,  Thou  Sun  so  longed  for. 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere ! 
With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted. 

We  plead,  O  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  earth's  redemption, 

And  ever  be  with  Thee  1    Amen. 


LAURBNTIUS  LAURENTI,  I700;  Tr.  SARAH  B.  FINDLATER,  I854. 
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Melody  by  Philip  Nicolai,  1599; 
Hannonized  by  Johann  Sbbashan  Bacb,  1685-1750. 


np.  with  will,  inc     feet     Go  forth,   the  Brid^roommeet;  Al  •  le  -  la  -  ia!   Bear 
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2  Sion  hears  the  watchmen  singing, 

Her  heart  with  deep  delight  is  springing, 

She  wakes,  she  rises  from  her  gloom: 
Forth  her  Bridegroom  comes,  all  glorious. 
In  grace  arrayed,  by  truth  victorious; 

Her  Star  is  risen,  her  Light  is  comel 
All  hail.  Incarnate  Lord, 
Our  crown,  and  our  reward! 

Alleluia ! 
We  haste  along,  in  pomp  of  song. 
And  gladsome  join  the  marriage  throng. 

3  Lamb  of  God,  the  heavens  adore  Thee, 
And  men  and  angels  sing  before  Thee, 

With  harp  and  cymbal's  clearest  tone. 
By  the  pearly  gates  in  wonder 
We  stand,  and  swell  the  voice  of  thunder. 
That  echoes  round  Thy  dazzling  throne. 
No  vision  ever  brought. 
No  ear  hath  ever  caught. 

Such  bliss  and  joy: 
We  raise  the  song,  we  swell  the  throng, 
,  To  praise  Thee  ages  all  along.    Amen. 

PHILIP  NicoLAi,  1599; 

TV.  CATHERINE  WINKWORmi  1858. 
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William  H.  Monk,  1850. 
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2  Wakened  by  the  solemn  warning, 

Let  the  earth-tx)und  soul  arise; 

Christ,  her  Sun,  all  sloth  dispelling, 

Shines  upon  the  morning  skies. 

3  Lo!  the  Lamb,  so  long  expected. 

Comes  with  pardon  down  from  heaven; 
Let  us  haste,  with  tears  of  sorrow, 
One  and  all.to  be  forgiven; 

4  So  when  next  He  comes  with  glory. 

Wrapping  all  the  world  in  fear. 
May  He  with  His  mercy  shield  us. 
And  with  words  of  love  draw  near.   Amen. 

Latin f  Sth  cent,;  Tr,  edward  caswall,  1849,  alt. 
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Joseph  Klug's  Gesanghuch^  1535. 
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The  Judge  of   all  men    doth   ap -pear  On     clouds  of    glo  -  ry       seat    •    edl 
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3  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding. 

Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the 

skies, 

With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding : 

No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay, 

His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 

3  But  sinners,  filled  with  guilty  fears, 
Behold  His  wrath  prevailing; 
For  they  shall  rise  and  find  their 
tears 
And  sighs  are  unavailing; 
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The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone; 
Trembling  they  stand  before  the 
throne. 
All  unprepared  to  meet  Him. 

4  Great  God,«to  Thee  my  spirit  clings 
Thy  boundless  love  declaring; 
One  wondrous  sight  my  comfort 
brings, 
The  Judge  my  nature  wearing. 
Beneath  His  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass 
away, 
And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him. 


Amen. 

WnXIAM  B.  COLLVER,  l8l2;  alt,  THOMAS  COTTERILL,  l820. 
(71  ) 
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John  E  Dykes,  i86i. 
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3 
WondnHis  sound  the  tminpet  fliiigetht 
ThroQch  earth's  sepulchers  it  ringeth; 
All  before  the  throne  it  bringeth. 

Death  is  struck,  and  nature  quaUng* 

An  creation  is  awaking, 

To  its  Judge  an  answer  making. 

5 

Lo!  the  book  exactly  warded* 

Wherein  all  hath  been  recorded  i 
Thence  shall  judgment  be  awarded. 

6 
When  the  Jn<tee  His  seat  attaineth. 
And  each  hidcfen  deed  arraigneth, 
Notliing  unavenged  remaineth. 

What  shall  I,  frail  man,  be  pleading  ? 
Who  for  me  be  interceding. 
When  the  just  are  mercy  needing? 

8 
King  of  Majesty  tremendous, 
Who  dost  me  salvation  send  usi 
Fount  of  pity,  then  befriend  us  I 

9 
Think^good  Jesn,  my  salvation 

Cost  Thy  wondrous  Incarnation ; 

Leave  me  not  to  reprobation  I 

lO 

Faint  and  weary,  Thou  hast  aoni^t  me^ 
On  the  cross  of  sufferiog  bought  me. 
Shall  such  grace  be  vainly  brou^t  me? 

II 
Righteous  Judge !  for  sm's  poQutioo 
Grant  Thy  gift  of  abeoluticm* 
Ere  that  day  of  retribution. 

12 

Guilty,  now  I  pour  my  moaning. 
All  my  shame  with  anguish  owning; 
Spare,  O  God,  Thy  suppliant  groamng- 

13 
Thou  the  sinfrd  woman  savedst; 

Thou  the  dying  thief  forgavest ; 

And  to  me  a  hope  vouchsafest 

Worthless  are  my  prayers  and  sighingp 
Yet,  good  Lord,  in  grace  complying, 
Rescue  me  from  fires  undying! 

(73) 
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17   Low    I  kneel,with  heart-sub-mis-sion.    See,  like  ash  •  es. 
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H^p     me     in      my        last     con  •  di    -    tion.  i8  Ahl  that   day 
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THOMAS  OP  CELAN<»,  JjM  cetU,;  Tr.  WILLIAM  J.  IRONS,  1 849. 
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advent 


Plainsong,  Modes  II  and  I. 
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Dns  I&As  {Second  T^ne). 
To  be  sung  in  unison. 


2^ 


2?/r.  ]  Day  of  wrath!  O  day  of  mourning!  See  ful-filled    the  prophets*  warning, 
Can,  2  Owhatf  ear  man'  sbosom  rendeth,  Whenf  romheav'  n  the  Judg^descendeth, 


Verses     P* 
7,8;  J  3, 14. 


4  q-j  J  j-gj-j 


Heav'n  and  earth  in    ashes  burning!  3  Wondrous  sound  the  trumpet  fling-eth; 
On  Whose  sentence  all  depend-eth!    4  Death  is  struck,  and  na-ture  quaking. 


*Sr   P     "T"*  ['^^•^T      "T"    Verses  P^      '^     \  ^-*'^*J    r 

\    I  I  I      '9,10;  15,16.  P^      ,.  » 


^  V' J- J- ;■;■  J- J 


Through  earth's  sepulchres  it  ringeth;    All   be  -  fore     the  throne  it  bring-eth. 
All  ere  •  a-  tion  is     a  -  waking.      To   its    Judge   an     answer  mak  -ing. 
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5  Lol  the    book,   ex  -  act  -  ly    word  -  ed.         Wherein     all  hath 

6  When  the  Judge  His      seat     at  -  tain  -  eth.        And  each  hid  •  den 


fe 


Verses 
11,12;  17. 
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been  record-ed: 
deed  arraigneth, 


Thence  shall  judgment  be     a  -ward  -  ed. 
No-  thing  un  -  avenged  re-main  -  eth. 


7  What  shall  I,  frail  man,  be  pleading? 
Who  for  me  be  interceding. 
When  the  just  are  mercy  needing? 

8  King  of  Majesty  tremendous. 
Who  dost  free  salvation  send  us, 
Fount  of  pity,  then  befriend  us! 

9  Think,  good  Jesu,  my  salvation 
Cost  Thy  wondrous  Incarnation; 
Leave  me  not  to  reprobation! 

10  Faint  and  weary, Thou  hastsoughtme, 
On  the  cross  of  suffering  bought  me. 
Shall  such  gracebevainlybroughtme? 

1 1  Righteous  Judge!  for  sin's  pollution 
Grant  Thy  gift  of  absolution, 

£re  the  day  of  retribution. 


12  Guilty,  now  I  pour  my  moaning, 
All  my  shame  with  anguish  owning; 
Spare, O  God,Thy  supptiantgroaningi 

13  Thou  the  sinful  woman  savedst; 
Thou  the  dying  thief  forgavest; 
And  to  me  a  hope  vouchsafest. 

14  Worthless  are  my  prayers  and  sighing. 
Yet,  good  Lord,  in  grace  complying. 
Rescue  me  from  fires  undying! 

15  With  Thy  favoured  sheep  O  place  me; 
Nor  among  the  goats  abase  me; 
But  to  Thy  right  hand  upraise  me. 

16  While  the  wicked  are  confounded, 
Doomed  to  flames  of  woe  unbounded, 
Call  me  with  Thy  saints  surrounded. 


17  Low  I  kneel,  with  heart  submission 
See,  like  ashes,  my  contrition; 
Help  me  in  my  last  condition. 
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Man  for  judgment  must  prepare  him ;  Spare,  O  God,  in  mer     -     cy  spare  him ! 
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19  Lord,  all  pityingjesu  blest,  Grant  them  Thine  eternal  rest    A      -      men. 


THOMAS  OF  CELANO,  I3/A  Ce7lt,\  tv.  WILLIAM  J.  IRONS,  1849. 
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Vbni  Emmanubu 
To  be  sung  in  untson. 


Six  S's.       Adapted  by  Thomas  Hklmokk, 
i8s4;  from    *«A  French  Missal."  Mode  I. 
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1  O  come,  O  come,  £m  -  man  -  u-  el,  And  ransom  cap-tive    Is 
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That  mourns  in  low- ly    ex    -    ile     here,  Un  -  til  the  Son  of  God        ap-pear. 
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Rejoice!  Rejoice  I  Em-man  -  u-el  Shall  come  to  thee,  O   Is  -    ra-el!  Amen. 


2  0  come,  Thou  Rod  of  Jesse,  free      4 
Thine  own  from  Satan's  tyranny; 
From  depths  of  hell  Thy  people  save. 
And  give  them  victory  o'er  the  grave. 

Rejoice  1  Rejoice!  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel! 

3  0  come.  Thou  Dayspring,  come  and  5 

cheer 
Our  spirits  by  Thine  advent  here; 
Disperse  the  gloomy  clouds  of  night, 
And  death's  dark  shadows  put   to 
Rejoice! Re joicelEmmanuel  [flight. 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel! 

Tr,  JOH 

(  79 


O  come,  Thou  Key  of  David,  come. 
And  open  wide  our  heavenly  home; 
Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on  high, 
And  close  the  path  to  misery. 
Rejoice!  Rejoice!  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel! 

O  come,0  come,Thou  Lord  of  might! 
Who  to  Thy  tribes  on  Sinai's  height. 
In  ancient  times  didst  give  the  law, 
In  cloud,  and  majesty,  and  awe. 
Rejoice!  Rejoice!  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel. 

Amen. 

N   MASON   NEALE,  1852;  aU,   I861. 
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8.7.8.8.7.7.7.7.7.  William  H.  Monk,  1875. 
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z    Thou  art  coming,  O  my  Saviour !  Thou  art  coming,  O  my  King !  In  Thy  beauty 
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Com>ing :  O  Thou  glorious  Priest  I  Hear  we  not  Thy  gold  -  en  bells  I     A  •  men. 
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2  Thou  art  coming,  Thou  art  coining; 

We  shall  meet  Thee  on  Thy  way; 
We  shall  see  Thee,  we  shall  know  Thee, 
We  shall  bless  Thee,  we  shall  show  Thee 

All  our  hearts  could  never  say; 
What  an  anthem  that  will  be, 

Music  rapturously  sweet. 
Pouring  out  our  love  to  Thee 

At  Thine  own  all-glorious  feet. 

(80) 


B^vent 

3  Thou  art  coming;  at  Thy  table 

We  are  witnesses  for  this; 
While  remembering  hearts  Thou  meetest 
In  communion  clearest,  sweetest, 

Earnest  of  our  coming  bliss; 
Showing  not  Thy  death  alone, 

And  Thy  love  exceedinig  great, 
But  Thy  coming,  and  Thy  throne. 

All  for  which  we  long  and  wait. 


4  Thou  art  coming,  we  are  waiting 

With  a  hope  that  cannot  fail; 

Asking  not  the  day  or  hour, 

Resting  on  Thy  word  of  power. 

Anchored  safe  within  the  veil. 

Time  appointed  may  be  long. 

But  the  vision  must  be  sure; 

Certainty  shall  make  us  strong. 
Joyful  patience  can  endure. 


5  O  the  joy  to  see  Thee  reigning, 

Thee,  our  own  beloved  Lord  I 
Every  tongue  Thy  Name  confessing. 
Worship,  honour,  glory,  blessing 

Brought  to  Thee  with  one  accord; 
Thee,  our  Master  and  our  Friend, 

Vindicated  and  enthroned, 
Unto  earth's  remotest  end 

Glorified,  adored,  and  owned  I    Amen. 

FRANCES  R.  HAVERGAL,  I873. 
(81) 
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Robert  i^.  Pearsall,  1865. 
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The  Judge  Who  comes  in 

A   A  A  ^   A 


1^ 


T 


mer 


£^ 


-rz. 


4 


The    Judge  Wno  comes  with  might. 


^ 


^n: 


I 


^^;^ 


P 


«: 


P^ 
^^^*- 


r^r  r  r  r 


To    ter-min-ate  the 


e 


vil.  To 


di  -  a  •  dem 


right. 


£ 


t 


S 


ZZ 


-^ 


T 


^ 


J    rJ    JJ 


■^ 


« 


A -men. 


-^ 


i 


4  Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean ! 

Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day! 
Dear  fountain  of  refreshment 

To  pilgrims  far  away! 
Strive,  man,  to  win  that  glory; 

Toil,  man,  to  gain  that  light; 
Send  hope  before  to  grasp  it, 

Till  hope  be  lost  in  sight. 

5  O  sweet  and  blessM  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country 

That  eager  hearts  expect! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest, 
Who  art  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest.    Amen. 


2  Arise,  arise,  good  Christian, 

Let  right  to  wrong  succeed; 
Let  penitential  sorrow 

To  heavenly  gladness  lead: 
To  the  home  of  fadeless  splendour. 

Of  flowers  that  bear  no  thorn. 
Where  they  shall  dwell  as  children. 

Who  here  as  exiles  mourn; 

3  *Mid  power  that  knows  no  limit. 

And  wisdom  free  from  bound. 
Where  rests  a  peace  untroubled, 

Peace  holy  and  profound, 
O  happy,  holy  portion. 

Refection  for  the  blest. 
True  vision  of  true  beauty. 

Sweet  cure  for  all  distrest! 


ST.  BERNARD  OF  CLUNY,   II45;  Tr,  JOHN  MASON  NEALE,   1 858. 
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The  life  that  knows-no  end  -  ing,  The  tear-less  life    is    there  I ) 

For  mor-tals  and  for   sin  -  ners,    A  mansion  with  the  blest  1  >   A-  men. 
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2  There  grief  is  turned  to  pleasure ; 

Such  pleasure  as  below 
No  human  voice  can  utter, 

No  human  heart  can  know ; 
And  after  fleshly  weakness, 

And  after  this  world's  ni|^ht, 
And  after  stbrm  and  whirlwind, 

Are  calm,  and  joy,  and  light. 

3  And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 

But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 

And  passionless  renown ; 
And  He  Whom  now  we  trust  in 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known, 
And  they  that  know  and  see  Him 

Shsdl  have  Him  for  their  own. 


4  And  now  we  watch  and  struggle, 

And  now  we  live  in  hope. 
And  Sion  in  her  anguish 

With  Babylon  must  cope ; 
But  there  is  David's  fountain. 

And  life  in  fullest  glow ; 
And  there  the  light  is  golden. 

And  milk  and  honey  flow. 

5  The  morning  shall  awaken, 

'The  shadows  flee  away,     * 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 

Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day ; 
For  God  our  King  and  Portion, 

In  fullness  of  His  grace, 
We  then  shall  see  for  ever, 

And  worship  face  to  face. 


6  O  sweet  and  blessed  country. 

The  home  of  God's  elect ! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country 

That  eager  hearts  expect  I 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest. 
Who  art  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit  ever  blest.     Amen. 

6T.  BERNARD  OP  CLUNY,  1 145; 
7>.  JOHN   MASON  NEALE,  1858. 
(83    ) 
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2  Not  as  of  old  a  little  child 

To  bear,  and  fight,  and  die, 
But  crowned  with  glory  like  the  sun 
That  lights  the  morning  sky. 

3  O  brighter  than  the  rising  mom 

When  He,  victorious,  rose. 
And  left  the  lonesome  place  of  death. 
Despite  the  rage  of  foes; — 

4  O  brighter  than  that  glorious  mom 

Shall  this  fair  morning  be, 
When  Christ,  our  King,  in  beauty  comes, 
And  we  His  face  shall  see. 

5  The  King  shall  come  when  morning  dawns, 

And  earth's  dark  night  is  past; 
O  haste  the  rising  of  that  mom. 
The  day  that  aye  shall  last; 

6  And  let  the  endless  bliss  begin, 

By  weary  saints  foretold, 
When  right  shall  triumph  over  wrong, 
And  truth  shaU  be  extolled. 

7  The  King  shall  come  when  morning  dawns, 

And  light  and  beauty  brings: 
Hail,  Christ  the  Lord!  Thy  people  pray. 
Come  quickly.  King  of  kings.     Amen. 

Greek;  Tr.  JOHN  brownlie,  1907. 

Also  the  following: 

Thy  kingdom  come,  O  God  I  282     On  Jordan's  bank  the   Bap- 

Watchman,    tell    us    of    the  tist's  cry 

night  618    Hark!  the  voice  eternal 

(84) 
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Melody  from  T.  Esr's 
WkoU  Book  of  Psalmes,  1592. 
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The    an  -  gel  of    the  Lord  came  down.  And   glo  -  ry  shone  a  -  round.    A-men. 
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2  "Fear  not,"  said  he,  for  mighty 

dread 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind; 
"Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  "To  you,  in  David's  town,  this 

day 
Is  bom  of  David's  line, 
The  Saviour,  Who  is  Christ  the 

Lord; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign: 


4  The  heavenly  Babe  you  there 

shall  find 
To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing 

bands. 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forth- 

with 
Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels  praising  God,  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song: 


6     All  glory  be  to  God  on  high 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace; 
Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
Begin  and  never  cease."     Amen. 

Alternative  Tune,  Carol,  No.  79.  nahum  tate,  1702. 
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Adestb  Pideles. 

P.M. 

J.  p.  Wade's 
Cantus  Diversi,  1751. 
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2  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored; 
Christ,  the  everiasting  Lord; 
Late  in  time  behold  Him  come, 
Offspring  of  the  Virgin's  womb. 
Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see ; 
Hail  the  Incarnate  Deity, 
Pleased  as  Man  with  man  to  dwell; 
Jesus,  our  Emmanuel! 

Hark!  the  herald  angels  sing,  etc. 

3  Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by, 
Bom  that  man  no  more  may  die, 
Bom  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth. 
Bom  to  give  them  second  birth. 
Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings, 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  I 

Hail,  the  heaven-bom  Prince  of  Peace! 
Hark,  the  herald  angels  sing,  etc.    Amen. 

CHARLES  WESLEY,  I739,  oU, 
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Cbridtmaa. 


DiviNUM  Mystsrium. 
To  b€  sung  in  unison. 


P.M. 
Twelfth  Century  Plainsong,  Mode  V. 


1  Of  the  Fa-ther'slovebe-got    -    ten,     Ere    the  worlds  be  -  gan        to    be, 
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years  shall  see,     Ev-  ermore  and  ev-  cr  -  more ! 


men. 


O  that  Birth  for  ever  blessM. 

When  the  Virgin,  full  of  grace. 
By  the  Holy  Ghost  conceiving, 

Bare  the  Saviour  of  our  race; 
And  the  Babe,  the  world's  Redeemer, 

First  revealed  His  sacred  face. 
Evermore  and  evermore! 


3  O  ye  heights  of  heaven  adore  Him; 
Angel  hosts.  His  praises  sing; 
Powers,  Dominions,  bow  before  Him, 

And  extol  our  God  and  King; 
Let  no  tongue  on  earth  be  silent. 
Every  voice  in  concert  ring, 
Evermore  and  evermore! 


4  Thee  let  old  men.  Thee  let  young  men, 
Thee  let  boys  in  chorus  sing; 
Matrons,  virgins,  little  maidens, 

With  glad  voices  answering: 
Let  their  guileless  songs  re-echo. 
And  the  heart  its  music  bring. 
Evermore  and  evermore! 


5  Christ,  to  Thee  with  God  the  Father, 
And,  O  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
Hymn  and  chant  and  high  thanksgiving, 

And  unwearied  praises  be: 
Honour,  glory,  and  dominion. 
And  eternal  victory. 
Evermore  and  evermore!     Amen. 

AURELIUS  CLEMENS  PRUDENTIUS,   34&-413; 
TV.  JOHN  MASON  NEALE,l854,  and  HENRY  W.  BAKER,  iSSfJ 
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Tell  how  He  cometh;  from  nation  to  nation 

The  heart-cheering  news  let  the  earth  echo  round: 

How  free  to  the  faithful  He  offers  salvation, 
His  people  with  joy  everlasting  are  crowned. 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  &c. 


Mortals,  your  homage  be  gratefully  bringing, 

And  sweet  let  the  gladsome  hosanna  arise: 
Ye  angels,  the  full  alleluia  be  singing; 

One  chorus  resound  through  the  earth  and  the  skies. 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  &c.    Amen. 

WnXIAM  A.  IftaLBKBBRC,  I826. 
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Cecil  {Second  Tune), 


P.M. 


Walter  Hbnrt  Hall,  191 7. 


p 


T 


t 


j^xjJi 


-G 


T 


^ 


za: 


^ 


4- 


va. 


f^ 


r 


-&- 


-G- 


iSto 


I 


t-i 


^ 


i 


J-- 


T 


Shout      the    glad       ti    -    dings,    ex  -   ult    -    ing  -   ly     sing!        Je 


8  :      ^J 


m 


ru 


^ 


ni~fTa?: 


^ 


-^- 


32: 


d: 


^ 


f^ 


sa  -  lem        tri    -    umphs,  Mes  -  si  -   ah 


r 


is 


n\ 


#:* 


ci: 


J: 


J. 


S: 


^ 


King! 


#4 


V^ 


Stansas  commence  here. 


m 


33: 


f=^ 


73' 


1  Si   -   on,    the      mar    -    vel  -  ous     sto 


ry     be     tell  -    ing,  The 


12: 


lOL 


? 


M 


^ 


^ 


^^ 


I'-^T" 


.Q. 


J 


^ 


P 


za: 


^^ 


E^ 


^ 


^ 


lo: 


m. 


TIT  V  r  'i-^r-f 


T 


^^ 


^==P 


Son 


of     the    High    -    est,   how    low     -     ly      His     birth!     The 


i^ 


i4 


m 


A  4.  ^J.  A  J. 


i 


^ 


& 


L^ 


^s 


2a: 


Copyright,  1918,  by  The  H,  W,  Gray  Co. 

(  94 ) 


(ClMrtetmae. 


i 


^^m 


i 


j.,  pi      ^    |-;,^p__^_L^^-^^-^^ 


■O" 


^ 


z*: 


^^1 


^_.^ 


331 


^ 


3a: 


-^ 


rr" 


bright  -  est    arch  -  an    -    gel       in       glo    -     ry      ex  -  cell   -   ing,    He 


8 — 


I 


M 


i 


i 


f-h;^ri 


R$peat  Refrain, 


-&- 


jto. 


231 


zat 


r=r 


zz 


^^ 


73: 


-^ 


stoops        to       re  •  deem      thee,   He       reigns     up  -  on 


.pi , j 


J.     1-j.  J.  A 


1 


^ 


'e^     pi 


iioii  _      H 


earth. 


INI 


I 


Tell  how  He  cometh;  from  nation  to  nation 

The  heart-cheering  news  let  the  earth  echo  round; 

How  free  to  the  faithful  He  offers  salvation, 
His  people  with  joy  everlasting  are  crowned. 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 


Mortals,  your  homage  be  gratefully  bringing. 
And  sweet  let  the  gladsome  hosanna  arise: 
Ye  angels,  the  full  alleluia  be  singing ; 
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One  chorus  resound  through  the  earth  and  the  skies.   ^  g   ^  fl 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 

WILLIAM    A.   MUHLENBERG,    1826. 
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2  Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was  told, 
Who  heard  the  angelic  herald's  voice:  "Behold, 
I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 

To  yon  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth: 

This  day  hath  God  fulfilled  His  promised  word. 

This  day  is  bom  a  Saviour,  Christ  the  Lord." 

3  He  spake,  and  straightway  the  celestial  choir 
In  hymns  of  joy,  unknown  before,  conspire; 
The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang, 
And  heaven's  whole  orb  with  alleluias  rang; 
God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem  still. 
Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good-will. 

4  To  Bethlehem  straight  the  happy  shepherds  ran. 
To  see  the  wonder  God  had  wrought  for  man; 
And  found,  with  Joseph  and  the  blessed  maid. 
Her  Son,  the  Saviour,  in  a  manger  laid; 
Amazed,  the  wondrous  story  they  proclaim. 
The  earliest  heralds  of  the  Saviour's  name. 

5  Let  us,  like  these  good  shepherds,  then  employ 
Our  grateful  voices  to  proclaim  the  joy; 

Trace  we  the  Babe,  Who  hath  retrieved  our  loss» 
From  His  poor  manger  to  His  bitter  cross; 
Treading  His  ^eps,  assisted  by  His  grace, 
Till  man's  first  heavenly  state  again  takes  place. 

6  Then  may  we  hope,  the  angelic  thrones  among, 
To  sing,  redeemed,  a  glad  triumphal  song; 

He,  that  was  bom  upon  this  joyful  day. 
Around  us  all  His  glory  shall  display; 
Saved  by  His  love,  incessant  we  shall  sing 
Of  angels  and  of  angel-men  the  King. 

JOHN    BYROM,  I7SO. 
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Edward  J.  Hopkins,  1872. 
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2  God  of  God,  and  Light  of  Light, 
Comes  with  mercies  infinite, 
Joining  in  a  wondrous  plan 
Heaven  to  earth  and  God  to  man. 
Sing,  O  sing,  etc. 


3  God  with  us,  Emmanuel, 
Deigns  for  ever  now  to  dwell; 
He  on  Adam's  fallen  race 
Sheds  the  fullness  of  His  grace. 
Sing,  O  sing,  etc. 


4  God  comes  down  that  man  may  rise, 
Lifted  by  Him  to  the  skies; 
Christ  is  Son  of  man  that  we 

Sons  of  God  in  Him  may  be. 
Sing,  O  sing,  etc. 

5  O  renew  us,  Lord,  we  pray, 
With  Thy  Spirit  day  by  day. 
That  we  ever  one  may  be 
With  the  Father  and  with  Thee, 

Sing,  O  sing,  etc.    Amen. 

CHRISTOPHER  WORDSWORTH,  l862. 
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2  For  Christ  is  bom  of  Mary; 

And  gathered  aU  above. 
While  mortals  sleep,  the  a»gels  keep 

Their  watch  of  wondering  love. 
O  morning  stars,  together 

Proclaim  the  holy  birtht  ^ 

And  praises  sing  to  God  the  King, 

And  peace  to  men  on  earth. 

3  How  silently,  how  silently, 

The  wondrous  gift  is  given! 
So  God  imparts  to  human  hearts 
The  blessings  of  His  heaven. 
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No  ear  may  hear  His  coming, 

But  in  this  world  of  sin, 
Where  meek  souls  will  receive  Him, 

The  dear  Christ  enters  in.       [still 

O  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem! 

Descend  to  us,  we  pray; 
Cast  out  our  sin  and  enter  in. 

Be  bom  in  us  to-day. 
We  hear  the  Christmas  angels 

The  great  glad  tidings  tell; 
O  come  to  us,  abide  with  us, 

Our  Lord  Emmanuel !     Amen. 

)  PHILLIPS   BROOKS,   1868. 
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Carol  {Firsi  TWm). 
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Richard  S.  Wilus,  1850. 
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1  It  came  up  -  on    the  mid-night  clear,  That  glo-rious  song  of     old. 


From  an  -  gels  bend-  ing  near  the  earth.  To  touch  their  harps  of     gold : 
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Peace  on   the  earth,  good- will  to  men,  From  heaven' sall-gra-cious  King; 


^^ 
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The  world  in    sol  -  emn  still  -  ness  lay     To  hear    the    an  -  gels    sing. 
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2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they 

come, 

With  peaceful  wings  unfurled-; 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 

O'er  all  the  weary  world : 
Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains  ^ 

They  bend  on  hovering  wing, 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 

The  blessed  angels  sing. 

3  O  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load. 

Whose  forms  are  bending  low, 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 
With  painful  steps  and  slow  I 

(  100 


Look  now,  for  glad  and  golden  hours 
Come  swiftly  on  the  wing : 

O  rest  beside  the  weary  road. 
And  hear  the  angels  sing. 

For  lo !  the  days  are  hastening  on. 

By  prophets  seen  of  old, 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years, 

Shall  come  the  time  foretold. 
When  the  new  heaven  and  earth 
shall  own 

The  Prince  of  Peace  their  King, 
And  the  whole  world  send  back  the 

Which  now  the  angels  sing,  [song 

)  EDMUND    H.  SEARS,  1S46. 
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From    an  -  geb bending       near  theearthTo  touch  their  harps    of  gold; 

A  A.  J.A 


J.3=J 


f'r*  f  p  rr'f 


'•■,';. 'Ill  ry 


i 


J   I  J>  J,)  Jf^ 


I'^/lfi'  I'r' 


^ 


['  T'  rf-p-^ 


33z: 


7:ri- 
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The  world  insol-emn   still-ness  lay  To   hear  thean-gels  sing.       A-men. 
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Regent  Square. 
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Henry  Smart,  1866. 
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Come  and  wor-ship,  come  and  worship,  Worship  Christ,  the    new*bom  King.  A<men. 
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2  Shepherds  in  the  field  abiding, 
Watching  o*er  your  flocks  by 
night; 
God  with  man  is  now  residing, 
Yonder  shines  the  infant  Light: 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  tiie  newborn 
King. 


3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations; 
Brighter  visions  beam  afar: 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations. 
Ye  have  seen  His  natal  star: 

Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  newborn 
King. 


4  Saints  before  the  altar  bending, 
Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear. 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending. 
In  His  temple  shall  appear: 

Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  newborn  King. 


Amen. 


JAMES  MONTGOMERY,   I816. 
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2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story, 

Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy — 
"Glory  in  the  highest,  glory  I 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high! 

3  "Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from  heaven, 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  found ; 
Souls  redeemed  and  sins  forgiven. 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

4  "Christ  is  bom,  the  great  Anointed ! 

Heaven  and  earth  His  praises  sing ! 
O  receive  Whom  God  appointed 
For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King! 

5  "Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  Him ; 

Learn  His  name  to  magnify. 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  Him, 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high!"     Amen. 

JOHN  CAwpoD,  1819. 
(  103  ) 
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Mediaeval  Folksoog,  har.  by 
7.6.7.6.6.7.6    Michael  Prabtorius,  1609,  alt. 


^^ 


J    J    c*  =ij^ 


3 


BSE^ 


p  V.  ;.  V.  Wl  r^  ^s 


za: 


.  r  A  great  and  mighty 
(The  Vir-  gin  bears  the 


won-der,  A    full 
In-  fant  With  vir 


J.  J 


it 


and      ho 
gin  -  hon 

I- 


ly       cure  I 
our     pure. 


P  r->  €» 


=t 


^^ 


I 


FTy 


«: 


^ 


zz 


S 


■^ 


zz 


full  and  ho 
vir- gin-  hon 


ly 

our 


curel 
pure. 


m 


i4 1  r\        r\        €i        i^ 


f'  1^  f^  j^  tfj- ' —  f  '^"  I'  1° 


i 


32: 


I 


Re 
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peace  on  earth 
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2  The  Word  becomes  incarnate 
And  yet  remains  on  high  ! 
And  cherubim  sing  anthems 
To  shepherds  from  the  sky. 
Repeat,  etc. 


4  Since  all  He  comes  to  ransom. 
By  all  be  He  adored, 
The  Infant  bom  in  Bethrem, 
The  Saviour  and  the  Lord. 
Repeat,  etc. 


3  While  thusthey  sing  your  Monarch,    5  And  idol  forms  shall  perish. 


Those  bright  angelic  bands. 
Rejoice,  ye  vales  and  mountains. 
Ye  oceans,  clap  your  hands. 
Repeat,  etc. 


And  error  shall  decay. 
And  Christ  shall  wield  His  scepter. 
Our  Lord  and  God  for  aye. 
Repeat,  etc.    Amen. 

ST.  GERMANUS,  634-734;    TV.  JOHN  MASON  NEALE,   1862. 

(  104  ) 
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Maboabht. 

4K. 


P.M.         TiifOTHY  R.  Matthews,  1876. 
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1  Tlioa  didst  leave    Thy    throne  and  Thy  king    •    ly     crown,  When  Thoa 


come  to  my  heart,  Lord  J  e  -  sus!  There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee.    A  -  men. 


#  Use  the  ilan  and  qaarter  notet  u  the  words  reqoire. 

2  Heaven's  arches  rang  when  the  angels  4  Thou  camest,  O  Lord,  with  the  living 


sang, 

Proclaiming  Thy  royal  degree; 
But  in  lowly  birth  didst  Thou  come  to 

And  in  great  humility.  [earth, 

O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus! 

The;e  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

3  The  foxes  found  rest,and  the  birds  had 
their  nest 
In  the  shade  of  the  forest  tree; 
But  Thy  couch  was  the  sod,  O  Thou 
Son  of  God, 
In  the  desert  of  Galilee. 
O  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus! 
There  is  room*  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 


word. 
That  should  set  Thy  people  free; 
But  with  mocking  scorn,  and  with 
crown  of  thorn, 
They  bore  Thee  to  Calvary, 
O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus! 
Thy  cross  is  my  only  plea. 

5  When  the  heavens  shall  ring,  and  the 

At  Thycomingto  victory,  [angelssing 

Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home,  saying, 

"Yet  there  is  room, 

There  is  room  at  My  side  for  thee." 

And  my  heartshall  rejoice,Lord  Jesus, 

When  Thou  comest  and  callest  for 

me.     Amen. 

(    105   )  EMILY  E.  S.  ELLIOTT,  I864. 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1866. 
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I    Calm  on  the     lis  •  t'ning  ear      of  night  Comeheaven's  me  •  lo  -  dibus  strains, 


&sp^^ 


fe^ 


^^ 


1 


-fi>-=^ 


Where  wild  Ju  -  de  -  a  stretch-es    far 


r 


Her  sil  •  ver  man-tied  plains.    A  -  men. 
I 


=U 


H 


13l 


i 


■^ 


@ 


f'l"  ri'^r'rf^' 


^ 


^>-=^ 


I 


rr 


23: 


-«^ 


.^_t. 


2  Celestial  choirs  from  courts  above 
Shed  sacred  glories  there; 
And  angels,  with  their  sparkling 
lyres, 
Make  music  on  the  air. 


3  The  answering  hills  of  Palestine 
Send  back  the  glad  reply; 
And  greet,  from   all   their   holy 
heights. 
The  Dayspring  from  on  high. 


4  O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 
There  comes  a  holier  cabn, 


And    Sharon    waves,    in    solemn 
praise, 
Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 

5  "Glory  to   God  I"   the  sounding 

skies 
Loud  with  their  anthems  ring, 
"Peace  to  the  earth,  good-will  to 

men, 
From  heaven's  eternal  King!" 

6  Light  on  thy  hills,  Jerusalem! 

The  Saviour  now  is  born: 
More  bright  on  Bethlehem's  joy- 
ous plains 
Breaks  the  first  Christmas  morn. 

EDMUND  H.  SEARS,  1 834. 


Also  the  following: 


349  Once  in  royal  David's  city 
646  All  my  heart  this  night  rejoices 

646  Silent  night,  holy  night 

647  When  Christ  was  bom  of  Mary 

free 

648  Like  silver  lamps 


649  Good  Christian  men  rejoice 

660  Dost  Thou  in  a  manger  lie 

661  The  first  Nowell  the  angel  did 

say 

662  Joy  fills  our  inmost  hearts  to- 

day 


(  106  ) 
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Samubl  B.  Wkitnby,  1889. 
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His   blood- red  banner  streams  a- far:    Who   foNlows  in     His    train? 
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2  Whobest  can  drink  his   cup     of  woe,     Triumphant  o  •  ver  pain;    • 
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Who  pa  -  tient bears hiscrossbe  •  low,    He   fol-lowsin  His  train.    Amen. 
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All  Saints  (Second  Tune).  C.M.D.  Hbnry  S.  Cutlbk,  1873. 
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I    The    Son    of  God  goes  forth  to  war,  A    king  -  ly  crown  to      gain  i 
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His  blood  -  red  ban-ner  streams  a  -  far :  Who   fol  -  lows    in      His    train  ? 
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a   Who  best  can  drink  his     cup     of  woe,  Tri  -  nmphant  o  -  ver      pain ;   • 
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The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 
Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave; 

Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 
And  called  on  Him  to  save. 

Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue. 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 
He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong: 

Who  follows  in  his  train? 


(108) 


St  ^epben. 


A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few, 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came: 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew. 

And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame. 


They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel, 

llie  lion's  gory  mane; 
They  bowed  their  necks  the  death  to  feel: 

Who  follows  in  their  train? 


A  noble  army:  men  and  boys, 

The  matron  and  the  maid: 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice. 

In  robes  of  light  anayed. 

8 

They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain: 
O  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

To  follow  in  their  train.     Amen. 

REGINALD  HEBER,  l8l2. 

Suitable  for  any  martyr's  festival. 
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William  Croft,  1708. 
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St  3obn  tbe  £vandelidt 


ElSBNACH. 

May  b€  sung  in  unison. 


Adapted  from  J.  H.  Schein,  1628. 
L.M.  Harmonies  by  J.  S.  Bach. 
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1  O  Thou,  Who  gav' St  Thy    ser-vant  grace    On  Thee  the    liv  -  ing 
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2  Grant  us,  O  King  of  mercy,  still 

To  feel  Thy  presence  from  above, 
And  in  Thy  word  and  in  Thy  will 
To  hear  Thy  voice  and  know  Thy  love; 

3  And  when  the  toils  of  life  are  done. 

And  nature  waits  Thy  just  decree. 

To  find  our  rest  beneath  Thy  throne. 

And  look  in  certain  hope  to  Thee. 

4  To  Thee,  O  Jesus,  Light  of  Light, 

Whom  as  their  King  the  saints  adore. 
Thou  strength  and  refuge  in  the  fight. 
Be  laud  and  glory  evermore.     Amen. 

REGINALD    HEBER,  1827. 

Alsif  ihi  following: 
277  Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart  *  288  Come,  pure  hearts,  in  sweetest  measures 
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L.M.        Chkistophbk  E.  Wuxing,  1868. 
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And  martyrs  brave  and  patient  saints  Have  stood  for  Thee  in  fire  and  strife.  A-men. 
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2 -We  wear  the  cross  they  wore  of 
old, 
Our  lips  have  learned  like  vows 
to  make; 
We  need  not  die;  we  cannot  fight; 
What  may   we  do  for  Jesus' 
sake? 

3  0   day   by   day   each    Christian 

child  • 
Has    much    to    do,    without, 

within; 
A  death  to  die  for  Jesus'  sake, 
A  weary  war  to  wage  with  sin. 

4  When  de^  within  our  swelling 

hearts 
The  thoughts  of  pride  and  anger 

rise, 
When  bitter  words  are   on   our 

tongues, 
And   tears   of   passion   in   our 

eyes; 


5  Then   we  may  stay   the   angry 

blow. 
Then  we  may  check  the  hasty 

word, 
Give  gentle  answers  back  again. 
And    fight   a    battle    for    our 

Lord. 

6  With  smiles  of  peace  and  looks  of 

k>ve, 
Light  in  our  dwellings  we  may 

qfiake, 
Bid  kind  good-himibur  brighten 

there. 
And  do  all  still  for  Jesus'  sake. 

7  There's  not  a  child  so  weak  and 

small 
But  has  his  little  cross  to  take. 
His    little    work    of    love    and 

praise, 
That    he    may    do  for  Jesus* 

sake. 


CECIL  FRANCES  ALEXANDER,  I85O.    ' 
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St.  Micbabl  (Fird  Tme). 


Circumddiom 


S.M. 


Melody  by  Louis  Bourgeois,  1551; 
arr.  by  William  Crotch,  1836. 
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3  The  Light  of  Light  divme,  3  To-day  the  Name  is  Thine, 

True  Brightness  undefifcd,  At  which  we  bend  the  knee; 

He  bears  for  us  the  shame  of  sin,  They  call  Thee  Jestis,  Child  divine  I 

A  holy,  spotless  Child.  Our  Jesus  deign  to  be.  Amen. 

kxbSl  bbsnault,  1736;  Tr.  Compilers  ofH.  A.  &  M, 
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Franconia  {Second  Tune).        S.M.        Arr.  by  Willlam  H.  Havergal,  1840 ; 

from  JoHANN  B.  KOnig,  1738. 
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For  Je  -  sas  makes  with  f  aithf  nl  hearts  A    cov  -  en  •  ant  of      peace.        A-men. 
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Circumdsiott 

8.7.8.7.8.7.        C.  Err,  CanUca  Sacra,  184O; 
Harmonized  by  William  H.  Monk. 
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I    To  the  Name  of    oor  sal  •  va  -  don.  Land  and  hoo  •  our  let     as  paj. 
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Bnt  with  bo  -  ly    ex  -  ul  -  ta-tion  We  may  sing    a  •  loud  to  -  day.      A-mea. 
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1  Jesus  is  the  Name  we  treasure; 
Name  beyond  what  words  can 
tell; 
Name    of    gladness,    Name     of 
pleasure, 
Ear  and  heart  delighting  well ; 
Name     of     sweetness,     passing 
measure. 
Saving  us  from  sin  and  hell. 


4  Tis  the  Name  that  whosQ  preach- 
eth 
Speaks  like  music  to  the  ear; 
Who  in  prayer  this  Name  beseech* 
eth 
Sweetest  comfort  findeth  near; 
Who  its  perfect  wisdom  reacheth, 
Heavenly  joy  possesseth  here. 


3  Tis  the  Name  for  adoration, 
Name  for  songs  of  victory, 

Name  for  holy  meditation 
In  this  vale  of  misery. 

Name  for  joyful  veneration 
By  the  citizens  on  high. 


5  Therefore  we  in  love  adoring, 
This  most  blessM  Name  revere; 
Holy  Jesus,  Thee  imploring 

So  to  write  it  in  us  here 
That  hereafter,  heavenward  soar- 
ing, 
We  may  sing  with  angels  there. 

Amen. 

Tf.  JOHN  MASON  NBALB,  I85I,  olL  l86l. 
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Sf.  Bees. 


CircumdBibm 

Fbur  7's. 


John  B.  Dykes,  1862. 
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Un-  to  which  must  ev  -  *ry  knee  Bow  in  deep    hu  -  mil   -  i-ty.      A-men. 
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2  Jesus!    Name  decreed  of  old 
To  the  maiden  mother  told, 
Kneeling  in  her  lowly  cell, 
By  the  angel  Gabriel. 


4  Jesus!    Name  of  mercy  mild, 
Given  to  the  holy  Child, 
When  the  cup  of  human  woe 
First  He  tasted  here  below. 


3  Jesus  1    Name  of  priceless  worth 
To  the  fallen  sons  of  earth, 
For  the  promise  that  it  gave, 
"Jesus  shall  His  people  save.  '* 


S  Jesus!  only  Name  that's  given, 
Under  ail  the  mighty  heaven, 
Whereby  man,  to  sin  enslaved. 
Bursts  his  fetters  and  is  saved. 


6  JestisI    Name  of  wondrous  love! 
Human  Name  of  God  above; 
Pleading  only  this  we  flee, 
Helpless,  O  our  God,  to  Thee.    Amen. 

W.  WALSH  AM  HOW,  1 854. 
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Inkocemts. 


Circumcision. 

Four  7's.      Anr.  from  G.  F.  Handel,  1728. 
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no  -  bier  deed,     From  the  thonsands  He  hath  freed.    A-men. 
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2  Yes:  none  other  Name  is  given 
Unto  mortals  under  heaven, 
Which  can  make  the  dead  arise, 
And  exalt  them  to  the  skies. 

3  We  would  gladly  for  that  Name 
Bear  the  cross,  endure  the  shame; 
Joyfully  for  Him  to  die 

Is  not  death,  but  victory. 

4  Jesus,  Who  dost  condescend 

To  be  called  the  sinner's  Friend, 
Hear  us,  as  to  Thee  we  pray, 
Glorying  in  Thy  Name  to-day.    Amen. 


Paris  Breviary,  1736; 

Tr,  JOHN  CHANDLER,  1 83 7,  c//.  1 859. 


Also  the  following: 

108  How  beauteous  were  the  marks  divine 
394  Thy  way,  not  min«,  O  Lord 
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Valour. 


6.5.,  twelve  lines.         Arthur  H.  Mann,  1889. 
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2  There  their  Lord  and  Savionr 

Meek  and  lowly  lay, 
Woodious  Li^t  that  led  them 

Onward  on  their  way, 
Ever  now  to  lighten 

Nations  from  afar. 
As  they  journey  homeward 

By  that  guiding  star. 
Light  of  Light,  etc. 

3  Thou  Who  in  a  manger 

Once  hast  lowly  lain. 
Who  dost  now  in  glory 

O'er  all  kingdoms  reign, 
Gather  in  the  heathen, 

Who  in  lands  afar 
Ne'er  have  seen  the  brightness 

Of  Thy  guiding  star. 
Light  of  Light,  etc. 


4  Gather  in  the  outcasts. 

All  who've  gone  astray, 
Throw  Thy  radiance  o'er  them. 

Guide  them  on  their  way. 
Those  who  never  knew  Thee, 

Those  who've  wandered  far. 
Lead  them  by  the  brightness 

Of  Thy  guiding  star. 
Light  of  Light,  etc. 

5  Onward  through  the  darkness 

Of  the  lonely  night. 
Shining  still  before  them 

With  Thy  kindly  Ught, 
Guide  them,  Jew  and  G^itile, 

Homeward  from  afar, 
Young  and  old  together. 

By  Thy  guiding  star. 
Light  of  Light,  etc. 


6  Until  every  nation, 
Whether  bond  or  free, 
'Neath  Thy  starlit  banner, 

Jesus,  follows  Thee 
O'er  the  distant  mountains 
To  that  heavenly  home, 
Where  no  sin  nor  sorrow 
Evermore  shall  come. 

Light  of  Light,  etc.    Amen. 

GODFREY  THRING,  I873. 
(117)  
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2  Fairer  than  the  sun  at  morning 

Was  the  star  that  told  His  birth, 
To  the  world  its  God  annotincing 
Seen  in  fleshly  form  on  earth. 

3  Eastern  sages  at  His  cradle 

Make  oblations  rich  and  rare; 
See  them  give,  in  deep  devotion, 
Gold,  and  frankincense,  and  myrrh. 

4  Sacred  gifts  of  mystic  meaning: 

Incense  doth  their  God  disclose, 

Gold  the  King  of  kings  proclaimeth, 

Myrrh  his  sepulcher  foreshows. 

5  Jesus,  Whom  the  Gentiles  worshipped 

At  Thy  glad  Epiphany, 
Unto  Thee,  with  God  the  Father 
And  the  Spirit,  glory  be.    Amen. 

AURELIUS  CLEMENS  PRUDENTIUS,  348-413; 

Tr,  EDWARD  CASWALL,  I849,  olt,  I86I. 
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Alt.  from  a  melody  by  Coniad  Kochei»  1838. 
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2  As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped 
To  that  lowly  manger-bed; 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
Him  Whom   heaven   and   earth 

adore; 
S6  may  we  with  willing  feet 
Ever  seek  the  mercy-seat. 

3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy, 
Pure  and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ!     to  Thee,  our  heavenly 

King. 


4  Holy  Jesus!  every  day 
Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way; 
And,    when    earthly    things    are 

past, 
Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide, 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 

5  In  the  heavenly  country  bright, 
Need  they  no  created  light; 
Thou  its  Light,  its  Joy,  its  Crown, 
Thou   its   Sun   which    goes    not 

down, 
There  for  ever  may  we  sing 
Alleluias  to  our  King.    Amen. 
wnxiAif  c.  Dix,  18^ 
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Webbs  (.First  Tune). 


Cpipbani?. 


zi.  10.  II.  lo.  Samuel  Wbbbb,  1740-1816; 

Adapted  from  Edward  Miller,  i  735-1807. 
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3  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are*  shining, 
Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall; 
Angels  adore  Him  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  of  all. 

3  Shall  we  not  3deld  Him»  in  costly  devotion. 

Odours  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine, 
Gems  of  the  mountaiUy  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  firom  the  forest*  and  gold  from  the  mine? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vahily  with  gifts  would  His  favour  secure; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration. 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 

Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid: 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 
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Guide  where  our    in  -  fant   Re  -  deem  -  er      is     laid. 
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Salzburg. 


Eight  7's. 


hi,  A  -^  A  J 


Alt.  from  a  melody  by  Jakob  Hintzk,  1678; 
Harmonies  by  J.  S.  Bach,  1685-1750. 
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I    Songs  of  thank-ful  •   ness  and  praise,  Je  -  sus,  Lord,  to     Thee  we  raise. 
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In     Thy  birth  at       Beth  -  le  -  hem ; 
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2  Manifest  at  Jordan's  stream, 
Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  supreme ; 
And  at  Cana,  wedding-guest, 
In  Thy  Godhead  manifest ; 
Manifest  in  power  divine, 
Changing  water  into  wine ; 
Anthems  be  to  Thee  addressed* 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 

5  Manifest  in  making  whole 
Palsied  limbs  and  fainting  sool; 
Manifest  in  valiant  fight 

auelling  all  the  devil's  might ; 
anifest  in  gracious  will, 
Ever  bringing  good  from  ill ; 
Anthems  be  to  Thee  addressed, 
•  God  in  Man  made  manifest. 
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Sun  and  moon  shall  darkened  be. 
Stars  shall  fall,  the  heavens  shall  flee; 
Christ  will  then  like  lightning  shine. 
All  will  see  His  glorious  sign : 
All  will  then  the  trumpet  hear ; 
All  will  see  the  Judge  appear; 
Thou  by  all  wilt  be  confessed, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 

Grant  us  grace  to  see  Thee,  Lord, 
Mirrored  in  Thy  holy  Word; 
May  we  imitate  Thee  now, 
And  be  pure,  as  pure  art  Thou ; 
That  we  like  to  Thee  may  be 
At  Thy  great  Epiphany ; 
And  may  praise  Thee,  ever  blest, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest.    Amen. 

CHRISTOPHER  WORDSWORTH,  1 862. 
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2  Yet,  Lord,  we  see  but  darkly: 

O  heavenly  Light,  arise! 
Dispel  these  mists  that  shroud  us, 

And  hide  Thee  from  our  eyes  I 
We  long  to  track  the  footprints 

That  Thou  Thyself  hast  trod; 
We  long  to  see  the  pathway 

That  leads  to  Thee,  our  God. 


3  O  Jesus,  shine  around  us 

With  radiance  of  Thy  grace; 
O  Jesus,  turn  upon  us 

The  brightness  of  Thy  face. 
We  need  no  star  to  guide  us. 

As  on  our  way  we  press, 
If  Thou  Thy  light  vouchsafest, 

O  Son  of  Righteousness.   Amen. 

W.  WALSHAlf  HOW,  Z87I. 


Also  the  foUawing: 


663  Saw  you  never,  in  the  twilight  664  We  three  kings  of  Orient  a*^ 
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Frankfort. 


P'M*  Philip  Nicolai,  1599. 

Harmonies  by  Johann  Sebastian  Bach,  1685-1750. 

To  be  sunz  in  unison. 
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Draw  Thou  near         us;  Great  Em  -  man- uel,  come  and    hear    us.    Amen. 
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2  Though  circled  by  the  hosts  on  high. 
He  deigned  to  cast  a  pitying  eye 

Upon  His  helpless  creature ; 
The  whole  creation's  Head  and  Lord, 
By  highest  seraphim  adored. 
Assumed  our  very  nature ; 
Jesus,  grant  us, 
Through  Thy  merit,  to  inherit 

Thy  salvation ; 
Hear,  O  hear  our  supplication. 


3  Rejoice,  ye  heavens ;  thou  earth,  reply ; 
With  praise,  ye  sinners,  fill  the  sky, 

For  this  His  incarnation. 
Incarnate  God,  put  forth  Thy  power. 
Ride  on,  ride  on,  great  Conqueror, 
Till  all  know  Thy  salvation. 
Amen,  Amen ! 
Hallelujah !  Hallelujah ! 

Praise  be  given 
Evermore,  by  earth  and  heaven.     Amen. 

PHILIP   NICOLAI,    1599; 

Tr.  WILLIAM  MERCER,  rccast  1859. 
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ZOAH  (First  Tune). 


7.6.7.6.D.       William  H.  Havergal,  1859. 
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To   take      a-way  trans-  gres  -  sion,  And  rule    in      e  -  qui  -  ty.  i 
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3  He  comes  with  succour  speedy 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong, 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light, 
Whose  souls,  condemned  and  djring. 

Were  precious  in  His  sight. 

3  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 
Upon  the  fruitful  earth, 
And  love,  joy,  hope,  like  flowers. 

Spring  in  His  path  to  birth: 
Before  Him  on  the  moimtains 
Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go; 
And  righteousness  in  fotmtains 
From  hill  to  valley  flow. 
<  126) 
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4  Kings   shall    bow    down    before 
Him, 
And  gold  and  incense  bring; 
All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 
His  praise  all  people  sing; 
To  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend; 

His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end. 


5  O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  His  throne  shall  rest; 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All-blessing  and  all-blest: 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove; 
His  Name  shall  stand  for  ever, 

His  changeless  Name  of  Love. 
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Webb  (Second  Tune), 


7.6.7.6.D. 
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JAMES  MONTGOMERY,  I82I. 


George  J.  Webb,  1837. 
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Batty  (First  Tune). 
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Moravian  Melody,  1745. 
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2  Still  we  wait  for  Thine  appearing;  3  Show  Thy  power  in  every  nation, 

Life  and  joy  Thy  beams  impart,  O  Thou  Prince  of  Peace  and 

Chasing  all  our  doubts,  and  cheer-  Love  I 

ing.  Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation, 

Every  meek  and  contrite  heart.  Fix  our  hearts  on  things  above. 

4  By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit, 
Every  burdened  soul  release: 
By  the  presence  of  Thy  Spirit, 
Guide  us  into  perfect  peace.    Amen. 

1QA  CHARLES  WESLEY,  1744. 

Sardis  {Second  Tune),  8.7.8.7.  Adapted  from  Ludwig  van 

Beethoven,  1770- 1827. 


57  -p-  -&-  -Q-* 


t 


J  J  A.  ^|=g=^ 


V  f  ^'rrn^'  ^''"^  T 


zz 


-^ 


X    Light  of  those  whose  drea  •  ry  dwelling     Bor-ders  on     the  shades  of   death. 


ZZ 


2BZ: 


"S 


zz 


i 


m 


Je-  sQS,  now  Thy- self    reveal-ing,  Scat  •  ter    ev  -  *ry  cloud  be  -  neath. 


>vr  V  rlrtrn'r  /^r^T  r- 


» 


A-men. 


m 


-^• 


(138) 


101 

Chestexfesld* 


Sttn^a1^s  after  Bpipbani?. 

C.M.  Thomas  Haweis,  1792. 
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2  Joy  to  the  world  I  the  Saviour  reigns: 

Let  men  their  songs  employ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plains. 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground; 
He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow 
Par  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  His  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  His  love. 


ISAAC  WATTS,  I719. 
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Bangor.  CM.  William  Tans' ur,  1734. 
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2  Our  hopes  are  weak,  our  fears  are  strong. 

Thick  darkness  blinds  our  eyes; 
Cold  is  the  night;  Thy  people  long 
That  Thou,  their  Sun,  wouldst  rise. 

3  And  even  now,  though  dull  and  gray. 

The  east  is  brightening  fast. 
And  kindling  to  the  perfect  day. 
That  never  shall  be  past. 

4  O  guide  us  till  our  path  is  done. 

And  we  have  reached  the  shore 
Where  Thou,  our  everlasting  Sun, 
Art  shining  evermore  I 

5  We  wait  in  faith,  and  turn  our  face 

To  where  the  daylight  springs. 
Till  Thou  shalt  come  our  gloom  to  chase. 
With  healing  in  Thy  wings.     Amen. 

JOHN  MASON   NEALE,    1846. 
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Eight  7's.     Walter  B.  Gilbskt,  1819-1910. 
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He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 

With  illimitable  sway ; 
He  shall  reign  when,  like  a  scroll. 

Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away. 
Then  the  end ;  beneath  His  rod 

Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall: 
Hallelujah !  Christ  in  God. 

God  in  Christ  is  All  in  All.    Amen. 

JAMES   MONTGOMERY,  1818. 
) 


2  Hallelujah  1  hark  1  the  sound,  3 

From  the  depths  unto  the  skies, 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around 

All  creation's  harmonies ; 
See  Jehovah's  banner  furled. 
Sheathed  His  sword ;  He  speaks ; 
'tis  done ; 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 
Are  the  kingdoms  of  His  Son. 
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Felice  Giardini,  1769. 
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2  Thou  Who  didst  come  to  bring 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing 

Healing  and  sight, 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind. 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind, 
O  now,  to  all  mankind. 

Let  there  be  light  I 


3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight  I 
Move  on  the  waters'  face 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace. 
And,  in  earth's  darkest  place. 

Let  there  be  light  I 


4  Holy  and  blessM  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Wisdom,  Love,  Might; 
Botmdless  as  ocean's  tide. 
Rolling  in  fullest  pride, 
Through  the  world,  far  and  wide, 

Let  there  be  light!    Amen. 
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St.  Cecilia. 


Four  6's. 


Leighton  G.  Hayne,  1863. 
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3  Where  is  Thy  reign  of  peace, 
And  purity,  and  love? 
When  shall  all  hatred  cease, 
As  in  the  realms  above? 

3  When  comes  the  promised  time 

That  war  shall  be  no  more, 
Oppression,  lust  and  crime 
Shall  flee  Thy  face  before? 

4  We  pray  Thee,  Lord,  arise, 

And  come  in  Thy  great  might; 
Revive  our  longing  eyes, 
Which  languish  for  Thy  sight. 

5  O'er  heathen  lands  afar 

Thick  darkness  broodeth  vet: 
Arise,  O  morning  Star, 
Arise,  and  never  set.    Amen. 
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Eight  7's.  LowBLL  Mason,  iBga. 
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2  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night; 
Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Traveler,  blessedness  and  light, 
Peace  and  truth  its  course  portends. 


Watchman,  will  its  beams  alone 
Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth? 

Traveler,  ages  are  its  own; 
See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 
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JOHN   BOWRING,  1825. 
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an-cient  East,  the  anthem  high,  And  let  the  youth-ful  West  re  -  ply.    A-men. 
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2  Lo,  in  the  clouds  of  heaven  appears 
God's  well-beloved  Son ; 
He  brings  a  train  of  brighter  years ; 

His  kingdom  is  begun. 
He  comes,  a  guilty  world  to  bless 
With  mercy,truth,and  righteousness. 


3  O  Father,  haste  the  promised  hour. 
When  at  His  feet  shall  lie 
All  rule,  authority,  and  power. 

Beneath  the  ample  sky ; 
When  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole. 
The  Lord  of  every  human  soul : 


4  When  all  shall  heed  the  words  He  said 

Amid  their  daily  cares. 
And  by  the  loving  life  He  led 

Shall  seek  to  pattern  theirs ; 
And  He  Who  conquered  death  shall  win 
The  mightier  conquest  over  sin. 

WILLIAM   CULLEN   BRYANT,  1869. 
{   1.^6   ) 
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Sun^a|?0  after  Epipbani?. 


Breslau. 


L.M. 


Leipzig,  1625. 
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2  0  who  like  Thee,  so  calm,  so  bright, 
Thou  Son  of  man,  Thou  Light  of  Light; 
O  who  like  Thee  did  ever  go 

So  patient  through  a  world  of  woe? 

3  O  who  like  Thee  so  humbly  bore 
The  scorn,  the  scoffs  of  men  before? 
So  meek,  forgiving.  Godlike,  high, 
So  glorious  in  humility  I 

4  And  all  Thy  life's  unchanging  years, 
A  man  of  sorrows  and  of  tears, 

The  cross,  where  all  our  sins  were  laid. 
Upon  Thy  bending  shoulders  weighed. 

5  And  death,  that  sets  the  prisoner  free, 
Was  pang  and  scoff  and  scorn  to  Thee; 
Yet  love  through  all  Thy  torture  glowed. 
And  mercy  with  Thy  life-blood  flowed. 

« 

6  O  in  Thy  light  be  mine  to  go, 
Illuming  all  this  way  of  woe; 
And  give  me  ever  on  the  road 

To  trace  Thy  footsteps.  Son  of  God  I    Amen. 

ARTHUR  CLEVELAND  COXE,    I84O,  CentO, 
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Potsdam. 
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Sunbai?0  after  £pipbani?. 


S.M.    Adapted  from  J.  S.  Bach,  1685-1750. 
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2  Forth  from  the  eternal  gates. 

Thine  everlasting  home, 
To  sow  the  seed  of  truth  below, 
Thou  didst  vouchsafe  to  come. 

3  And  still  from  age  to  age, 

Thou,  gracious  Lord,  hast  been 
The  Bearer  forth  of  goodly  seed, 
The  Sower  still  unseen. 


4  And  Thou  wilt  come  again. 

And  heaven  beneath  Thee  bow, 
To  reap  the  harvest  Thou  hast  sown, 
Sower  and  Reaper  Thou. 

5  Watch,  Lord,  Thy  harvest  field. 

With  Thine  unsleeping  eye, 
The  children  of  the  Kingdom  keep 
To  Thy  Epiphany ; 


6  That  when,  in  Thy  great  day. 
The  tares  shall  severed  be. 
We  may  be  surely  gathered  in 

With  all  Thy  saints  to  Thee.     Amen. 

JAMES   R.  WOODFORD,  1863. 
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Sun&ai?0  after  £pipbani?. 


8.7.8.7.8.7.        Prom  An  Essay  on  (he  Church 

Plain  Chant,  1782. 
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I   Al  -  le  •  In  -  ia,   song   of  glad-ness, Voice  of   joy  that    can -not  die; 
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2  Andtna  thou  resotmdest, 

True  Jerusalem  and  free; 
Alleluia,  jo3rf ul  mother, 

All  thy  diildren  sing  with  thee; 
But  by  Babylon's  sad  waters 

Mourning  exiles  now  are  we. 

3  Alleluia  cannot  alwa3rs 

Be  our  song  while  here  below; 
Alleluia  our  tran^ressions 


Make  us  for  a  while  fore^: 
For  the  solemn  time  is  commg 
When  our  tears  for  sin  must  flow. 

4  Therefore  in  otu:  hymns  we  pray  Thee, 
Grant  us,  blessed  Trinity, 
At  the  last  to  keep  Thine  feaster 

In  our  home  beyond  the  sky; 
There  to  Thee  for  ever  singing 
Alleluia  joyfully.    Amen. 

Tr,  JOHN  MASON  NEALE,  I85I,  o/^. 


Also  the  following: 


Ul  Eternal  Light!    Eternal  Light 

M  God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace 

466  Rise,  crowned  with  light 

471  O   where   are    kings  and  empires 


now 


477  Hasten  the  time  appointed 

478  Saviour,  sprinkle  many  nations 

479  The  mommg  light  is  breaking 

480  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
482  Fling  out  the  banner 
487  Arm  of  the  Lord 


472  Triumphant  Sion,  lift  thy  head 

See  also  Sundays  after  Trinity,  Church  Militant,  Missions,  Brotherhood 

and  Service. 
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Septuageeima. 


CM. 


George  Frederick  Handel,  1728. 
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an    im-mor-tal      crown.       And      an     im  -  mor-tal    crown.       A -men. 
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2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  *Tis  God's  all- animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high; 
'Tis  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 


4  Then  wake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve, 
And  press  with  vigour  on; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 


PHILIP  DODDRIDGE,  1 755. 
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POSTTTUDB. 
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WiLLiAii  C.  FiLBY,  1874. 
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2  Fight  the  fight,  Christian, 

Jesus  is  o'er  thee; 
Run  the  race,  Christian, 

Heaven  is  before  thee; 
He  Who  hath  promised 

Faltereth  never; 
The  love  of  eternity 

Ftows  on  forever. 
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3  Lift  thine  eye,  Christian, 

Just  as  it  closeth ; 
Raise  thy  heart,  Christian, 

Ere  it  reposeth; 
Thee  from  the  love  of  Christ 

Nothing  shall  sever; 
And  when  thy  work  is  done, 

Praise  Him  for  ever.     Amen. 

JOSEPH  STAMMBRS,  I83O,  olL 


113  Septuadesima. 

Pentecost  (First  Tune).  L.M. 
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WnxiAM  Boyd,  1864. 
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2  Run  the  straight  race  through  God's  good  grace, 
Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  face; 

Life  with  its  way  before  us  lies, 
Christ  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize. 

3  Cast  care  aside,  lean  on  thy  Guide; 
*  His  boundless  mercy  will  provide; 

Trust,  and  thy  trusting  soul  shall  prove 
Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 

4  Faint  not  nor  fear.  His  arms  are  near; 
He  changeth  not,  and  thou  art  dear; 
Only  believe,  and  thou  shalt  see 
That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee. 

JOHN  S.  B.  MONSELL,  I863,  oiX, 
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Cou&AGB  {Second  Tune).        L.M.  with  refrain.         Horatio  Parker,  1895. 
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Amsterdam  (First  Tune), 
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James  Nares,  171 5-1 783. 
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Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  a  -  way    To   seats  pre-pared  a    -     bove 


A-men. 
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2  Cease,  my  soul,  O  cease  to  mourn! 

Press  Onward  to  the  prize; 
Soon  thy  Saviour  will  return, 

To  talce  thee  to  the  skies. 
There  is  everlasting  peace,  * 

Rest,  enduring  rest,  in  heaven; 
There  will  sorrow  ever  cease, 

And  crowns  of  joy  be  given. 

ROBERT  SEAGRAVE,  1 742,  alt. 
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Septuogesima* 

7.6.7. 6.7.7»7'6» 
BiBTHOVBN  {Second  TUne),  Arranged  by  Edward  Hodgks,  i  796-1 867. 
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Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  a  •  way  To  seats  pre -pared  a  -   bove. 
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Oribntis  Partibus. 
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Septuagedima. 

Four  7's.  Pierre  de  Corbeil,  d.  laaa. 
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1  Sol  -  diers  of     the   cross,   a  -  rise !  Gird  you  with   your  armour  bright ! 
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2  O'er  a  faithless  fallen  world, 

Raise  your  banner  in  the  sky  I 
Let  it  float  there  wide  unfurled ! 
Bear  it  onward  I  lift  it  high  ! 

3  Mid  the  homes  of  want  and  woe. 

Strangers  to  the  living  Word, 
Let  the  Saviour's  herald  go  ! 
Let  the  voice  of  hope  be  heard  ! 

4  Where  the  shadows  deepest  lie, 

Carry  truth's  unsullied  ray  I 
Where  are  crimes  of  blackest  dye, 
There  the  saving  sign  display  I 


5  To  the  weary  and  the  worn 

Tell  of  realms  where  sorrows  ceasel 
To  the  outcast  and  forlorn 
Speak  of  mercy  and  of  peace  I 

6  Guard  the  helpless!  seek  the  strayed! 

Comfort  troubles!  banish  grief! 
In  the  might  of  God  arrayed. 
Scatter  sin  and  unbelief  I 

7  Be  the  banner  still  unfurled, 

,      Still  unsheathed  the  Spirit's  sworcj. 
Till  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Are  the  kingdom  of  the  Lord  I 

W,  WALSHAM  HOW,  1864. 
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^eptuaoedima. 


UiovsKsiTy  College  {First  Tune).      Four  7's.      Hbnst  J.  GATOnLBTT,  1853. 
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I    Oft    in     dan-ger,     oft     in     woe,      On-ward,  Christians,  on -ward    go; 
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Fight  the  fight ,  main-tain  the  strife.  Strengthened  with  the  Bxead  of   Life.    A  -  men . 
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2  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad; 
March  in  heavenly  armour  clad ; 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 
Soon    shall    victory    tune    your 
song. 


3  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye. 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede, 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your 
need. 


4  Onward  then  to  battle  move. 
More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go. 

HENRY  KIRKS  WHITE,  I806,  oU,,  CetUo. 
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Advsmt  {JSeamd  Tkne).  Four  7's.  Gbo&gx  M.  Ga&rstt,  1891. 
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Egbert  (First  TUne), 
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6.5.6.5.6.6.6.5.     Waltbk  Henky  Hall,  1917. 
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2  Who  so  beset  him  round 
With  dismal  stories, 

Do  but  themselves  confound, 
His  strength  the  more  is. 

No  foes  shall  stay  his  might, 

Though  he  with  giants  fight ; 

He  will  make  good  his  right 
To  be  a  pilgrim. 


(  148  ) 


3  Since,  Lord,  Thou  dost  defend 

Us  with  Thy  Spirit, 
We  know  we  at  the  end 

Shall  life  inherit. 
Then  fancies  flee  away! 
ril  fear  not  what  men  say, 
ril  labour  night  and  day 

To  be  a  pilgrim. 

JOHN    BUNYAN,  1628-I688,  «//. 
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Septuageeima. 


St.  DtxNSTAN's  {Second  Tutu).    6.5  6.5.6.6.6.5.  Winfrbd  Douglas,  1917. 
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Septuageeima. 


S.M. 


Mason  and  Webb's  Cantica  Laudis,  1850. 
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O  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray! 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 

And  help  Divine  implore. 


Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 
Nor  lay  thine  armour  down: 

Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 


Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God  I 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 

Up  to  His  blest  abode. 

GEORGE  HEATH,  17^1. 
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Grace  Cbukch. 


Septuageaima. 


L.M. 


Ignaz  J.  Plbybl,  1815. 
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a  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross, 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross; 
Hallow  each  thought;  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  Thou,  nay  Lord,  art  clean. 

3  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 

Be  Thou  my  Light,  be  Thou  my  Way; 

No  foes,  no  evils  need  I  fear, 

No  harm,  while  Thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

4  When  rising  floods  my  soul  overflow, 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe, 
Jesus,  Thy  timely  aid  impart. 

And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

5  Saviour,  where'er  Thy  steps  I  see. 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  Thee: 
O  let  Thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  Thy  holy  hill  t    Amen. 

N.  L.  VON  ZINZENDORF,  1 72 1;  Tf,  JOHN  WESLBY,  1 738. 
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Henry  L.  Morley,  1875. 
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1  Dear  Lord  and  Fa  -  ther    of    mankind,  For- give   our    fool  -  ish  ways  I 
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2  In  simple  trust  like  theirs  who  heard, 

Beside  the  Syrian  sea, 
The  gracious  calling  of  the  Lord, 
Let  us,  like  them,  without  a  word. 

Rise  up  and  follow  Thee. 

3  O  Sabbath  rest  by  Galilee  I 

O  calm  of  hillb  above, 
Where  Jesus  knelt  to  share  with  Thee 
The  silence  of  eternity 

Interpreted  by  love ! 

4  Drop  Thy  still  dews  of  quietness. 

Till  all  our  strivings  cease  : 
Take  from  our  souls  the  strain  and  stress, 
And  let  our  ordered  lives  confess 

The  beauty  of  Thy  peace, 

5  Breathe  through  the  heats  of  our  desire 

Thy  coolness  and  Thy  balm ; 
Let  sense  be  dumb,  let  flesh  retire ; 
Speak  through  the  earthquake,  wind,  and  fire, 

O  still,  small  voice  of  calm.     Amen. 

JOHN   G.  WHITTIER,  1872, 
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Pkbdkuck  C.  Makkk,  1887. 


I 


i 


P    r    r  r 


mr^m 


"=? 


;g=? 


1  Dear      Lord*        and     Fa   •   ther 


of 


? 


man  •    kind.       For  - 


J-,  J  >     J    «,J     J    ,  J      J      H      '^ 

o ^ ^      ^%g-        o     -     "  P  r^  ^ 

^ , f. , 1 1  F^ 


m 


^ 


f 


I 


f-T 


give        our    fool  -   ish      ways  I 


? 


i 


^ 


1     Q 


I 

Re  -  clothe 


us      in 


*M- 


T 

our 


J.J.J    J-^ 


^=^ 


W— ^--h^:^ 


r    r  r 


•   ful  mind. 


f 

In 


I 
pur 


er  lives 


^ 


r 


? 


F 


± 


i 


ISt 


I 

In 


4 — 


r^p 


s^ 


deep 


er 


rev  -   erence,    praise. 


-«5>-S- 


HS>-^ 


-<0- 


"C7" 


B^ 


men. 


_Q- 


-G>- 


(  153  ) 


121 

Chakitt. 


Septuageeima* 

7.7.7.5.   • 


John  Stainer,  1868. 


^''''v';,V'i|ii' 


^  d  'J  ^Jsi,— fj  J  «J  il 


r 


P  r  ''r'k"  V 


X    Gra-doxisSpi-  rit,    Ho  -  ly  Ghost.  Taught  by  Thee  we    cov  -  et      most. 


i 


w 


I       1       I  Voices  in  Unison, 


r*H  ["^^p 


flCH* 


^P 


Of  Thy  gifts  at     Pen  •  te  •  cost.      Ho  -  ly,  heavenly     love. 


lHrTlMI~H 


< '-T 1 


1 r 


i 


:4W 


men. 

UqU 


^m 


2  Love  is  kindy  and  suffers  long, 
Love  is  meek,  and  thinks  no  wrong, 
Love  than  death  itself  more  strong; 

Therefore,  give  us  love. 

3  Prophecy  will  fade  away, 
Melting  in  the  light  of  day; 
Love  will  ever  with  us  stay; 

Therefore,  give  us  love. 

4  Faith  will  vanish  into  sight; 
Hope  be  emptied  in  delight; 

Love  in  heaven  will  shine  more  bright; 

Therefore,  give  us  love. 

• 

5  Faith  and  hope  and  love  we  see, 
Joining  hand  in  hand,  agree. 
But  the  greatest  of  the  three, 

And  the  best,  is  love. 

6  From  the  overshadowing 

Of  Thy  gold  and  silver  wing, 
Shed  on  us,  who  to  Thee  sing, 
Holy,  heavenly  love.     Amen. 

CHRISTOPHER  WORDSWORTH,  1 862. 

Also  the  following: 

364  Saviour,  teach  me,  day  by  day 
496  O  Lord,  and  Master  of  us  all 
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St.  Philip. 
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a  Holy  Jesus,  grant  us  tears, 
Pill  us  with  heart-searching  fears. 
Ere  that  day  of  doom  appears. 

3  Lord,  on  us  Thy  Spirit  pour, 
Kneeling  lowly  at  Thy  door. 
Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 

4  By  Thy  night  of  agony. 
By  Thy  suppUcating  cry. 
By  Thy  willingness  to  die, 

5  By  Thy  tears  of  bitter  woe 
For  Jerusalem  below, 

Let  us  not  Thy  love  forego. 

6  Judge  and  Saviour  of  our  race, 
Grant  us,  when  we  see  Thy  face. 
With  Thy  ransomed  ones  a  place. 

7  On  Thy  love  we  rest  alone, 
And  that  love  shall  then  be  known 
By  the  pardoned,  roimd  Thy  throne.    Amen. 

ISAAC  WILLIAlfS,  I842,  oU, 
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Martin  Herbst  (?),  1676. 
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For  •  ty  days  and    for  -  ty  nights  Tempted,  and  yet    on  -  de  -  filed.     A  -  men. 
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2  Shall  not  we  Thy  sorrow  share, 

And  from  earthly  joys  abstain, 
Fasting  with  unceasing  prayer, 
Glad  with  Thee  to  suffer  pain? 

3  And  if  Satan,  vexing  sore, 

Flesh  or  spirit  should  assail. 
Thou,  his  Vanquisher  before, 
Grant  we  may  not  faint  or  fail. 

4  So  shall  we  have  peace  divine: 

Holier  gladness  ours  shall  be; 
Roimd  us,  too,  shall  angels  shine, 
Such  as  ministered  to  Thee. 


5  Keep,  O  keep  us.  Saviour  dear, 
Ever  constant  by  Thy  side; 
That  with  Thee  we  may  appear 
At  the  eternal  Eastertide.     Amen. 

GEORGE  HUNT  SMYTTAN,  1 856,  (Ut. 
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Windsor  (First  Tune).      CM.      Chkistophbr  Tye,  Acts  of  the  Apostles,  1553. 
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I    Lord,  when  we  bend   be  -  fore  Thy  throne,  And  our   con  -  fes- sions  poor, 
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Teach   us     to    feel  the  sins  we  own.  And  hate  what  we   de-plore. 
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3  When  we  disclose  our  wants   in 
prayer, 
May  we  our  wills  resign; 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosoms  share 
That  is  not  wholly  Thine. 


2  Our  broken  spirits,  pitying,  see; 
True  penitence  impart; 
Then  let  a  kindling  glance  from 
Thee 
Beam  hope  upon  the  heart. 
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Martyrdom  (Second  Tune). 


4  Let  faith  each  weak  petition  fill, 
And  waft  it  to  the  skies, 
And  teach  our  hearts  't  is  goodness  still 
That  grants  it,  or  denies.    Amen. 

JOSEFS  D.  CARLYLB,  l802. 
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Hugh  Wn.soN,  1824. 
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Teach  us  to  feel  the  sins  we  own,  And  hate  what  we     de  -  plore.    A  -  men. 
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St.  Bernard. 
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Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill, 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear; 
Like  Thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will; 

Our  brethren's  grief  to  share. 


Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel, 

Our  earthliness  refine; 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell 
^   As  free  and  true  as  Thine, 


If  joy  shall  at  Thy  bidding  fly, 
And  grief's  dark  day  come  on. 

We  in  our  turn  would  meekly  cry, 
"Father,  Thy  will  be  done." 


Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife. 

Forgiving  and  forgiven, 
O  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life. 

And  follow  Thee  to  heaven  I    Amen. 

JOHN  H.  GURNEY,  I838. 
(158) 


126 


Hdb  Mebnesbai?  an^  Xent 


Si.  Amdrbw  of  Ckbtb. 


6.S.6.5.D. 


j&^1>^^J— cJ     J     J     I  J     J- 


John  B.  Dykbs,  t868. 
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3  Christian!  dost  thou  feel  them, 

How  they  work  within, 
Striving,  tempting,  luring. 

Goading  into  sin? 
Christian!  never  tremble; 

Never  be  downcast; 
Gird  thee  for  the  battle. 

Watch  and  pray  and  fast. 

3  Christian!  dost  thou  hear  them, 
How  they  speak  thee  fair? 
"Always  fast  and  vigil? 
Always  watch  and  prayer? 


Christian!  answer  boldly: 
"While  I  breathe  I  pray!" 

Peace  shall  follow  battle. 
Night  shall  end  in  day. 

4  "Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

0  My  ser/ant  true; 
Thou  art  very  weary, 

1  was  weary  too; 

But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 

Some  day  all  Mine  own, 
And  the  end  of  sorrow, 
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Shall  be  near  My  throne." 

ST.  ANDREW  OF  CRBTB,  Tf.  JOHN  MASON  NEALE,  l863. 
(   159) 
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St.  Raphael  \,Firsi  Tune). 
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Edward  J.  Hopkins,  1862. 
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I   Je-sus,  Lord  of     life  and  glo  -  ry,  Bend  from  heaven  Thy  gra-ciov 
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Bend  from  heaven  Thy  gra-cious  ear ; 
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2  From  the  depths  of  nature's  blind- 

ness, 
From  the  hardening  power  of 

sin, 
From  all  malice  and  tmkindness, 
From  the  pride  that  lurks  within, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

3  When  temptation  sorely  presses, 

In  the  day  of  Satan's  power, 
In  our  times  of  deep  distresses. 
In  each  dark  and  trying  hour, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


\  When  the  world  around  is  smil- 
ing, 
In  the  time  of  wealth  and  ease, 
Earthly  jojrs  our  hearts  beguiling, 
In  the  day  of  health  and  peace. 

By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

5  In  the  weary  hours  of  sickness, 
In  the  times  of  grief  and  pain, 
When  we  feel  our  mortal  weaJc- 
ness. 
When  all  human  help  is  vain, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


6  In  the  solemn  hour  of  dying. 
In  the  awful  judgment  day, 
May  our  souls,  on  Thee  relying, 
Find  Thee  still  our  rock  and  stay: 

By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord.    Amen. 

JAMES  J.  CUMMINS,  1 839. 
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7.7.7.3. 


William  H.  Monk,  1868. 
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1  "Chris-tian,  seek  not    yet     repose,"  Hear  thy  guardian   an -gel  say; 


J  J  J-  J   J.  J  ^^  .Ji|J  J-  ■^- J^ 

^       r:3       ro       irr-  -tn  •     m     gi rj     ^       -      ■  - 


gLy>4f^  r  r  ^ 


=p=^ 


I  r  ['  1°  'rr 


.Q. 


i 


^^ 


^ 


rJ      o 


zz: 


f^^Tr^TTT 


rrrr 


C( 


Thou    art   in    the  midst  of    foes:    Watch  .    .  and    pray  I"    A-men. 
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2  Principalities  and  powers. 

Mustering  their  unseen  array, 
•Wait  for  thy  unguarded  hours: 
Watch  and  pray  I 

3  Gird  Thy  heavenly  armour  on. 

Wear  it  ever,  night  and  day; 
Ambushed  lies  the  evil  one : 
Watch  and  pray! 

4  Hear  the  victors  who  overcame; 

Still  they  mark  each  warrior's  way; 
All  with  one  sweet  voice  exclaim: 
"Watch  and  pray!" 

5  Hear,  above  all,  hear  Thy  Lord, 

Him  Thou  lovest  to  obey; 
Hide  within  thy  heart  His  word: 
"Watch  and  pray  I" 

6  Watch,  as  if  on  that  alone 

Hung  the  issue  of  the  day; 
Pray  that  help  may  be  sent  down: 
"Watch  and  pray!" 

CHARLOTTE  ELLIOTT,  1836. 
(    162   ) 
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Lamckan. 


Four  lo's. 


Jambs  Langkan,  1862. 
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2  The  while  I  fain  would  tread  the  heavenly  way 
Evil  is  ever  with  me  day  by  day; 
Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidings  fall: 
"Repent,  confess,  thou  shalt  be  loosed  from  all. " 

5  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear; 
His  are  the  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  near, 
And  His  the  blood  that  can  for  all  atone, 
And  set  me  faultless  there  before  the  throne. 

4  'Twas  He  Who  found  me  on  the  deathly  wild, 
And  made  me  heir  of  heaven,  the  Father's  child. 
And  day  by  day,  whereby  my  soul  may  live, 
Gives  me  His  grace  of  pardon,  and  will  give. 

5  O  great  Absolver,  grant  my  soul  may  wear 
The  lowliest  garb  of  penitence  and  prayer. 
That  in  the  Father's  courts  my  glorious  dress 
May  be  the  garment  of  Thy  righteousness. 

6  Yea,  Thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  righteous  Lord; 
Thine  all  the  merits,  mine  the  great  reward; 
Thine  the  sharp  thorns,  and  mine  the  golden  crown; 
Mine  the  life  won,  and  Thine  the  life  laid  down.    Amen. 

SAMUEL  J.  STONB,  1 866. 
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Spanish  Chant  (First  Tune).       Eight  7's.        Arr.  by  Benjamin  Cask,  1834. 


A>  ^J  J  J  J 1 . 1 . 1  ■  I '  I .  i  ,-!  J I , )  ^ 


1 1  r  f  p  V  ^  r  r  v  \    t  p 

I    Savioar !  when  in      dast  to  Thee    Low  we   bow  th'  a  -  dor  •  ing  knee. 
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O      by    all  Thy  pains  and  woe     Suf-fered  once  for     man    be-  low; 
-€? — (S^ — wn — g>   I  d — (sl — jFT — r—& — d — jrJ — K»J — I — -J — -ei- 


£ 


i 


^ 


s 


^ 


i 


=p=g 


m 


T 


r"^~r 


f 


^    r  r  P  r?  ^  ^  r  r  V  f'  ^ 


I 


r^    r^ 


Bend-ing  from  Thy  throne  on  high,  Hear  our   sol-emn    lit  •  a  -  nyl 
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2  By  Thy  helpless  infant  years, 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears, 
By  Thy  days  of  sore  distress 
In  the  savage  wilderness, 
By  the  dread  mysterious  hour 
Of  th'  insulting  tempter's  power; 
Turn,  O  turn  a  favouring  eye, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany  I 


3  By  the  sacred  grief  that  wept 
0*er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept; 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode; 
By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treachery  lurked  within  Thy  fold; 
From  Thy  seat  above  the  sky, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany  I 
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4  By  Thine  hour  of  dire  despair, 
By  Thine  agony  oi  prayer, 
By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn, 
Piercing  spear,  and  torturing  scorn; 
By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice; 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry. 
Hear  our  solemn  litany! 
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By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan, 
By  the  sad  sepulchral  stone, 
By  the  vault,  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  vain  the  rising  God: 
O  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 
Mighty,  reascended  Lord, 
Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 
Of  our  solemn  litany  I     Amen. 

ROBERT  GRANT,    1815,   alt. 


Abbrystwyth  {Second  Tune).      Eight  7's. 


Joseph  Parry,  1879. 
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7.6.7,6.D. 


10      Je  -  susi  Lord  most  mer  -   ciful,  Low     at    Thy  cross    I       lie; 
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With  con-  trite  heart  re  -  turn 
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By  all  that  untold  suffering 
Endured  by  Thee  alone; 

O  Priest!  O  spotless  Offering! 
Plead  for  me  and  atone  ! 

4  And  in  this  heart  now  broken. 
Re-enter  Thou  and  reign; 
•  And  say,  by  that  dear  token, 

I  am  absolved  again; 
And  build  me  up,  and  guide  me, 

And  guard  me  day  by  day; 
And  in  Thy  presence  hide  me. 
And  keep  my  soul  alway.  Amen. 

JAMES   HAMILTON,  1867. 
(    166   ) 


2  O  gracious  Intercessor! 

0  Priest  within  the  veil ! 
Plead,  for  a  lost  transgressor. 

The  blood  that  cannot  fail. 
I  spread  my  sins  before  Thee, 

1  tell  them  one  by  one; 

O  for  Thy  Name's  great  glory 
Forgive  all  I  have  done ! 

3  O  by  Thy  cross  and  passion, 

Thy  tears  and  agony. 
And  crown  of  cruel  fashion, 
And  death  on  Calvary; 
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Justin  H.  Knecbt,  1799; 
Edwakd  Husband,  1871. 
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Shame  on      ns, Christian    bro  -  thers.  His  Name  and  sign    who    bear; 
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2  0  JesuSy  Thou  art  knocking: 

And  k)!  that  hand  is  scarred, 
And'^thoms  Thy  brow  encircle, 

And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred : 
0  k>ve  that  passeth  knowledge, 

So  patiently  to  wait! 
0  sin  that  hath  no  equal, 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gate! 


O  Jesus,  Thou  art  pleading 

In  accents  meek  and  low: 
"I  died  for  you,  My  children, 

And  will  ye  treat  Me  so?  " 
O  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 

We  open  now  the  door: 
Dear  Saviour,  enter,  enter. 

And  leave  us  nevermore.  Amen 

W.  WALSHAM  HOW,  I867. 
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ElSBNACH. 

May  be  sung  in  unison. 


Adapted  from  J.  H.  Schein,  1628. 
L.M.  Harmonies  by  J.  S.  Bach. 
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2  I  smite  upon  my  troubled  breast, 

With  deep  and  conscious  guilt  oppressed; 
Christ  and  His  cross  my  only  plea: 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 

3  Far  off  I  stand  with  tearful  eyes, 
Nor  dare  uplift  them  to  the  skies; 
But  Thou  dost  all  my  anguish  see : 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 

4  Nor  alms,  nor  deeds  that  I  have  done. 
Can  for  a  single  sin  atone; 

To  Calvary  alone  I  flee : 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 

5  And  when,' redeemed  from  sin  and  hell. 
With  all  the  ransomed  throng  I  dwell, 
My  raptured  song  shall  ever  be, 

God  has  been  merciful  to  me.     Amen. 

CORNELIUS   ELVEN,   1852. 
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St.  Flavian. 
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2  As  Thou  with  Satan  didst  contend, 

And  didst  the  victory  win, 
0  give  us  strength  in  Thee  to  fight, 
In  Thee  to  conquer  sin. 

3  As  Thou  didst  hunger  bear  and  thirst, 

So  teach  us,  gracious  Lord, 
To  die  to  self,  and  chiefly  live 
By  Thy  most  holy  Word. 

4  And  through  these  days  of  penitence, 

And  through  Thy  Passion-tide, 
Yea,  evermore,  in  life  and  death, 
Jesus  I  with  us  abide. 

5  Abide  with  us,  that  so,  this  life 

Of  suffering  overpast. 
An  Easter  of  unending  joy 
We  may  attain  at  last!    Amen. 

CI^AUDIA  F.  HERNAMAN,  I873. 
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2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  I  sooner  far 

Let  night  disown  each  radiant  star; 
*Tis  midnight  with  my  soul,  till  He, 
Bright  Morning  Star,  bid  darkness  fle& 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus  I  O  as  soon 

Let  morning  blush  to  own  the  sun! 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  that  dear  Friend 
On  Whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend! 
No;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame. 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  Name. 

5  Ashamed  of  Jesus  1  empty  pride  1 
I'll  boast  a  Saviour  crucified; 
And  O  may  this  my  portion  be. 

My  Saviour  not  ashamed  of  me.     Amen, 

JOSEPH  GRIGG,  I765,  OU, 

AUemaUve  Tune,  Melcombe,  No.  i.^ 
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Henri  P.  Hbmy,  1864; 
Jamss  G.  Walton,  1870. 
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1  Wea-ry   of   wandering  from  my  God,  And  now  made  willing  to       re  -  turn, 
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I  hear  and  bow    me    to      the  rod,  For  Thee,  not  with  -  out  hope,  I  mourn; 
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I  have  an  Ad  -  vo  -cate    a-bove,  A  Friend  before  the  throne  of  love.  Amen. 
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2  O  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin; 
Yet  once  again  I  seek  Thy  face: 

Open  Thine  arms  and  take  me  in; 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal. 
And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still. 

3  Thou  know' St  the  way  to  bring  me  back. 

My  fallen  spirit  to  restore; 
O  for  Thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 

Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more: 
The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair. 
And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer.     Amen. 

CHARLES   WESLEY,    I749. 
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Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  1872. 
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Fresh  the  wounds  that  sin  hath  made; 
Hear  the  prayers  I  oft  have  prayed. 
And  in  mercy  send  me  aid. 


Helpless,  none  can  help  me  now; 
Cheerless,  none  can  cheer  but  Thou; 
Suppliant,  Lord,  to  Thee  I  bow. 


Thou  the  true  Physician  art; 
Thou,  O  Christ,  canst  health  impartt 
Binding  up  the  bleeding  heart. 


Other  comforters  are  gone; 
Thou  canst  heal,  and  Thou  alone. 
Thou  for  all  my  sin  atone. 


Heal  me,  then,  my  Saviour,  heal; 
Heal  me,  as  I  suppliant  kneel; 
To  Thy  mercy  I  appeaL    Amen. 

(17a) 


GODFREY  THRING,  I866. 
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I  W  hen  ^tronnd-«d  sore    the     strick-en   soul  Lies  bleed-ing   and     un-bound, 
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One   on  -  ly   hand,  a  pierc  -  id  hand,  Can  heal  the  sin-ner's  wound.      A-men. 
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When  sorrow  swells  the  laden  breast. 
And  tears  of  anguish  flow, 

One  only  heart,  a  broken  heart, 
Can  feel  the  sinner's  woe. 


When  penitence  has  wept  in  vain. 
Over  some  foul  dark  spot. 

One  only  stream,  a  stream  of  blood, 
Can  wash  away  the  blot. 


T  is  Jesus'  blood  that  washes  white, 

His  hand  that  brings  relief, 
His  heart  that's  touched  with  all  our  joys, 

And  feeleth  for  our  grief. 


Lift  up  Thy  bleeding  hand,  O  Lord; 

Unseal  that  cleansing  tide; 
We  have  no  shelter  from  our  sin, 

But  in  Thy  woimded  side.    Amen. 

CECIL  FRANCES  ALEXANDER,  1 858. 
(  173  ) 
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St.  Crispin  (First  Tune). 


8.8.8.6. 


George  J.  Elvey,  1862. 
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4  Just   as   I   am,   poor,  wretched, 

blind; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

5  Jiist  as  I  am:    Thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt    welcome,    pardon,    cleanse, 

relieve. 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 
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3  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
To  Thee,  Whose  blood  can  cleanse 
each  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a 

doubt. 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 


6  Just  as  I  am,  Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down; 
Now  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.    Amen. 

CHARLOTTE  ELLIOTT,  I84O. 
(  174) 
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WiuiAM  B.  Bkadbdkt,  1849. 
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Pour  7's.  Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  1874. 
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2  Goodness  I  have  none  to  plead, 

Sinfulness  in  all  I  see, 
I  can  only  bring  my  need: 
God  be  merciful  to  me. 

3  Broken  heart  and  downcast  eyes 

Dare  not  lift  themselves  to  Thee; 

Verses  s  on^  ^  only,  . 
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Yet  Thou  canst  interpret  sighs: 
God  be  merciful  to  me. 

4  From  this  sinful  heart  of  mine 
To  Thy  bosom  I  would  flee: 
I  am  not  my  own  but  Thine: 
God  be  merciful  to  me. 
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5  There   is  One  be  -  side  the  throne,    And    my  on  -  ly    hope  and  plea 
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Are    in  Him,  and  Him  a  -  lone:      Godbemer-ci  -  ful  to    me.    A-men. 
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6  He  my  cause  will  undertake. 
My  interpreter  will  be; 
He's  my  all;  and  for  His  sake 
God  be  merciful  to  me.     Amen. 

JOHN   S.    B.    MONSELL,    1 85 7. 
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Litanies  of  Penitence. 

7.7.7.6.  SL  Alban's  Tune  Book,  1866; 

Hannonized  by  Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  i 842-1900. 
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Hear   us  firom  Thy  heavenly  throne:  Spars  ns.  Ho  -  ly     Trin^  •  ty. 
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2  Thou  Who,   leaving   crown   and 

throne, 
Camest  here,  an  outcast  lone, 
That  Thou  mightest  save  Thine 

own: 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

3  Thou,  despised,  denied,  refused. 
And    for    man's    transgressions 

bruised, 
Sinless,  yet  of  sin  accused: 
Hear  tis,  Holy  Jesus. 


4  Thou  Who  on  the  cross  didst  reign. 
Dying  there  in  bitter  pain, 
Cleansing   with   Thy   blood    our 

stain: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

5  Shepherd  of  the  stra3ring  sheep. 
Comforter  of  them  tiiat  weep, 
Hear  us  crying  from  the  deep: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 


6  That  in  Thy  pure  innocence 
We  may  wash  our  souls'  offense. 
And  find  truest  penitence : 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesus. 

7  That  we  give  to  sin  no  place, 
That  we  never  quench  Thy  grace, 
That  we  ever  seek  Thy  face : 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesus. 

8  That  denying  evil  lust, 
Living  godly,  meek,  and  just, 
In  Thee  only  we  may  trust: 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesus. 

9  That  to  sin  for  ever  dead, 
We  may  live  to  Thee  instead, 
And  the  narrow  pathway  tread: 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesus. 

10  When  shall  end  the  battle  sore, 
When  our  pilgrimage  is  o'er, 
Grant  Thy  peace  for  evermore: 
We  beseech  Thee,  Jesus. 

Amen. 

RICHARD  F.  LITTLEDALE,  1875. 
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Turpin's  Litany. 


7.77.6. 


Edmund  H.  Turpin,  1875. 
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Hear     us  from  Thy  heaven -ly  throne:  Spare  us.  Ho- ly  Trini  -  ty.         A -MEN. 
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2  Father,  hear  Thy  children's  call: 
Htimbly  at  Thy  feet  we  fall,. 
Prodigals,  confessing  all: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

3  Christ,   beneath   Thy   cross,   we 

blame 
All  our  life  of  sin  and  shame;  - 
Penitent  we  breathe  Thy  Name: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


4  Holy  Spirit,  grieved  and  tried, 
Oft  forgotten  and  defied. 

Now   we    mourn    our    stubborn 
pride: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

5  Love,  that  catised  us  first  to  be. 
Love,  that  bled  upon  the  tree. 
Love,  that  draws  us  lovingly: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


6  We  Thy  call  have  disobeyed. 
Into  paths  of  sin  have  strayed. 
And  repentance  have  delayed: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

7  Sick,  we  come  to  Thee  for  cure. 
Guilty,  seek  Thy  mercy  sure. 
Evil,  long  to  be  made  pure: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

8  Blind,  we  pray  that  we  may  see. 
Bound,  we  pray  to  be  made  free. 
Stained,  we  pray  for  sanctity: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

9  Thou  Who  hear'st  each  contrite  sigh, 
Bidding  sinful  souls  draw  nigh, 
Willing  not  that  one  should  die: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us.    Amen. 

THOMAS  B.  POLLOCK,  I87I. 
(178) 
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Litany  Of  Thk  Passion. 


7.7.7.6. 


John  B.  Dykbs,  1823-1876. 
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Who  have  shared  in   Ad- am* s  fall:      We   be-seech  Thee,  hear  us.  Amen. 
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11  By  the  nature  Jesus  wore, 

By  the  stripes  and  death  He  bore. 
By  His  life  for  evermore: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

12  By  the  love  that  longs  to  bless. 
Pitying  our  sore  distress. 
Leading  us  to  holiness: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

13  By  the  love  so  calm  and  strong. 
Patient  still  to  suffer  wrong 
And  our  day  of  grace  prolong: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us, 

14  By  the  love  that  speaks  within, 
Calling  us  to  flee  from  sin, 
And  the  joy  of  goodness  win: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

15  By  the  love  that  bids  Thee  spare. 
By  the  heaven  Thpu  dost  prepare, 
By  Thy  promises  to  prayer: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us.     Amen. 

THOMAS  B.  POLLOCK,  1871. 
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Agnrs. 
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Edward  Bunnett,  1877. 
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16  Teach  us    what  Thy  love  has  borne,  That  with   lov  -  ing    sor- row  torn 
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17  Gifts  of  light  and  grace  bestow, 
Help  us  to  resist  the  foe, 
Fearing  what  alone  is  woe: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

18  Let  not  sin  within  us  reign, 
May  we  gladly  suflfer  pain, 
If  it  purge  away  our  stain: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

19  May  we  to  all  evil  die, 
Fleshly  longings  crucify. 

Fix   our  hearts  and  thoughts  on 
high: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


21  Grant  us  hope  from  earth  to  rise, 
And  to  strain  with  eager  eyes 
Towards   the  promised   heavenly 

prize: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

22  Grant  us  love.  Thy  love  to  own, 
Love  to  live  for  Thee  alone, 
And   the  power  of   grace  make 

known: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

23  All  our  weak  endeavours  bless. 
As  we  ever  onward  press. 

Till  we  perfect  holiness: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


20  Grant  us  faith  to  know  Thee  near,  24  Lead  us  daily  nearer  Thee, 
Hail  Thy  grace,  Thy  judgment  Till  at  last  Thy  face  we  see, 

fear.  Crowned  with  Thine  own  purity: 

And  through  trial  persevere:  We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us.  Amen. 


THOMAS  B.  POLLOCK,  1871. 
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2  Thoa    art     the  King  of        Is     •    rael,  Thou    ua-via's  roy 
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the  Lord's  name  com  •    est,  The    King  and    Bless  -  ed       One. 
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3  The  company  of  angels 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high ; 
And  mortal  men,  and  all  things 
Created,  make  reply. 

All  glory,  &c. 

4  The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  before  Thee  went : 
Our  praise  and  prayers  and  anthems 
Before  Thee  we  present. 
All  glory,  &c« 

5  To  Thee  before  Thy  Passion 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise : 
To  Thee,  now  high  exalted, 
Our  melody  we  raise. 

All  glory,  &C. 
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6  Thon  didst  accept  their  praises ; 
Accept  the  prayers  we  bring. 
Who  in  all  good  delightest, 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 
All  glory,  laud,  and  honour, 

To  Thee,  Redeemer,  King  I 

To  Whom  the  lips  of  children 

Made  sweet  hosannas  ring. 

ST.  THBODULPH,  80O; 
Tr,  JOHN  MASON  NEALB,  1 854. 
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DoliS  MeefL 


Vexilla  Rbgis  {First  TUtU). 
To  be  sung  in  unison^ 


Sarmn  Plainsong,  Mode  L 


1  The  roy  •  al     ban  -  ners    for  -  ward  go,  The  cross  shines  forth    in 
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mys  -  tic       glow;       Where  He     in    flesh,    our    flesh   Who  made, 


T  r-^  -^ 


Our   sen 


tence  bore,     our  ran  -  som    paid. 
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Vexilla  Regis  (Second  Tune), 


1X)IiS  Meelu 

L.M. 
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Horatio  Parker,  1894. 
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X  The  roy- alban-ners  for- ward  go,  The  cross  shines  forth  in   mjrs-tloglow; 
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Where  He  hi  flesh,  oar  flesh  Who  made.  Oar  seo-tencehore,  our  ran-som  paid. 
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2  There  whilst  He  hung,  His  sacred  side 
By  soldier's  spear  was  opened  wide, 
To  cleanse  us  in  the  precious  flood 

Of  water  mingled  with  His  blood. 

3  Fulfilled  is  now  what  David  told 
In  true  prophetic  song  of  old, 

How  God  the  heathen's  King  should  be; 
For  God  is  reigning  from  the  tree. 

4  O  tree  of  gbry,  tree  most  fair. 
Ordained  those  holy  limbs  to  bear, 
How  bright  in  purple  robe  it  stood, 
The  purple  of  a  Saviour's  blood  I 

5  Upon  its  arms,  like  balance  true. 

He  weighed  the  price  for  sinners  due. 
The  price  which  none  but  He  could  pay, 
And  spoiled  the  spoiler  of  his  prey. 
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6  To  Thee,  eternal  Three  in  One, 
Let  homage  meet  by  all  be  done: 
As  by  the  cross  Thou  dost  restore. 
So  rule  and  guide  us  evermore.    Amen. 

VENANTIUS  FORTUNATUS,  c.  53O-609;  Tf.  JOHN  MASON  NSALB,  I85I. 
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St.  Drostanb  (First  Tune).  L.M.  John  B.  Dykes,  1862. 
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z   Ride  on!  ride  on    in        ma  -  jes-ty !  HarkI  all  the  tribes  ho  •  san  -  na  cry ; 
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O     Saviour  meek,  par-sue  Thy  road  With  palms  and  scattered  garments  strewed. 
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Ride  on!  ride  on  in  majesty! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die: 
O  Christ,  Thy  triumphs  now  begin 
O'er  captive  death  and  conquered  sin. 


Ride  on!  ride  on  in  majesty! 

The  angel  armies  of  the  sky 

Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes 

To  see  the  approaching  sacrifice. 


Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
Thy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh; 
The  Father  on  His  sapphire  throne 
Expects  His  own  anointed  Son. 


Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die ; 
Bow  Thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain, 
Then  take,  O  God,  Thy  power,  and  reign. 
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A  -  men. 
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HENRY  H.  Iin.IIAN,  I827,  alt. 
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Winchester  New  (Second  Tune).      L.M. 
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Hamburg,  1690. 
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St.  Psisca. 


Pour  7*8.  Richard  Redhead,  1853. 


the    dfis-tined  day       a-risel     See     a      will-ing     sac  -  ri-ficel 
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2  Jesus,  who  but  Thou  had  borne, 
Lifted  on  that  tree  of  scorn. 
Every  pang  and  bitter  throe, 
Finishing  Thy  hfe  of  woe  ? 

3  Who  but  Thou  had  dared  to  drain 
Steeped  in  gall  the  cup  of  pain, 
And  with  tender  body  bear 


4  Thence  the  cleansing  water  flowed, 
Mingled  from  Thy  side  with  blood ; 
Sign  to  all  attesting  eyes 
Of  the  finished  sacrifice. 

5  Holy  Jesus,  grant  us  grace 
In  that  sacrifice  to  place 
All  our  trust  for  life  renewed. 

Thorns,  and  nails,  and  piercing  spear  ?     Pardoned  sin  and  promised  good.  Amen. 
VBNAKnus  fortunatus,  c.  530-609;  paraphrased  by  Richard  mant,  1837. 
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Penitbmcb. 


6.5.6.5.D. 


Spencer  Lane,  1875. 
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part  from      Thee. 
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When  Thou  see*st  me      wa   -  ver,    With    a    look    re  -  call,    .     . 
^i§- — ^ — f© — "]o    I   Q 1  "8"  '  io      p      o"  I    d  h^j    d 


<feferf=g 


n 


fcti^ 


-&- 


i 


fer=t 


<^U-^ 


i 


f 


i 


^^-b  ^j   |-^    ^^-^ 


«: 


f 


22: 


^ 


^ 


1 
Nor  for  fear    or 

A  A  ^}^ 


fa 


-  vour 


Suf  -  fer    me     to 

A  aa4 


foil. 


A -men. 


33: 


■^ 


i 


zz 


I 


g 


-«S>-s »^ 


2  With  forbidden  pleasures 

Would  this  vain  world  charm, 
Or  its  sordid  treasures 

Spread  to  work  me  harm, 
Bring  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Gethsemane, 
Or,  in  darker  semblance, 

Cross-crowned  Calvary. 

3  Should  Thy  mercy  send  me 

Sorrow,  toil,  and  woe. 
Or  should  pain  attend  me 
On  my  path  below^ 


Grant  that  I  may  never 
Fail  Thy  hand  to  see; 

Grant  that  I  may  ever 
Cast  my  care  on  Thee. 

4  When  my  last  hour  cometh. 
Fraught  with  strife  and  pain. 
When  my  dust  retumeth 

To  the  dust  again ; 
On  Thy  truth  relying. 

Through  that  mortal  strife, 
Jesus,  take  me,  dying. 
To  eternal  life.    Amen. 


JAMBS  MONTGOMERY,  I834; 
alk  FRANCES  A.  BUTTON  and  GODFREY  THRING. 
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St.  Jobs; 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1864. 
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My  on  -  ly      re  -  fuge    let      me  make  Thy  pierc  •  hd        side,      A  -  men. 
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3  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God! 
All  hail,  incarnate  Word, 
Thou  everlasting  Lord, 

Saviour  most  blest; 
Fill  us  with  love  that  never  faints, 
Grant  us  with  all  Thy  blessed 
saints, 
Eternal  rest. 


2  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God! 
Into  the  sacred  flood 
Of  Thy  most  precious  blood 

My  soul  I  cast: 
Wash   me   and  make  me   clean 

within, 
And  keep  me  pure  from  every  sin, 
TiU  Hfe  be  past. 


4  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God! 
Worthy  is  He  alone. 
That  sitteth  on  the  throne 

Of  God  above; 
One  with  the  Ancient  of  all  days. 
One  with  the  Comforter  in  praise, 

All  light  and  love.    Amen. 


(X87) 


MATTHEW  BRIDGES,  I84B. 


149 

St.  CiuusTOPHkR. 


Doll?  TRAeeft, 

7.6.7.6.D.         Frbdkkick  C.  Makek,  1889. 
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1  O  Lamb     of  God,  still  keep   me  Near  to     Thy  wounded    side! 
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The  grace  that  sought  and  found  me  A  -  lone    can  keep  me  dean.    Amen. 
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2  'Tis  only  in  Thee  hidings 

I  feel  my  life  secure; 
Only  in  Thee  abiding, 

The  conflict  can  endure: 
Thine  arm  the  victory  gaineth 

O'er  every  hurtful  foe; 
Thy  love  my  heart  sustaineth 

In  aU  its  care  and  woe. 
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3  Soon  shall  my  eyes  behold  Thee, 

With  rapture,  face  to  face; 
One  half  hath  not  been  told  me 

Of  all  Thy  power  and  grace; 
Thy  beauty,  Lord,  and  glory, 

The  wonders  of  Thy  love, 
Shall  be  the  endless  story 

Of  all  Thy  saints  above.    Amen. 

JAMES  G.  DECK,  1842. 
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1  Be-neathtfae  crass  of       Je   -  sos    I       iaJn  would  take  my  stand. 
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A    home  with  -  in    the  wild  -  er-ness,  A      rest    up  •  on     the  way, 
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From  the  burning  of  the  noontide  heaL  And  the  bniden  of  the  day.    Amen. 
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2  Upon  the  cross  of  Jesus 

Mine  eyes  at  times  can  see 
The  very  dying  form  of  One 

Who  suffered  there  for  me; 
And  from  my  smitten  heart  with 
tears 
Two  wonders  I  confess: 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  love. 
And  my  own  worthlessness. 


3  I  take,  O  cross,  thy  shadow 

For  my  abiding  place; 
I  ask  no  other  sunshine  than 

The  sunshine  of  His  face; 
G>ntent  to  let  the  world  go  by, 

To  know  no  gain  nor  loss, 
My  sinful  self  my  only  shame. 

My  glory  all  the  cross. 

ELIZABETH  C.  CLEPHANB,  1868. 
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Petra. 
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Six  7's. 


RicHAKD  Redhead,  1853. 


'^.gl  jlI  ^g^o       p*     f    ^        -g^    Jgj-    -g.     p    *  ^ZJ  -g- 


i 


TEC 

rr 
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Your   Re-deem-er's     con-flict   see,   Watch  with  Him  one     bit-  ter  hour; 
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Tnm  not  from  His  griefs  a- way,  Learn  of    Je  •  sns  Christ  to  pray.      A-  men. 
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Follow  to  the  judgment  hall; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned; 
O  the  wormwood  and  the  gall! 

O  the  pangs  His  soul  sustained! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss; 
Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 


Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb; 

There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete; 
"It  is  finished!"  hear  Him  cry; 
Leam  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

JAMES  MONTGOMERY,  I825. 
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Crucifixion  {Fust  Tune). 
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of  Cnrist  I     glo-ry, 


John  Stainer,  1887. 
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All  the  light  of       sa  -  cred  sto  •  ry  Gathers  round  its   head  sublime.    A  -  men. 
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Raihbun  {Second  Tune). 
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Ithamar  Conkey,  1851. 
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AUthe    light  of    sa  -  cred  sto- ry  Gathers  round  its  head  sub-lime.      A -men. 
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a  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 
Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me : 
Lo  I  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 


4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure. 
By  the  cross  are  sanctified ; 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 


When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming  5  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory. 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way.  Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 

From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming,     All  the  light  of  sacred  story 

Adds  new  luster  to  the  day.  Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

JOHN  BO wring,  1825. 
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St.  Cross. 
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John  B.  Dykes,  i86i. 
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Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  Him, 
While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  deride  ? 

Ahl  look  how  patiently  He  hangs; 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 


Seven  times  He  spake,  seven  words  of  love; 

And  all  three  hours  His  silence  cried 
For  mercy  on  the  souls  of  men; 

Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 


O  love  of  God!  O  sin  of  man  I 
In  this  dread  act  your  strength  is  tried; 

And  victory  remains  with  love; 
For  Thou,  our  Lord,  art  crucified  1    Amen. 

FREDERICK  WILLIAM  FABER,  I849,  olU 
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Forbid  it,  Lord*  that  I  should  boast. 
Save  in  the  cross  of  Christ,  my  God: 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most« 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 

3 
See,  from  His  head.  His  hands.  His  feett 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  I 

Did  e*er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet? 

Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 


Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  an  offering  far  too  small; 

Love  so  amazing,  go  divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
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2  Who  was  the  guilty  ?    Who  brought  this  upon  Thee  ? 
Alas,  my  treason,  Jesus,  hath  undone  Thee. 

'Twas  I,  Lord  Jesus,  I  it  was  denied  Thee : 

I  crucified  Thee. 

3  Lo,  the  good  Shepherd  for  the  sheep  is  offered ; 
The  slave  hath  sinned,  and  the  Son  hath  suffered ; 
For  man's  atonement,  while  he  nothing  heedeth, 

God  intercedeth. 

4  For  me,  kind  Jesus,  was  Thy  incarnation. 
Thy  mortal  sorrow,  and  Thy  life's  oblation ; 
Thy  death  of  anguish  and  Thy  bitter  passion, 

For  my  salvation. 

5  Therefor2,  kind  Jesus,  since  I  cannot  pay  Thee, 
I  do  adore  Thee,  and  will  ever  pray  Thee, 
Think  on  Thy  pity  and  Thy  love  unswerving. 

Not  my  deserving.    Amen. 

JOHANN    HEERMANN,  C.   163O; 
TV.  ROBERT  BRIDGES,  1899. 
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Samuel  Howa&d,  1710-1782. 
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2  All  fiery  pangs  on  battlefields. 

On  fever  beds  where  sick  men  toss. 
Are  in  that  human  cry  He  yields 
To  anguish  on  the  cross. 

3  But  more  than  pains  that  racked  Him  then 

Was  the  deep  longing  thirst  divine 
That  thirsted  for  the  souls  of  men: 
Dear  Lord !  and  one  was  mine. 

4  O  Love  most  patient,  give  me  grace; 

Make  all  my  soul  athirst  for  Thee ; 
That  parched  dry  lip,  that  fading  face, 
That  thirst,  were  all  for  me.    Amen. 

CECIL  FRANCES  ALEXANDER,  1875. 
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Moravian  Melody,  1745. 
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Sweet  tha  mo-ments,  rich  in  bless-ingp  Which  be-fore  the  croM  I  spend. 
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Life  and  health  and  peace  pos-sessing  From  the  sinner's  dy  -  ing  Friend,  A-men. 


a  Here  I  kneel  in  wonder,  viewing 
Mercy  poured  in  Btreams  of  blood; 
Precious  drops,  for  pardon  suing, 
Make  and  plead  my  peace  with  God. 

3  Truly  blessed  is  the  station. 

Low  before  His  cross  to  lie, 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 
Pleading  in  His  dying  eye, 

4  Here  I  find  my  hope  of  heaven* 

While  upon  the  Lamb  I  gaze; 
Loving  much,  and  much  forgiven, 
Let  my  heart  o*erflow  with  praisek 

5  Lord,  in  loving  contemplation 

Fix  my  heart  and  eyes  on  Thee, 
Till  I  taste  Thy  full  salvation, 
And  Thine  unveiled  glories  see. 

6  For  Thy  sorrows  I  adore  Thee, 

For  the  griefs  that  wrought  our  peace; 
Gracious  Saviour,  I  implore  Thee, 
In  my  heart  Thy  love  increase.    Amen. 

WALTER  SHIRLEY,  I77O;  from  JAMBS  ALLEN,  1757. 
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Passion  Chorals. 
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May  be  sung  m  harmony. 


7.6.7.6. D.  Hans  Lso  Hasslbr,  1601 ; 

Adapted  and  bar.  by  J.  S.  Bach,  1685-17S0. 


^^ 


^ 


i 


-tL 


l=?a 


I 


m 


10     sa  -  cred  head  sur  •  round  •  ed    By  crown  of    {derc-ing  thorn  I 


I — J. 


^ 


« &- 


-G-^ 


^rf 


f  f"  r 


-^r^ 


rtj    J  fcj  J     «Lj 


M-r  ('iffr-r 


g  t^*!";! 


f 


p  .iM  .U^ 


S 


^ 


^a. 


t 


-^- 


32: 
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Death's  pal -lid    hue  comes  o'er  Thee,  The  glow    of    life    de  -  cays. 
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Yet     an  -  gel  hosts    a   •   dore     Thee,  And  trem  -  ble    as  they  gaze. 
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2  I  see  Thy  strength  and  vigour, 

All  fading  in  the  strife. 
And  death  with  cruel  rigour, 

Bereaving  Thee  of  life;  . 
O  agony  and  dying  I 

O^love  to  sinners  free  I 
Jesus,  all  grace  supplying, 

O  turn  Thy  face  on  me. 

3  In  this,  Thy  bitter  passion, 

Good  Shepherd,  think  of  me 
With  Thy  most  sweet  compassion. 

Unworthy  though  I  be: 
Beneath  Thy  cross  abiding 

Forever  would  I  rest, 
In  Thy  dear  love  confiding. 

And  with  Thy  presence  blest. 

4  Be  near  when  I  am  dying; 

O  show  Thy  cross  to  me: 
And  to  my  succour  flying. 

Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  free. 
These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving, 

From  Thee  shall  never  move; 
For  he  who  dies  believing, 

Dies  safely  in  Thy  love.    Amen. 


In  harmony. 
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ST.   BERNARD   OF  CLAIRVAUX,  IO9I-II53; 
Tr,  HENRY   W.  BAKER,  1861. 
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HoiSLBY  (First  Tune), 


CM.  William  Horslbt,  1844. 
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I   There    is     a  green  hill     far     a- Way,  With-ont     a     d  -  ty     wall. 
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Where  the  dear  Lord  was  cm-  d  -  fied  Who  died  to  save  ns      all.       A-men. 
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a  We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell, 
What  pains  He  had  to  bear, 
But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
He  hung  and  suffered  there. 

3  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven, 
He  died  to  make  us  good, 
That  we  might  go  at  last  to  heaven. 
Saved  by  His  predous  blood. 
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Meditation  {Second  TUn^). 


4  There  was  no  other  good  enough 
To  pay  the  price  of  sin, 

He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 
Of  h^ven,  and  let  us  in. 

5  O  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved  I 
And  we  must  love  Him  too. 

And  trust  in  His  redeeming  blood, 
And  try  His  works  to  do. 

CECIL  FRANCES  ALEXANDER,  1848. 

CM.  John  H.  Gowuh,  1890. 
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Where  the  dear  Lord  was  cm-  ci-fied  Who  died  to  save  us    all.       A  -  men. 
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The  smner's  hope  let   men  de-ride:  For  this  weooimt  the  world  bat  Iom.  Amen. 
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Inscribed  apon  the  cross  we  see 
In  shining  letters,  God  is  love: 

He  bears  our  sins  upon  the  tree; 
He  brings  us  mercy  from  above. 


The  cross,  it  takes  our  guilt  away; 

It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up; 
It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  dayi 

And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup. 


It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave, 
And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  for  fight; 

It  takes  its  terror  from  the  grave, 
And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light 


The  balm  of  life,  the  core  of  woe, 

The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love. 
The  sinner's  refuge  here  below. 

The  angels*  theme  in  heaven  above. 

THOMAS  KBLLT,  l8l5« 
(  201   ) 
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Stabat  Mater. 

To  be  sung  in  unison^ 
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2  O  how  sad  and  sore  distressed 
Now  was  she,  that  mother  blessed 

Of  the  sole-begotten  One. 
Deep  the  woe  of  her  affliction, 
When  she  saw  the  crucifixion 

Of  her  ever-glorious  Son. 

3  Who,  on  Christ's  dear  mother  gazing. 
Pierced  by  anguish  so  amazing, 

Bom  of  woman,  would  not  weep? 
Who,  on  Christ's  dear  mother  thinkings 
Such  a  cup  of  sorrow  drinking. 

Would  not  share  her  sorrows  deep? 

4  For  His  people's  sins  chastised. 
She  beheld  her  Son  despised, 

Scourged,  and  crowned  with  thorns  entwined ; 
Saw  Him  then  from  judgment  taken. 
And  in  death  by  all  forsaken. 

Till  His  spirit  He  resigned. 

5  Jesus,  may  her  deep  devotion 
Stir  in  me  the  same  emotion, 

Fount  of  love.  Redeemer  kind; 
That  my  heart  fresh  ardour  gaining. 
And  a  purer  love  attaining. 
May  with  Thee  acceptance  find.     Amen. 

Latin,  12th  cent.;  tr,  richard  mant,  1833, 
and  EDWARD  CASWALL,  1849,  ccnto. 
(  202  ) 
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Pkisorich  Filitz,  1847.' 
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In      that  blood     I 
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a  Blest  throogh  endless  ages 
Be  the  precious  stream, 
Which  firom  sin  and  sorrow 
Doth  the  world  redeem  I 
AbePs  blood  for  vengeance 

Pleaded  to  the  skies ; 
But  the  blood  of  Jesus 
For  our  pardon  cries. 
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3  Oft  as  earth  exulting 

Wafts  its  praise  on  high, 
Angel  hosts,  rejoicing, 

Make  their  glad  reply. 
Lift  ye  then  your  voices ; 
Swell  the  mighty  flood ; 
Louder  still  and  louder 
Praise  the  precious  blood .   Amen, 
Italian;  Tr,  edwakd  caswall   1857,  alt. 
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6.4.6. 3.  D. 
Stokt  or  TRK  Cross  {First  Titfu).  Artrdb  H.  Brown,  xSjo- 

I.  Zbe  (ftuestion. 
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1  In     His  own   raiment  clad,   With  His  blood  dyed;    Wo  -  men  walk 
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3  See  I  they  are  traveling 
On  the  same  road ; 
Simon  is  sharing  with 

Him  the  load.] 


4  O  whither  wandering 
Bear  they  that  tree  ? 
He  Who  first  carries  it, 
Who  is  He  ? 
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5  Fol  -  low    to    Cal  •  va  -  ry ;  Tread  where  He     trod, 
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God.    6  [You  who  would  love  Him  stand, 
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Gaze     at    His     face  :    Tar  -  ry     a  -  while  on  your  Earth  -  ly 


race. 


^T^l "  r  r 


^^ 


7  As  the  swift  moments  fly 
Through  the  blest  week, 
Read  the  great  story  the 
Cross  will  teach.] 


8  Is  there  no  beauty  to 
You  who  pass  by, 
In  that  lone  figure  which 
Marks  that  sky? 


III.    TCbe  SX0V2  OtXhC  Oroes.    Music  as  at  I, 


9  On  the  cross  lifted 
Thy  face  we  scan, 
Bearing  that  cross  for  us, 
Son  of  man. 

10  Thorns  form  Thy  diadem. 

Rough  wood  Thy  throne; 
For  us  Thy  blood  is  shed. 
Us  alone. 

1 1  No  pillow  under  Thee 

To  rest  Thy  head; 
Only  the  splintered  cross 
Is  Thy  bed. 

12  [Nails  pierced  Thy  hands  and  feet, 

Thy  side  the  spear; 
No  voice  is  nigh  to  say 
Help  is  near. 

13  Shadows  of  midnight  fall. 

Though  it  is  day: 
Thy  friends  and  lansfolk  stand 
Far  away. 


14  Loud  is  Thy  bitter  cry; 

Sunk  on  Thy  breast 
Hangeth  Thy  bleeding  head 
Without  rest. 

15  Loud  scoffs  the  dying  thief, 

Who  mocks  at  Thee: 
Can  it,  my  Saviour,  be 
All  for  me? 

16  Gazing,  afar  from  Thee, 

Silent  and  lone. 
Stand  those  few  weepers  Thou 
CaUest  Thine  own. 

17  I  see  Thy  title.  Lord, 

Inscribed  above; 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth," 
King  of  Love.] 

18  What,  O  my  Saviour, 

Here  didst  Thou  see. 
Which  made  Thee  suffer  and 
Die  for  me? 


[  *  IV.    Ttbe  nppeaL     Music  as  at  II. 


19  Child  of  My  grief  and  pain. 

Watched  by  My  love; 
I  came  to  call  thee  to 
Realms  above. 

20  I  saw  thee  wandering 

Far  off  from  Me: 
In  love  I  seek  for  Thee; 
Do  not  flee. 

*  liday  be  taken  by  Bass  or  Tenor  yoice. 


21  For  thee  My  blood  I  shed. 

For  thee  alone; 
I  came  to  purchase  thee, 
For  Mine  own. 

22  Weep  thou  not  for  My  grief, 

Child  of  My  love: 
Strive  to  be  with  Me  in 
Heaven  above.  ] 
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23  O        I    will    fol-  low  Thee,  Star     of   my     soul,  Through  the  deep 
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25  Lord,  if  Thou  only  wilt. 
Make  us  Thine  own, 
Give  no  companion,  save 
Thee  alone. 


26  Grant  through  each  day  of  life 
To  stand  by  Thee ; 
With  Thee,  when  morning  breaks 
Ever  to  be.    Amen. 

EDWARD   MONRO,  1864. 


The  hymn  may  be  shortened  by  amUting  the  bracketed  verses, 
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Calvary  (Second  Tune), 
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1  In  His  own  raiment  clad.  With  His  blood  dyed;  Women  walk  sor-iow-ing 
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II.    (Tbe  Bnswer. 


5  Follow  to  Calvary; 

Tread  where  He  trod, 
He  Who  for  ever  was 
Son  of  God. 


8  Is  there  no  beauty  to 
You  who  pass  by, 
In  that  lone  figure  which 
Marks  that  sky? 


III.    tTbe  Stots  ot  tbe  Ccod6. 


9  On  the  cross  lifted 
Thy  face  we  scan. 
Bearing  that  cross  for  us, 
Son  of  man. 

10  Thorns  form  Thy  diadem, 
Rough  wood  Thy  throne; 
For  us  Thy  blood  is  shed. 
Us  alone. 


1 1  No  pillow  under  Thee 
To  rest  Thy  head; 
Only  the  splintered  cross 
Is  Thy  bed. 

18  What,  0  my  Saviour, 
Here  didst  Thou  see. 
Which  made  Thee  suffer  and 
Die  for  me? 


V.    TTbe  Reeponee. 


23  O  I  will  follow  Thee, 

Star  of  my  soul. 
Through  the  deep  shades  of  life 
To  the  goal. 

24  Yea,  let  Thy  cross  be  borne 

Each  day  by  me; 
Mind  not  how  heavy,  if 
But  with  Thee. 


2$  Lord,  if  Thou  only  wilt. 
Make  us  Thine  own, 
Give  no  companion,  save 
Thee  alone. 

26  Grant  through  each  day  of  life 
To  stand  by  Thee; 
With  Thee,  when  morning  breaks 
Ever  to   be.    Amen. 


EDWARD  MONRO,    1864* 

The  verses  bracketed  in  the  precious  version  have  been  omitted  in  this. 
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WOXDS  ON  THE  CROSS. 


WnxiAU  H.  Monk,  1889. 
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"  Father,  forgive  them ;  for  they  know  not  what       they 

"  ToKlay  shalt  thou  be  with  Me  in  Par     •     a 

"Woman,  be- hold  thy  son  I" 

"Be  •   hold  thy  mo       -       - 

"  My  God,  My  God,  why  hast  Thou  for  •    sa    •     ken 

"I  thirst." 

"It  Is  fin     -    iah 

"  Father,  into  Thy  hands  I  com      •     mend  My  spi 
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PART  I. 
"  Father,  forgive  them ;  for  they  know  not  what  they  do." — ST.  Lukb  zxiii.  34. 
The  Litanv.  7-7'7-6. 
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Saviour,  for  our  pardon  sue. 
When  our  sins  Thy  pangs  renew, 
For  we  know  not  what  we  do: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 


O  may  we,  who  mercy  need, 
Be  like  Thee  in  heart  and  deed, 
When  with  wrong  our  spirits  bleed: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 
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JLbc  TKIor^0  on  tbe  Croee* 


PAST  n. 

"To-day  «balt  tbcm  be  with  Me  in  PmnSm." 
St.  Lukb,  zjutt  43. 

1  Jesus,  pitying  the  sighs 

Of  the  thief,  who  near  Thee  dies, 
Promising  him  Paradise: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

2  May  we,  in  our  guilt  and  shame, 
Still  Thy  love  and  mercy  daim, 
Calling  humbly  on  Thy  Name: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

3  O  remember  us  who  pine, 
Looking  from  our  cross  to  Thine; 
Cheer  our  souls  with  hope  divine: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

PART  m. 

"Woman,  behold   thy   aonl  *'     "Behold    th} 
motherl'* — St.  Jomi  six.  j6,  27. 

1  Jesus,  loving  to  the  end 

Her  whose  heart  Thy  sorrows  rend 
And  Thy  dearest  himian  friend : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

2  May  we  in  Thy  sorrows  share, 
And  for  Thee  all  peril  dare, 
And  enjoy  Thy  tender  care: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

3  May  we  all  Thy  loved  ones  be, 
All  one  holy  family. 

Loving  for  the  love  of  Thee: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

PART  IV 

**My  God.  My  God.  why  hast  Thou  forsaken 
Me?"— Si.  Matt.  xxyiL  46. 

1  Jesus,  whelmed  in  fears  unknown. 
With  our  evil  left  alone. 

While   no   light   from  heaven   is 
shown: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

2  When  we  vainly  seem  to  pray. 
And  our  hope  seems  far  away, 

*  In  the  darlniess  be  our  stay: 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

3  Though  no  Father  seem  to  hear. 
Though  no  light  our  spirits  cheer. 
Tell  our  faith  that  God  is  near: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 


PART  V. 
**I  thint."— St.  Josn  zijl  sS. 

1  Jesus,  in  Thy  thii^  and  pain. 
While  Thy  wounds  Thy  life-blood 

drain. 
Thirsting  more  our  love  to  gain: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

2  Thirst  for  us  in  mercy  still; 
An  Thy  holy  work  fulfill: 
Satisfy  Thy  loving  will: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

3  May  we  thirst  Thy  love  to  know; 
Lead  us  in  our  sin  and  woe 
Where  the  healing  waters  flow: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 


PART  VI. 
"It  is  finished."— St.  Jobx 


30w 


1  Jesus,  all  our  ransom  paid, 
All  Thy  Father's  will  obeyed. 
By  Thy  sufferings  perfect  made: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

2  Save  us  in  our  soul's  distress, 
Be  our  help  to  cheer  and  bless. 
While  we  grow  in  holiness: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

3  Brighten  all  our  heavenward  way, 
With  an  ever  holier  ray. 

Till  we  pass  to  perfect  day: 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

PARTVn. 

"Father,  into  Thy  hands  I  commend  My 
spirit."    St.  Lukx  zzuL  46. 

1  Jesus,  all  Thy  labour  vast. 
All  Thy  woe  and  conflict  past, 
Yielding  up  Thy  soul  at  last: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

2  When  the  death  shades  round  us 

lower. 
Guard  us  from  the  tempter's  power. 
Keep  us  in  that  trial  hour : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

3  May  Thy  life  and  death  supply 
Grace  to  live  and  grace  to  die, 
Grace  to  reach  the  home  on  high: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus.  Amen. 

IHOICAS  B.  POLLOCK,  1870*     - 
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Petra. 
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Richard  Redhead,  1853. 
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Ly-ing    in    the  rock    a-lone,    Hid- den  by  the    seal-^d  stone. 
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Late  at  even  there  was  seen 
Watching  long  the  Magdalene: 
Early,  ere  the  break  of  day, 
Sorrowful  she  took  her  way 
To  the  holy  garden  glade, 
Where  her  buried  Lord  was  laid. 


So  with  Thee,  till  life  shall  end, 
I  would  solemn  vigil  spend: 
Let  me  hew  Thee,  Lord,  a  shrine 
In  this  rocky  heart  of  mine, 
Where  in  pure  embalmed  cell 
None  but  Thou  may  ever  dwell. 

4 
Myrrh  and  spices  will  I  bring. 

True  affection's  offering; 

Close  the  door  from  sight  and  sound 

Of  the  busy  world  around ; 

And  in  patient  watoh  remain 

Tin  my  Lord  appear  again.    Amen. 

THOICAS  WHYTEHBAD,  1842,  CefUo^ 
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Belmont. 


CM.  Prom  Sacred  Melodies,  1812. 


X  The  grave  it  -  self    a     gar-den    is,  Where  love  -  liest  flowen  a   -  bound; 
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O  give  us  grace  to  die  to  sin; 

That  we,  O  Lord,  may  have 
A  holy,  happy  rest  in  Thee, 

A  Sabbath  in  the  grave. 


Thou,  Lord,  baptized  in  Thine  own  blood. 

And  boried  in  the  grave, 
Didst  raise  Thyself  to  endless  life, 

Omnipotent  to  save. 

ff 

4 
Baptized  into  Thy  death  we  died, 

And  buried  were  with  Thee, 

That  we  might  live  with  Thee  to  God« 

And  ever  blest  might  be. 


Lord,  through  the  grave  and  gate  of  death 

May  we,  with  Thee,  arise 
To  an  eternal  Easter  day 

Of  gkuy  in  the  skies!    Amen. 

CHRISTOPHER  WORDSWORTH,  l862. 
(2U> 
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Paradise  (First  Tune). 
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a  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 
The  world  is  growing  old ; 
Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 
Where  love  is  never  cold  ? 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc 

3  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 
We  long  to  sin  no  more ; 
We  long  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 
As  on  thy  spotless  shore ; 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 


4  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

We  shall  not  wait  for  long; 
£*en  now  the  loving  ear  may  catch 
Faint  fragments  of  thy  song; 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

5  Lord  Jesus,  King  of  Paradise, 

0  keep  us  in  Thy  love, 
And  guide  us  to  that  happy  land 
Of  perfect  rest  above; 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc.  Amen. 

FREDERICK  W.  FABER,  l863,  oU. 
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16  Holy  Father,  cheer  our  way 

409  When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe 

410  God  of  the  living,  in  Whose  eyes 
462  O  Thou  in  Whom  Thy  saints  repose 
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/Repeat  Chorus. 
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His        gifts     re    -    turn    ...      to       grace  the  spring-ing 
Come      forth     to        us,     .     .     .       our       All,    our      on   -  ly 

Tke  organ  aceampaniment  can  be  obtained  of  the  Fubliskers. 
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FORTUNATUS. 


JBUBtCV  TDWi. 


Five  ii's. 


Arthuk  S.  Sullivan,  1872. 
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Wel-come,  hap  -  py   mom-ingl^age     to      age      shall     say. 
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Earth  her  joy  confesses,  clothing  her  for  spriog, 
All  fresh  gifts  returned  with  her  returning  King: 
Bloom  in  every  meadow,  leaves  on  every  bough, 
Speak  His  sorrow  ended,  haO  His  triumph  now. 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day! 


Months  in  duo  succession,  days  of  lengthening  lijg:ht, 
Hours  and  passmg  moments  praise  Thee  in  their  fligH. 
Brightness  of  the  morning,  sky  and  fields  and  sea. 
Vanquisher  of  darkness,  bring  their  praise  to  Thee. 
**  Welcome,  happy  morning  1"  age  to  age  shall  say. 


Maker  and  Redeemer,  life  and  health  of  all, 
Thou  from  heaven  beholding  human  nature*s  fall. 
Of  the  Father's  Godhead  true  and  only  Son, 
Manhood  to  deliver,  manhood  didst  put  on. 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day! 


Thou,  of  life  the  Author,  death  didst  undergo, 
Tread  the  path  of  darkness,  saving  strength  to  show; 
Come  then,  True  and  Faithful,  now  fulfill  Thy  word, 
*Tis  Thine  own  third  morning  I  rise,  O  buried  Lord! 
**  Welcome,  happy  morning ! "  age  to  age  shall  say. 


Loose  the  souls  long  prisoned,  bound  with  Satan's  chains 

AU  that  now  is  fallen  raise  to  life  again; 

Show  Thy  face  in  brightness,  bid  the  nations  see; 

Bring  again  our  daylight:  day  returns  with  Thee! 

Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day.     Amea 

VENANTIUS  FORTUNATUS,  C.  53O-609;  Tr.  JOHN  ELLERTON,  I868. 
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JBMtev  T^a^. 


St.  Kevin. 


7.6.7.6.D. 


Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  1873. 
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Ca0ter  Wa^. 


Tis  the  spring  of  souls  to-day; 

Christ  hath  burst  His  prison. 
And  from  three  days'  sleep  in  desEth 

As  a  sun  hath  risen; 
All  the  winter  of  our  sins, 

Long  and  dark,  is  flying 
From  His  light,  to  Whom  we  give 

Laud  and  praise  undying. 


Now  the  queen  of  seasons,  bright 

With  the  day  of  splendour, 
With  the  royal  feast  of  feasts, 

Comes  its  joy  to  render ; 
Comes  to  glad  Jerusalem, 

Who  with  true  affection 
Welcomes  in  unwearied  strains 

Jesus*  resurrection. 


Neither  might  the  gates  of  death, 

Nor  the  tomb's  dark  portal* 
Nor  the  watchers,  nor  the  seal. 

Hold  Thee  as  a  mortal: 
But  to-day  amidst  Thine  own 

Thou  didst  stand,  bestowing 
That  Thy  peace  which  evermore 

Pasaeth  human  knowing.    Amen. 

ST.  JOHN  OP  DAUASCUS,  749^  Tf,  JOHN  MASON  NEALB,  I853. 
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Rotterdam  {First  Tune). 
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The    Pass  -  o  -  ver    of      glad  -  ness,  The  Pass  -  o  -  ver     of      God. 
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Our  Christ  hath  brought  US  o    -    ver  With  hymns  of  vie  -  to  -  ry.      A-men. 
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J  71  £a0ter  'Bw^, 

Gkeenlamd  {Second  Tune),     7.6.7.6.D.     Air.  from  J.  Michael  Haydn,  1737-1806. 
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A-men. 
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2  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil. 

That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 

Of  resurrection-light ; 
And,  listening  to  His  accents, 

May  hear  so  calm  and  plain 
His  own  ^  All  hail,'*  and,  hearing, 

May  raise  the  victor  strain. 


3  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful. 

Let  earth  her  song  begin« 
The  round  world  keep  high  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein ; 
Let  all  things  seen  and  unseen 

Their  notes  together  blend. 
For  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen. 

Our  joy  that  hath  no  end.    Amen. 

ST.  JOHN  OF  DAMASCUS,  749;  Tf.  JOHN  MASON  NEALB,  I853. 
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WORGAN. 


Caster  Ba^. 

Four  7's  with  alleluia.  Altered  from  Lyra  batfidica,  1708. 


^W 
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A-men. 
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a  Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing 
Unto  Christ,  our  heavenly  King, 
Who  endured  the  cross  and  gravei 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 

Alleluia! 


3  But  the  pains  which  He  endured. 
Our  salvation  have  procured ; 
Now  above  the  sky  He*s  King, 
Where  the  angels  ever  sing. 

Alleluia  1 


4  Sin^  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  His  love ; 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host. 
Father,  Son,  add  Holy  Ghost; 

Alleluia  1    Amen. 
Latin,  i4ik  cent,;  Tr.  tatb  and  brady,  1698;  St.  4,  charles  weslby. 
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Vrtoky.     8.8.8^    Ad^ted  by  WnxuM  H.  Monk  fram  Palbstuna,  1515-1594. 
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2  The  powers  of  death  have  done  their  worst. 
But  Christ  their  lemons  hath  dispersed: 
Let  shout  of  holy  joy  outburst. 

Alleluia  1 

3  The  three  sad  days  are  quickly  sped; 
He  rises  glorious  from  the  dead: 

All  glory  to  our  risen  Head! 

AUeluial     ' 

4  He  closed  the  yawning  gates  of  hell. 
The  bars  from  heaven's  high  portals  fell; 
Let  hynms  of  praise  His  triumphs  telll 

AUeluial 

5  Lord!   by  the  stripes  which  wounded  Thee, 
From  death's  dread  sting  Thy  servants  free, 
Thai  we  may  live,  and  sing  to  Thee. 

Alleluia  1    Amen. 

Anon,  Latin;  Tr,  Francis  pott,  i86i,  all, 
(  223  ) 
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Innsbruck. 
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To  be  sung  in  unison. 


8.8.6.8.8.6.  HsiNRicH  Isaak,  1539,  alt 

Harmonies  by  J.  S.  Bach,  1685-1750. 
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member  how  the     Saviom'  said  That  He  .    .    .  would  rise  a  -  gain. ' '  Amen. 

fat 


s 


f 


@ 


P 


(    224    ) 


Ca0ter  TDw^. 


O  joyful  sound!    0  glorious  hour, 
When  by  His  own  Almighty  power 

He  rose  and  left  the  gravel 
Now  let  our  songs  His  triumph  tell, 
Who  burst  the  bands  of  death  and 
heU, 

And  ever  lives  to  save. 


3  The  First-begotten  of  the  dead, 
For  us  He  rose,  our  glorious  Head, 

Immortal  life  to  bring; 
What  though  the  saints  like  Him 

shall  die. 
They  share  their  I^eader's  victory, 
And  triumph  with  their  King. 
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MONKLAND. 


4  No  more  they  tremble  at  the  grave. 
For  Jesus  will  their  spirits  save. 

And  raise  their  slumbering  dust: 
O  risen  Lord,  in  Thfee  we  live, 
To  Thee  our  ransomed  souls  we  give. 
To  Thee  our  bodies  tnist.    Amen. 

THOMAS  KELLY,  I804,  olt. 


Four  7's. 


Arr.  by  John  B.  Wilkes,  i86i. 
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Raise  your  joys  and     triumphs  high,  Sing,  ye  heav'ns,  and  earth  re-ply*        A-men. 
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2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done. 
Fought  the  fight,  the  victory  won, 
Jesus'  agony  is  o'er. 
Darkness  veils  the  earth  no  more. 


3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  Him  rise, 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 


4  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led. 
Following  our  exalted  Head: 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

CHAKLES  WESLEY,  1 739,  oU, 
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Henry  J.  Gauntlett,  1852. 
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2  Jesus  lives!  henceforth  is  death 
But  the  gate  of  life  immortal; 
This  shall  calm  our  trembling  breathi 
When  ive  pass  its  gloomy  portaL 

Alleluia  1 

S  Jesus  lives  I  for  us  He  died; 
Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living, 
Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide, 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving. 

Alleloial 

4  Jesus  Uvea!  our  hearts  know  well 
Nought  from  us  His  love  shall  1 
life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell 
Tear  us  from  His  keeping  ever. 

Alleluia  I 


5  Jesus  lives!  to  Hun  the  throne 
Over  aU  the  world  is  given: 
May  we  go  where  He  has  gone, 
Rest  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 

Alleluia  1     Amen* 

CHRISTIAN  F.  GELLERTp   1 757;   Tf.  FRANCES  E.  COX,  I84I,  oU. 
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Resurrection. 
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7.7.7.7.8.7. 


John  B.  Dtkbs,  1823-1876. 
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Shout,  ye  seraphs ;  angels,  raise 
Yonr  eternal  song  of  praise ; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Echo  to  the  blissful  sound. 

Alleluia!  alleluia! 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day. 

THOMAS 


Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Glory  as  of  old  to  Thee, 
Now  and  evermore,  shall  be. 

Alleluia!  alleluia! 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day.   Amen. 
SCOTT,  1769,  and  thomas  gibbons,  1775. 
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Salzburg. 


£a6ter  Da^* 

Eight  7's.  Alt.  from  Jakob  Hintze,  1678; 

Harmonized  by  J.  S.  Bach,  1685-1750. 


X   At  thoLamb*8high   feast   we  sing    Praise  to     oar  vie  •  to-rious  King, 

XiA  ^J.  I--I  I       ■  J  J  J  J.d  J 
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Whohathwash'dns        in     the  tide     Flow-ing 


fj    rJ     gi     J    -^^ 
1  -  ing   from  His  pierc  -  M     side ; 
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Praise  we  Him,  Whose  love   dl-vine     Gives  His  sa  -  cred    blood  for  wine. 


I  'i/i'i'  I'll' I 


13L 


«J  J  I  rJ   |gj     r.    I  J  rJ     J     J  ^^ 


I 


"OSP- 


^ 


32: 


Gives  His  bod -y     fi)r     the  feast,  Christ  the   vic-tim,  Christ  the  priest.    A-men. 
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fr 
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2  Where  the  Paschal  blood  is  poured, 
Death's  dark  angel  sheathes  his  sword ; 
Israel's  hosts  triumphant  go 
Through  the  wave  that  drowns  the  foe. 
Praise  we  Christ,Whoae  blood  was  shed 
Paschal  victim,  Paschal  bread ; 
With  sincerity  and  love 

Eat  we  manna  from  above. 

3  Mighty  victim  from  the  sky, 

Hell's  fierce  powers  beneath  Thee  lie ; 
Thou  hast  conquered  in  the  fight, 
Thou  liast  brought  us  life  and  light ; 


Now  no  more  can  death  appall. 
Now  no  more  the  grave  enthrall; 
Thou  hast  opened  Paradise, 
And  in  Thee  Thy  saints  shall  rise. 

4  Easter  triumph,  Easter  joy, 
Sin  alone  can  this  destroy ; 
From  sin's  power  do  Thou  set  free 
Souls  new-bom,  O  Lord,  in  Thee. 
Hjrmns  of  glory  and  of  praise, 
Risen  Lord,  to  Thee  we  raise; 
Holy  Father,  praise  to  Thee, 
Witn  the  Spirit,  ever  be.    Amen. 


L(d%n\  Tr.  Robert  campbbll,  1849,  alL 
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Saetet  Sa;. 


Nbakdbr. 

.8.7.8.7.7.7.                   JOACHIU  NEANtlEB,  i68a 

He    U     TU-mi,    TeU    it       oot    with   Joy -fnl  voice:: 

Ho    haaburslHis  three dajrs' pria  .  on ;   Let    the    wholowido  earth  re-joice: 


a  Come,  ye  sad  aod  fearful-hearted, 
.  With  glad  smile  and  radiant  browt 
Lent's  long  shadows  have  departed; 

All  His  woes  are  over  now, 
And  the  passion  that  He  bore: 
Sin  and  paJn  can  vex  no  more. 

3  Come,  with  higfe  and  hol^  tiTmnln^ 

Chant  our  Lord's  triumphant  lay; 
Not  one  darksoffle  eland  is  (<imrning 

Yonder  glorioue  morning  ray, 
Breaking  o'er  the  purple  east. 
Symbol  of  onr  Easter  feast 

4  He  Is  risen,  He  is  risen; 

He  hath  opened  heaven's  gate: 
We  are  free  from  sin's  dark  prison, 

Risen  to  a  holier  state; 
And  a  brighter  Easter  beam 
On  our  longing  eyes  ihall  stream. 

CECIL  FRANCES  ALEXANDER,  1^,  d 
(  339  ) 
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Nbwingtx>n. 


Ponr  7's.         William  D.  Maclaqan,  1875. 
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1  For  -  ty  days  of    Eas  -  ter  -  tide     Thou  didst  vi  -  sit     oft  Thine  own; 
J.     J  J    rj  .rJ — d — « — .J       J  J I    -^    J 
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Now  by  glimpses,  Lord,  descried,  Handled  now,  and  prowd,u4  known.  Amen. 


WWttt 


M^/JH^'-"^ 


-CL 


^ 


JZL 


^ 


J-J 


^^ 


tet^ 


T 


I 


zz 


«: 


3^ 


2  Known,  most  Merciful,  yet  veiled; 

Else  before  the  awful  sight 
Surely  heart  and  flesh  had  failed, 
Smitten  with  exceeding  light. 

3  Risen  Master,  fain  would  we. 

Sharing  these  unearthly  days. 
Morn  and  eve,  on  shore  and  sea. 
Watch  Thy  movements,  mark 
Thy  ways; 

4  Catch  by  faith  each  glad  surprise 

Of  Thy  footsteps  drawing  nigh; 


Hear  Thy  sudden  greeting  rise, 
"Peace  be  to  you!    It  is  II" 

5  Secrets  of  Thy  kingdom  learn. 

Read  the  vision  open  spread. 
Feel  Thy  word  within  us  bum. 
Know  Thee  in  the  broken  Bread. 

6  So  Thy  glory's  skirts  beside. 

Gently  led  from  grace  to  grace. 
We  Thy  coming  may  abide, 
And  adore  Thee  face  to  face. 

Amen. 

JACKSON  MASON,  1889,  alt. 


198 
620 
666 

666 
667 
668 

669 


Also  the  following:  for  Sundays  after  easter: 

Alleluial  sing  to  Jesus  212  How  firm  a  foundation 

Alleluia!  Alleluia  261  O  God  of  GodI  O  Light  of  Light 

O  sons  and  daughters,  let  us  269  Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height 

sing  326  The  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is 

Joy  dawned  again  on  Easter  Day  ^6  Peace,  perfect  peace 

God  hath  sent  His  angels  ^9  Jesus,  still  lead  on 

Easter    flowers    are    blooming  *72  Triumphant  Sion,  lift  thy  head 

bright  616  There  is  a  blessed  home 

On  wings  of  living  light  621  Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King 
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Roseate  Hub^ 


l^ogation  ^$i^b. 

CMJ^.  Joseph  Barnbt,  1858-1896. 
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X  O    Je-tus,  crowned  with  all  re-nown,  Since  Thoa  the  euth  hast     trod. 
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Thon  rdgn-est,  and  by    Thee  come  down  Hence-forth  the  gifts  of      God. 
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Thine    is      the  health  and  Thine  the  wealth  That  in        our  halls    a-bonnd* 
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ne  the  beaa-tj  and  the  joy  With  which  the  years  are  crowned.   A-men. 

*  f J  J  mg (gJ^  I'ejLi    I     p       g 
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t 

3  Lord,  in  their  change,  let  frost  and 
heat, 
And  winds  and  dews  be  given; 
All  fostering  power,  all  influence 
sweet, 
Breathe    from    the    bounteous 
heaven. 
Attemper  fair  with  gentle  air 
The  sunshine  and  the  rain. 
That   kindly   earth   with   timely 
birth 
May  yield  her  fruits  again: 


fe 
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3  That    we    may    feed    the    poor 
aright. 
And,    gathering    round    Thy 
throne, 
Here,  in  the  holy  angels'  sight. 
Repay  Thee  of  Thine  own: 
That  we  may  praise  Thee  all  our 
days, 
And  with  the  Father's  Name, 
And  with  the  Holy  Spirit's  gifts, 
The  Saviour's  love  proclaim. 

Amen. 

EDWARD  WHITE  BENSON,  186O,  dU. 


(  231   ) 


182 

CHRisTcatntcH. 


I^ation  Dai^a. 


6.6.6.6.8.8. 


Chaslbs  Stbggall,  1858. 
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I   To     Thae    our    God    we 
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fly         For     mer  -  cy      and    for      grace; 
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O       hear    our    low  -  ly        cry        And     hide     not    Thou  Thy     face. 
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O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  might-yhand,  And  guard  and  bless  our    £a- ther-land. 

...,., iif^  pi  ,1  ji  1 .1.11,11 -i^-^-i.^ 
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I    Arise,  O  Lord  of  hosts ;  4    The  powers  ordained  by  Thee, 

Be  jealous  for  Thy  Name,  With  heavenly  wisdom  bless; 

And  drive  from  out  our  coasts  May  they  Thy  servants  be, 

The  sins  that  put  to  shame.  And  rule  in  righteousness. 

O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand,    O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  handt 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland.         And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 


5    Thy  best  gifts  from  on  high 
In  rich  abundance  pour 
That  we  may  magnify 
And  praise  Thee  more  and  more. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 


5    The  Church  of  Thy  dear  Son 
Inflame  with  love'^s  pure  fire. 
Bind  her  once  more  in  one, 
And  life  and  truth  inspire. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand. 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 


6    Give  peace.  Lord,  in  our  time ; 
O  let  no  foe  draw  nigh, 
Nor  lawless  deed  of  crime 
Insult  Thy  Majesty. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 


^^P 


A-men. 


BC 


W.  WALSHAM  HOW,  I87I. 
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1?O0ation  2>ai^. 
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rSTER. 


CM. 


James  Tuhle,  183^5. 


z    Lordy   in   Thy.  Name  Thy    ser-vants  plead,  And  Thou  hast  sworn  to      hear; 
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Thine  is    the    harvest.  Thine  the  seed,  The  fresh  and  fa  -ding  year. 


f'ir^ii'i^r  ^iH^ 
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Our  hope,  when  aattunn  winds  blew  wild» 
We  trusted,  Lord,  with  Thee; 

And  now  that  spring  has  on  us  smiled* 
We  wait  on  Thy  decree. 


The  former  and  the  latter  rain, 

The  summer  sun  and  air, 
The  green  ear,  and  the  golden  grain. 

All  Thine,  are  ours  by  prayer. 


Thine  too  by  right,  and  ours  by  grace, 

The  wondrous  growth  unseen, 
The  hopes  that  soothe,  the  fears  that  brace, 

The  love  that  shines  serene. 


So  grant  the  precious  things  brought  forth 

By  sun  and  moon  below, 
That  Thee,  in  Thy  new  heaven  and  earth, 

We  never  may  forego.    Amen.  jqh^  keble,  1856 

Also  the  following: 
423  We  plow  the  fields,  and  scatter 
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tSbc  H0cen0ion  TDwi. 


laza  with  refrain. 
SalvbI  Pbsta  Dns  (Ascension).  J.  Badbn-Powell,  1901. 

Candors  ( UMocccmpanuif), 
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1  Hail!     fes  -  tal  day!        to     end  -  less    a  -  ges  known,  When 
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God    .    •       as-cend  -  ed    to     His     star 


ry  throne. 


CAorus  m  Aarmof^  after  each  verse  ^ 
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Haill      fes  -   tal  day 
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to     end  -  less      a  •  ges  known,  When 


J    |J_rJ     ^ 


A 


321 


p^ 


g 


p 


^^j^fe^^-^rl-^^^ 


P=Fk  r  i'¥  •  f-T~rr- 


God    ...    as  -  cend  -  ed  to    His      star    -     •    ry    throne. 
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Copyright^  1901^  by  Hev.  Janus  Badenr-Powell, 
The  organ  accompanimgni  can  be  obtained  of  the  PubUshert, 
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Omton. 
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2  Now    •    with  the  Lord  of    new  andheav'nlybiith.    His 

5  The  reign    of  death  o'erthrown,       He  mounts    .    •     <m    high«   Sent 
9   Co  •  e  -  qual,Co  •  e  -  ter  -  nal,  .m.  ThOu     •     .      to  Whom  The 


Jiepea^  Chorus,  Haill  etc 
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gifts 
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king 

Camiors, 


re  -  turn     to    grace  the  spring 
with  joy  -  ous  praise  from  sea 
dom    of     the  world  de  -  creed 


>  ing   earth. 

and    sky. 

shall  come; 
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3  Now     glows    the     earth  with  paint-edflowers'ar- ray,      And 

6  Loose    now     the      cap  •  tives,  .«.    loose  the   pris  -  on   door,    The 
10  Thou,     look  -  ing*  on    our  race   in     dark    -    -    •    ness  laid,      To 


Repeat  Chorus,  Hail!  etc. 
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light 
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fall     . 

en, 

from 
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man. 

true 

bars    the    gates     of      day. 
deep,    to     light      re  •  store. 
Man  Thy  -  self     wast  made. 

Last  Chorus.  Haill  etc 


Cantors 
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4  NowChrist,from  gloomy  hell,    comes  tri      -      •      umph-ing.      And 

7  A       count- less    .    .    peo  -    pie,  from  death' sfet-ters  free.     Own 

8  Cre  -  a  •  tor  and     Re-deem  -  er,  Christ     .     .      our  Light!    The 
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field    .    •     and  grove  with  flower  and  leaf      •      -      age  springy 
Thee   •    •     Re-deem      •      -      er,    join,  and    fol  •  low  Thee. 
One         .      be  •  got  •  ten  of    the    Fath     •     •      er's  might; 


Altomative  Tune, 
Ramaulx,  No.  Z95  n. 


VENANTIUS  FORTUNATUS,  C.  53O-609; 
TV.  THEODORE  A.  LACEY,  1884. 
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Corona  (First  Tune). 


Zbe  aecettdion  IDa.^, 


o./>o*7>4«7. 


William  H.  Monk,  1871. 
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X    Look,  ye  saints ;  the   sight  is    glo-  rioos ;  See  the  '*  Man  of      sor-rows*'  now ; 
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From  the  fight   re  -  tamed  vie  -  to  -  rions,  Ev  -  'ry  knee  to      Him  shall  bow; 
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Crown  Him !  Crown  Him  I  Crowns  be-come  the     Vic 
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tor's     brow. 


A-men. 
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a  Crown  the  Saviour,  angels  crown  Him; 

Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings; 

On  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  Him, 

While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings; 

Crown  Himl  Crown  Himl  « 

Crown  the  Saviour  King  of  kings. 

3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  Him, 

Mocking  thus  Messiah's  clainpi; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  Him, 
Own  His  title,  praise  His  Name: 

Crown  Himl  Crown  Himl 
Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  famel 

4  Hark  I  those  bursts  of  acclamation  I 

Hark  I  those  loud  triumphant  chords  I 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station; 
0  what  joy  the  sight  affords! 

Crown  Himl  Crown  Himl 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords.    Amen. 

THOMAS  KELLT,  1809. 
(236) 


^be  H0cen0ion  TDwi. 

8.7.8.7.4.7, 

Horatio  Pauox,  1893. 
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Victor's  Crown  {Sec09%d  Tkfu), 


1  Look,  ye   saints;  the  sight   is       glo  -  rious;  See     the  "Man     of 
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sor  -  rows"  now;  From    the      fight     re  -  turned     vie    -    to   -    rious, 
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£v  -  ery  knee   to     Him  shall  bow;    Crown  Him  I     Crown  HimI 
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Crowns      be-come     the       Vic 
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Wabeham. 


Zbc  ascension  TDwi, 
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William  Znapp,  1738. 
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I  Lift    up      your  heads,    ye   migh   -  ty    gates!  Be  -  hold        the  King    of 
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ry       waits;      The      King       of        kings  is     draw 


ing 


«: 


r  I  v-T  r 


f©- 


J 


a 


1 


^ 


J^ 


ii!i>''  ^  idlers'  Ji J-J  Ji  j=^^ 


-^- 


-&- 


I 


XT' 


near;  The    Sav   •    iour      of 


the  world  is      here. 
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2  The     Lord    is     just,    a    helper 

tried; 
Mercy  is  ever  at  His  side; 
His  Idngly  crown  is  lioliness; 
His  scepter,  pity  in  distress. 

3  O  blest  the  land,  the  city  blest, 
Where  Christ  tiie  Ruler  is  con- 
fessed! 

O  happy  hearts  and  happy  homes 
To  whom  this  King  of  triumph 
comes  I 


4  Fling  wide  the  portals  of  jTOurheartl 
Make  it  a  temple,  set  apart 
From   earthly   use   for   heaven's 

employ, 
Adorned  with  prayer  and  love  and 
joy. 

5  Redeemer,  come!    I  open  wide 
My  heart  to  Thee:  here,  Lord,. 

abide! 
Let  me  Thy  inner  presence  feel: 
Thy  grace  and  love  in  me  reveal. 


6  So  come,  my  Sovereign!  enter  in! 
Let  new  and  nobler  life  begin! 
Thy  Holy  Spirit,  guide  us  on, 
Until  the  glorious  crown  be  won!    Amen. 

GBOKGB  WBISSBL,  I642;  Tr.  CATHBRINB  WINKWOKTH,  I855. 
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Psalmodia  EvamgtUca^  1789. 
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Is        gone    up       on    high ;    The  powers  of     hell      are  cap  •  dve 
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,  J  in  V,  I  and  6, 


2  There  His  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay: 
"Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates/' 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 

3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 

And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene; 
He  claims  those  mansions  as  His  right; 
Receive  the  King  of  glory  in. 

4  Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  Who? 

The  Lord  that  all  His  foes  overcame. 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  overthrew; 
And  Jesus  is  the  Conqueror's  name. 

5  Lo!  His  triumphal  chariot  waits. 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay: 
''Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates," 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 

6  Who  is  the  .King  of  glory.  Who  ? 

The  Lord,  of  boundless  power  possessed, 
The  KiAg  of  saints  and  angels  too, 
God,  over  all,  for  ever  blest.    Amen. 

JOHN   WESLEY  and  CHARLES  WESLEY,    I743, 
(   239   ) 
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St.  Magnus. 
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ZTbe  ascension  "Bvi* 

CM.  Jeremiah  Clask,  1709. 
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X    The  bead,  that  onoe  was  crown'd  iKrith  thorns,  Is  crowned  with  glo  -  ry     now ; 
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A     roy  -  al     di  -a-dem   a  •  doms  The  might-y    Vic -tor's  brow.      A- men. 
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9  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords 
Is  His,  is  His  by  right, 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords. 
And  heaven's  eternal  Light 

3  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above; 

The  joy  of  all  below, 
To  whom  He  manifests  His  love 
And  grants  His  Name  to  know. 

4  To  them  the  cross  with  all  its  8hame» 

With  all  its  grace  is  given; 
Their  name,  an  everlasting  name, 
Their  joy,  the  joy  of  heaven.  . 

5  T^ey  suffer  with  their  Lord  below, 

They  reign  with  Him  above. 
Their  profit  and  their  joy  to«>know 
The  mystery  of  His  love. 

6  The  cross  He  bore  is  life  and  health, 

Though  shame  and  death  to  Him: 
His  people's  hope,  His  people's  wealth. 
Their  everlasting  theme. 

THOMAS  KELLY,  l830. 
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Old  Twenty-Fifth. 
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SJC.D. 


U     "  ^     fJ — F — I T" 


± 


zc 


r 


Day's  Psalter.  1563. 
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And  round  Thy  throne  un  -  ceas  -  ing  -  ly    The  songs  of    praise  a  -  rise: 
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But      we     are     lin  -  gering  here,      With     sin 


and    care     op-pressed; 
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Lord,  send  Thy  promised  Comfort  -er, 

J  J   iJ.  J  J.  A  A 
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And  lead  us     to  Thy  rest.    A  -  men. 

A  ,A  A  A    I 


2  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high; 

But  Thou  didst  first  come  down, 
Thrpugh  earth's  most  bitter  agony. 

To  pass  unto  Thy  crown; 
And  girt  with  griefs  and  fears 

Our  onward  course  must  be; 
But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 

Lead  us  at  last  to  Thee. 
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Thou  art  gone  up  on  high; 

But  Thou  shalt  come  again, 
With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky 

Attendant  in  Thy  train. 
Lord,  by  Thy  saving  power, 

So  make  us  live  and  die, 
Thatwe  may  stand,  in  that  dreadhour, 

At  Thy  right  hand  on  high. 

Amen. 

EMMA  TOKE,    185I. 
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DiADEBCATA. 


JLbc  H0cen0ion  JS>n^. 

S.M,D.  George  J.  Elvby,  i86a 
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I    Crown  Hun  with  ma  -  ny   crowns,     The  Lamb   up  •  on     His   throne; 
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Hark  1  how  the  heavenly     anthem  drowns  All      mn-sic 
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Of    Him  Who  <Bed   for 
J. 


A  -  wake,  my  soul,  and 
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Vnd  hail  Him  as  thy  matchless  King  Thro'  all    e  - 
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A-men* 
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2  Crown  Him  the  Son  of  God  4  Crown  Him  of  lords  the  Lord, 

Before  the  worlds  began,  Who  over  all  doth  reign, 

And  ye,  who  tread  where  He  hath  trod,  .  Who  once  on  earth,  the  Incarnate  Word, 


Crown  Him  the  Son  of  Man ; 
Who  every  grief  hath  known 
That  wrings  the  human  breast. 
And  takes  and  bears  them  for  His  own, 
That  all  in  Him  may  rest 

3  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Life, 
Who  triumphed  o'er  the  grave, 

And  rose  victorious  in  the  strife 
For  those  He  came  to  save ; 
His  glories  now  we  sing 
Who  died,  and  rose  on  high, 

Who  died,  eternal  life  to  bring. 
And  lives  that  death  may  die. 


For  ransomed  sinners  slain. 
Now  lives  in  realms  of  light. 
Where  saints  with  angels  sing 
Their  songs  before  Him  da^  and  night. 
Their  God,  Redeemer,  Kmg. 

5  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  heaven. 
Enthroned  in  worlds  above ; 

Crown  Him  the  King,  to  Whom  is  given 
The  wondrous  name  of  Love. 
Crown  Him  with  many  crowns. 
As  thrones  before  Him  fall, 

Crown  Him,  ye  kings,  with  many  crownBi 
For  He  is  King  of  alL    Amen. 

MATTHEW  BKIDGBS,  1851,  CmUo, 

(  a43  ) 
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SuraLicATiON  (First  Tunt).  8.7.8.7.D.  William  H.  Monx,  1823-1889. 
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Thou  didst  suf  -  fer      to     re  -  lease  as :  Thou  dids 
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Thou  didst  suf -fer      to     re- lease  as;  Thou  didst  free   sal  -   va  -  tion  bring. 
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Hail,Thouag  -o  -  xiiz-inf   Sa-vionr,  Bear-er     of    onr     sin     andshamel 
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By  Thy  mer  -  it     we  find  fa-vour:  Life  is  giv  -en  through  Thy 
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en  through  Thy  Name.    A-men. 
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2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 

All  our  sins  on  Thee  were  laid : 
By  almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 
All  Thy  people  are  forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood :      ^ 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven, 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 

5  Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory, 
•  There  for  ever  to  abide;  • 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Thee, 
Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side. 

JOHN  BAKEWELL,  1 757;  MARTIN  MADAN, 
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There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading: 
There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare; 

Ever  for  us  interceding, 
Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive : 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing. 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits  I 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  la3rs  f 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits  1 

Help  to  diant  Emmanuers  praise  I 

Amen. 

1760;  AUGUSTUS  M.  TOPLADY,  1 776. 


( 243  ) 


191 


JLbe  Hdcendion  Da^ 


In  Babilonb  (Second  Tune). 
To  be  sung  in  unison. 


8.7.8.7. D.  Ancient  Dutch  Melody, 

Harmonized  by  T.  Tsrtius  Noblx,  1918. 
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niz  -  ing    Sav  -  lour,  Bear  -  er       of     our      sin      and      shame  1 
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en      through    Thy     Name.       A  -  men. 
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Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed,     3 

All  our  sins  on  Thee  were  laid : 
By  almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 
All  Thy  people  are  forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood : 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven, 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 


Jesus,  hail  I  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  for  ever  to  abide; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Thee, 

Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side. 
There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading : 

There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare; 
Ever  for  us  interceding. 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 


4  Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  : 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing. 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits  I 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays ! 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits  I 

Help  to  chant  Emmanuel's  praise  I    Amen. 

JOHN   BAKEWELL,  1757: 

Another  harmonization  will  he  martin  madan,  1760; 

found  at  No.  522  n.  ,  Augustus  m.  toplady,  1776. 
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^be  Hecension  JS>«^. 


Coronation  (First  Tune). 
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Oliver  Holdbn,  1793. 
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Bring  forth  the  roy-al      di  -  a  •  dem.  And  crown  Him     Lord     of  .  .     atlt 
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Bring  forth  the  roy-al     di  -  a-dem.  And  crown  Him     Lord  .  •  of     all  I     A-men. 
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Miles'  Lane  {Second  Tune). 


CM. 


William  Shrubsole,  1779. 


I    All     hail  the  power  of     Je- sus'NamelLet     an  -  gelspros-trate    &11; 
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crown  Hun,       crown  Him,  crown  Him     Lord      of 
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CrowQ  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 
Who  from  His  altar  call: 

Extol  the  Stem-of -Jesse's  Rod, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alll 


Hail  Him,  the  Heir  of  David's  line, 
Whom  David,  Lord  did  call; 

The  God  incarnate!  Man  divine  I 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alll 


Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race. 

Ye  ransomed  of  the  fall, 
Hail  Him  Who  saves  you  by  His  gracey 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 


Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feeU 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alll 


Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

Before  Him  prostrate  fall! 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe. 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alll    Amen. 

BDWAKD  PEKKONBT,  I779,  oli, 
(247  ) 
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Alleluia. 


8.7.8.7.D.  Samuel  S.  Wesley,  1868. 


X   Al-  le  -  la  -  ial    ains  to     Te-sosI  His  the  scep-ter,    His    the 
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Hark  I  the  songs  of    peaceTiul     Si  -  on  Tnon-der   like    a    imght-y    flood; 
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je-sus  out  of     ev  -  ery  na-tion  Hath  redeemed  as     by  His  blood.  A -men. 
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a  Alleluia  I  not  as  orphans 
,  Are  we  left  in  sorrow  now ; 
Alleluia  I  He  is  near  us, 

Faith  believes,  nor  questions  how : 
Though  the  cloud  from  sight  received 
Hinit 
When  the  forty  days  were  o*er : 
Sball  our  hearts  forget  His  promise, 
**  I  am  with  you  evermore  "  ? 

3  Alleluia  I  Bread  of  Heaven, 

Thou  on  earth  our  Food,  our  Stay  I 
Alleluia  1  here  the  sinful 

Flee  to  Thee  from  day  to  day : 
Intercessor,  Friend  of  smners. 

Earth's  Redeemer,  plead  for  me, 
Where  the  songs  of  all  the  sinless 

Sweep  acron  the  ccystal  sea. 
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Alleluia  1  King  eternal, 

Thee  the  Lord  of  lords  we  own : 
AUeluia  i  bom  of  Mary, 

Earth  Thy  footstool,  heaven  Thy 
throne: 
Thou  within  the  veil  hast  entered. 

Robed  in  flesh,our  great  High- Priest ; 
Thou  on  earth  both  Priest  and  Victim- 

In  the  Eucharistic  feast 

Alleluia!  sing  to  Jesus  1 

His  the  scepter,  His  the  throme; 
Alleluia  1  His  the  triumph, 

His  the  victory  alone ; 
Hark  I  the  songs  pf  holy  Sion 

Thunder  like  a  mi^^ty  flood; 
Jesus  out  of  every  nation  [Amen. 

Hath  redeemed  us  by  His  blood. 
wiluah  c.  dix,  1866. 

) 


194 

HORSLBY. 


Zbc  H0cen6ion  2)a^. 


CM. 


William  Horslby,  1844. 
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His     head  with  ra-diant  glo-ries  crowned,  His  lips  with  grace  o'er- flow.  A-men. 

A 


i^i^V  ip  r  r  f^ 


r^F 


2  No  mortal  can  with  Him  compare. 

Among  the  sons  .of  men; 
Fairer  is  He  than  all  the  fair 
That  fill  the  heavenly  train. 

3  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  dis- 

tress, 
He  flew  to  my  relief; 
For  me  He  bore  the  shameful  cross , 
And  carried  all  my  grief. 

4  To  Him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath, 

And  all  the  joys  I  have; 


He  makes  me  tritunph  over  death, 
And  saves  me  from  the  grave. 

5  To  heaven,  the  place  of  His  abode, 

He  brings  my  weary  feet; 
Shows  me  the  glories  of  my  God, 
And  makes  my  jo3rs  complete. 

6  Since  from  His  bounty  I  receive 

Such  proofs  of  love  Divine, 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give. 
Lord,  thpy  should  all  be  Thine. 

Amen. 

SAMUEL  STBNNETT,  1 787. 


Also  ike  foUawmg: 

261  O  God  of  Godl     O  Light  of  Light 

262  Praise  the  Lord  through  every  nation 
336  By  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ  restored 
480  Jesus  shall  reign 

621  Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King 

622  See  the  Conqueror  mounts  in  triumph 
660    Golden  harps  are  sounding 
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10.10.  with  refrain. 


Salve!  fksta  diss  (Whitsunday)  {First  TUm),      J.  Badbn-Powbll,  1882. 
Canters  {unaccompanied). 
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Hail!  fes  - tal  dayl through  ev-ery  age   di-vine.  When  God's     fair 
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grace  from  heaven  to     earth     did  shine.  Hail!  fes    •    -   tal   day     di-vine. 


Chorus  in  harmony  after  each  verse. 
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Hail  I 
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tal   day  I  through  ev  -  ery     age 
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When 


di  -  vine, 
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God's  . 
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fair    grace    from    heaven    to        earth  . 
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did 
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shine.  Hail  I      fes 

{After  V.  9)    A   -    men, 


di 
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vine, 
men. 


Tll#  orgwi  aeeompamiwuHi  eon  be  obtained  t^  the  PiMUkert* 
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Mbitdun^ai^. 
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2    Lol      God      the    Spi    -    rit 
5  Hail  I  Breath    of  Life  \    Hail ! 


to    the  A  -  pos  -  ties'  hearts     This 
Ho   -  ly  Fount    of    Light!    Life 
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^^ 


Repeat  Chorus,  Hail,  etc. 
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fire  . 

.    .  Him  -  self 
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bright  • 
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Cantors, 
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3  Forth  from 
6  Thou  Good 
8    Some  fore 


the       Fa   - 
all     good 
taste  grant 


ther,   bear  -  ing    mys  -   tic   powers, 
con  -  tain  -  ing,  Peace     di  -  vine  ! 
"«         of    Thy     se  -   cret  things, 


us 


i\^\'  \'  ^^^ 


Repeat  Chorus,  Hail,  etc. 
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On      hu  -  man  hearts     new  strength  He  rich  -  iy  showers. 
Fill    with  Thy  sweet  -  ness     all  these  hearts    of  Thine. 
The      o  -  ver  -  sha   -    dow  -  ing     of    cher  -   ub  wings. 
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Cantors. 
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4    Now  cease    they       not,       to  all      on  earth  that  dwell,     God's 

7    Who    fill  -    est         all     things,  earth    and  sky    and     sea.     Cleanse 
9     To    love       di    -    vine      our       lips     and  hearts  in  -  spire,        By 
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Repeat  Chorus,  Hail,  etc. 
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Thou, 

and 

guard 

fly    . 

ing 
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in  div  -  ers  tongues  to       tell, 

us;        bid       us       live      to     Thee.* 
raph  touched  with     al    -    tar      fire. 

VENANTIUS  FORTUNATUS,  C.  53O-609 ; 
TV.  THEODORE  A.  LACEY,   l8§4. 
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TKIlbit9un(&at* 


Ramaulx  {Second  TUne),       lo.io.  with  refrain.  B.  Luard  Sblby,  1904. 

Sung  by  Solo  Voices  m  unison^  then  repeated  by  Choir  in  harmony 

and  Congregation* 
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1  Hail  1     fes  •  tal    day !  through  ev  -    erv   age     di  -  vine. 


When 
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end  -  less     a  -  ges  known,      When 
end  -  less     a  -  ges  known,      When 


(EasUr  only.) 

Hail !    fes  -  tal    day  !      to 
(  A  scension  only. ) 

Hail !    fes  -  tal    day  !      to 


God's        fair  grace  from  heaven  to        earth 
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grace  from  heaven  to 
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did     shine. 
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{Easier.) 

Christ, 

lAseension.) 

God 


o*er  death  vie  -  to 

as      -       cend-ed      to 


rious,     gained       His 
His       star      -       ry' 


throne, 
throne. 
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Semi-chorus  in  unison  sing  the  verses. 
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2  Lo!      God  the      Spi 


rit       to  the  A-  pos  -  ties*  hearts  This 


Ped,  ad  lib. 
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in     form      of  fire  Him  -  self    . 
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im  -  parts. 
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(  252  ) 


Wbttsuntia^ 

Gum'  and  Cengr*gatio»  in  umiion  after  each  verst. 


3  Forth  from  the  father,  bearing  mystic  powers, 
On  human  hearts  new  strength  He  richly  showers. 

4  Now  cease  they  not,  to  all  on  earth  that  dwell, 
God's  wondrous  works  in  divers  tongues  to  tell. 

5  Hail,  Breath  of  Life !  Hail,  Holy  Fount  of  Light  I 
Life-giver  I  Fire  of  radiance  ever  bright! 

6  Thou  Good  all  good  containing.  Peace  divine  I 
Fill  with  Thy  sweetness  all  these  hearts  of  Thine. 

7  Who  fillest  all  things,  earth  and  sky  and  sea. 
Cleanse  Thou,  and  guard  us ;  bid  us  live  to  Thee. 

8  Some  foretaste  grant  us  of  Thy  secret  things. 
The  overshadowing  of  cherub  wings. 

9  To  love  divine  our  lips  and  hearts  inspire. 

By  flying  seraph  touched  with  altar  fire.    Amen. 

VENANTIUS  FORTUNATUS  C.  S3O-609;    Tr.  THEODOKE  A.  LACEY,  1 

This  Tunt  may  be  used  for  Hymns  i6S  and  184. 
(  2S3  > 
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Mbit0un^al^. 


Veni  Sanctb  Spiritus  {First  Tittu).      Eleventh  Centtiry  Plainsong,  Mode  I. 
T4>  be  sung  in  unison. 


h  il-i^'^^^ 


/?^^. -j  Come,  Thou  Ho-ly    Spi  -    it, cornel  And  from  Thy  ce  -  les 
Can,    (Come,  Thou  Father  of      the  poor  I  Come,  Thou  Source  of  all 


tial  home 
our  store! 


^^J'  171  h^ 


Shed    a   ray    of     light 
Come,  within   our    bo   - 


di-vinel     2  1*^°^  of  comfor  -  ters      the  best; 
soms  shine!       (.    In   our  la-bour,  rest  most  sweet; 

'      JS_JS.    ^ 


Thou, the  soul's  most  wel  -  come  Guest;  Sweet  re-fresh-ment  here     be-low; 
Grate- ful  cool  -  ness   in       the  heat;    Sol  -  ace    in      the    midst     of  woe. 


2  5      O   most  bless  -   ed    Light     di- vine.  Shine  with-in  these  hearts  of  Thine, 
(Where  Thou  art      not,  man  hath  naught.   Nothing  good  indeed  or  thought. 


(  254  ) 


TPdlbitaunbai?. 


And    our  in-most  be     -     ingfilll   -  (Heal  our  wounds,  our  strength 
No- thing  free  from  taint       of   ill.        iBendthe  stub  -  bom  heart  ai 


re-new; 
and  will; 


I 


On  our   dry  -  ness    pour   Thy  dew;  Wash  the  stains  of  guilt   a  -  way : 
I     Melt  the    fro  -    zen,  warm    the  chill ;  Guide  the  steps  that    go     a  -  stray. 


J. 
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J. 


g-^-g-i 


^  :  ;-^V^.  J I J^^^'  /:  J^^^ 


e  ^    On    the  faith  -  ful,  who     a  -  dore    And  con  -  fess    Thee,  ev  -  er-  more 
(  Give  them  vir-tue's  sure    re -ward;  Give  them  Thy      sal  -  va  -  tion,Lord; 


In     Thy    seven  -  fold    gifts      de  -  scend;         J*ull 
Give  them    joys     that     nev  -   er      end.         Choir.  A 


men. 


Latin:   Tr,  edward  caswall,  1849,  alt,  1859. 
(  255  ) 


Six  7's. 
Vbni  Samcte  Spiritus  (Second  Tline). 


Samuel  Wbbbe,  178a. 
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1  Come,  Thou  Ho  -  ly 


Spi  -  rit,  come!  And  from  Thy    ce  -  les  -  tial  home 
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Shed   a      ray   of    light     di  -  vine!  Come,  Thou  Fa -ther    of      the  poor  I 
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Come,  Thou  Source  of   all    our  store!  Come,  with-in   our    bosoms  shine!  Amen. 
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2  Thou,  of  comforters  the  best; 
Thou,  the  soul's  most  welcome  Guest; 

Sweet  refreshment  here  below; 
In  our  labour,  rest  most  sweet; 
Grateful  coolness  in  the  heat; 

Solace  in  the  midst  of  woe. 


4  Heal  our  wounds,  our  strength  renew; 
On  our  dryness  pour  Thy  dew; 

Wash  the  stains  of  guilt  away: 
Bend  the  stubborn  heart  and  will; 
Melt  the  frozen,  warm  the  chill; 

Guide  the  steps  that  go  astray. 


3  O  most  blessed  Light  divine,  5 

Shine  within  these  hearts  of  Thine, 

And  our  inmost  being  fill! 
Where  Thou  artnot,  man  hath  naught, 
Nothing  good  in  deed  or  thought. 

Nothing  free  from  taint  of  ill. 


On  the  faithful,  who  adore 
And  confess  Thee,  evermore 

In  Thy  sevenfold  pifts  descend; 
Give  them  virtue's  sure  reward; 
Give  them  Thy  salvation,  Lord; 

Give  them  joys  that  never  end. 

Amen. 


Latin;  Tr,  edward  caswall,  1849,  all.  and  adr.,  1859. 
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Spi-fit   of    mer-c;,  tnith,  and  love,  O  shcdThiaeiiifluencefrom  s-bove; 
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Makyton  (Second  liine). 


a  In  every  clime,  by  every  toi^ue, 
Be  God's  surpassing  glory  snog: 
Let  all  the  listeniiig  earth  be  taught 
The  deeds  otu  great  Redeemer  wroogfat 

3  Uniailisg  Comfort,  heavenly  Guide, 
Still  o'er  Thy  holy  Church  preside; 
Still  let  manidnd  Thy  blessings  prove> 
^lirit  of  mercy,  tntth,  and  love.    Amen. 

Anonymous,  : 


L.H. 


H.  PzKCY  Smith,  1S74. 


1  Spi-rit   of  mer-cy,tnith,  and  love,  OshedTbine  influence  from  a  -bove; 


And  still  from  age  toage  convey  The  wonders  of  this  sa  -  cred  day,    A  •  men. 


(as?) 
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Beati  (First  Tune), 


Mbiteunbai?* 


Six  8*s. 


John  Stainer,  1873. 


X    Cre  -  a  -  tor  Spi-rit,  by  Whose  aid  The  world's  founda-tions  first  were  laid, 

'a 


j^->^l|li^|H^'l,;|!i^"i(i|.''jiJ:yLMl 


FT  r  'rf 

Come,  vis  -  it  ev  -  eiy  hnm-ble  mind;  Come,  pour  Thy  jojrs  on   hu-man  land ; 
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Voices  in  Unison, 
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In  Harmony. 
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From  sin  and  sor-row    set  us  free.  And  make  Thy  tem-ples  wor-  thy   Thee. 
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O  source  of  uncreated  light, 
The  Father*8  promised  Paraclete  1 
Thrice  holy  fount,  thrice  holy  fire, 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire; 
Come,  and  Thy  sacred  unction  bring 
To  sanctify  us  while  we  sing. 


Plenteous  of  grace,  come  from  on  high, 
Rich  in  Thy  sevenfold  energy; 
Make  us  eternal  truth  receive, 
And  practise  all  that  we  believe 
Give  us  Thyself,  that  we  may  see 
The  Father  and  the  Son  by  Thee. 


JOHN  DRYDEN,  I693. 
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Attwood  {Second  TUne), 


TKIlbit0un^alS. 


Seven  8*s. 


Thomas  Attwood,  1831. 
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1  Crc  -  a     -     tor     Spi  -  rit,  by  Whose  aid   The  world's  foun-da-tions 
3  Plenteous  of  grace,  etc. 
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first        were  laid,    Come,   vi 
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sit     ev   •     ery  hum  •  ble  mind; 
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Come,  pour  Thy      joys       on      hu    -  man      kind ;       From  'sin   and 

4-^9 -3^2.^ n^J — J — J- 


J-     rJ       J 


'^r   f-  rr,^ 


s 


^ 


^ 


-GM- 


^F=^=^ 


cP'  J  I  ["^-1  JLhiJ  Jl,]-J^|-^ 


,4^   rj   -g-^ipizp-^ 


rq°  P  "fir  r 


-^ 


^X 
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us  free,     And  make  Thy    tem  *  pies  wor  -  thy 
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Thee,  And  make       Thy  tem    -    pies  wor  -  thy  Thee.       A  -  men. 
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St.  Cuthbbrt. 


John  B.  Dykbs,  i86i. 
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1   Our  blest  Redeem-er,     ere    He  breathed  His    ten  •  der,  last  £are  -  Tvell, 
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A  Guide,  a  Com-fort -er,  bequeath'dWith  us 
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A-  men. 
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8  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 
A  gracious,  willing  Guest, 
While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 


4  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 
And  every  victory  won, 
And  every  thought  of  holiness 
Are  His  alone^ 


3  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear,  5  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace. 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even,  Our  weakness,  pitying,  see;  [place, 

That  checks  each  fault,  that  calms  O  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling- 

And  speaks  of  heaven,    [each  fear,  And  worthier  Thee.    Amen. 

HARRIET  AUBER,  1 829. 

200 

St.  Agnes.  CM.  John  B.  Dykes,  1866. 
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z  Come,  Ho  •  I7     Spi  -  rit,    heavenly  Dove,    With  all  Thy  quickening  powers; 
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Kin-die    a  flame  of    sa-cred  love      In  these  cold  hearts  o£  ours. 


A  -  men. 
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Mbtt6unba^. 


2  See  how  we  grovel  here  below,  3  ^  vain  we  time  our  lifeless  songs, 

Fond  of  these  earthly  toys:  In  vain  we  strive  to  rise: 

Our  souls,  how  heavily  they  go,  Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues. 

To  reach  eternal  joys.  And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  SavJour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours.    Amen. 

ISAAC  WATTS,  I707,  olt. 
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Memdok.  '   L-M.  Art.  by  Samuel  Dyek.  1828. 
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I  Come.  goMHous  Spl    -    rit,  he*veii  -  ly  Dore,        With  light  «nd  com  -  fort 
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from         a  -  bore; 


Be   Thou  our  goArd-ian,      .Thou    our  guide; 
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O'er    CY   -   ery   thought    and     step  pre  -  side. 
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2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 
And  make  us  know  and  choose 

Thy  way; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  Thee  may  ne'er 

depart. 


3  Lead    us    to    Christ,  the    living 

Way, 
Nor  let  us  from  His  precepts  stray; 
Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 
That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with 

God. 


4  Lead  us  to  heaven,  that  we  may  share 
Fullness  of  joy  for  ever  there; 
Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
To  be  with  Him  for  ever  blest.     Amen. 

SIMON  BROWNE,  1720,  olt^ 
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Nox  Pk^cessit, 


TKIlbit0un&a^* 


CM. 


J.  Baptists  Calkin,  1873. 
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I   Spi  - rit  div-ine,    at  -  tend   our  pray'ra,  And  make  this  house  Thy  home; 
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De-soend  with  all  Thy  gracious  powers,  O   come,  great  Spi  -  rit.  come  1      A-men. 

J.M4AJ.A  J.  J.  J.  A  ^--i   ^;    ^^ 
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Come  as  the  light;  to  us  reveal 
Our  emptiness  and  woe, 

And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life 
Whereon  the  righteous  go. 


Come  as  the  fire,  and  purge  our  hearts 

Like  sacrificial  flame; 
Let  our  whole  soul  an  offering  be 

To  our  Redeemer's  Name. 


Come  as  the  dove,  and  spread  Thy  winga, 

The  wings  of  peaceful  love; 
And  let  Thy  Church  on  earth  become 

Blest  as  the  Church  above. 


Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers; 

Make  a  lost  world  Thy  home; 
Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  powers; 

O  come,  great  Spirit,  come!    Amen. 

ANDREW  KBED,  I829. 
(   262  ) 
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Mbit0un^at. 


Capetown. 


Litanies  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 

7.7.7.5.  Peiedwch  Piliiz,  1847. 
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A-men. 
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2  We  are  sinful,  cleanse  us,  Lord; 
Sick  and  faint,  Thy  strength  afford, 
Lost,  until  by  Thee  restored, 

Comforter  Divine. 

3  Orphan  are  our  souls  and  poor; 
Give  us  from  Thy  heavenly  store 
Faith,  love,  joy  for  evermore, 

Comforter  Divine. 

4  Like  the  dew  Thy  peace  distill; 
Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will, 
Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still, 

Comforter  Divine. 

5  "With  us,  for  us,  intercede, 

And  with  voiceless  groanings  plead 
Our  tmutterable  need. 
Comforter  Divine. 

6  In  us,  "Abba,  Father,"  cry; 
Earnest  of  the  bliss  on  high, 
Seal  of  immortality,      ^ 

Comforter  Divine. 

7  Search  for  us  the  depths  of  God; 
Upwards,  by  the  starry  road, 
Bear  us  to  Thy  high  abode, 

Comforter  Divine.    Amen. 
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2  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
Dew  descending  from  above. 
Breath  of  life,  and  fire  of  love; 

Hear  us.  Holy  Spirit. 

3  Thou  by  Whom  the  Virgin  bore 
Him  Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore, 
Sent  our  nature  to  restore; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

4  Thou  Whom  Jesus,  from  His  throne, 
Gave  to  cheer  and  help  His  own. 
That  they  might  not  be  alone ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

5  Thou  Whose  sound  apostles  heard. 
Thou  Whose  power  their  spirit  stirred. 
Giving  them  Thy  living  Word; 

Hear  us.  Holy  Spirit. 

6  Thou  Whose  grace  the  Church  doth  fill. 
Showing  her  God's  perfect  will. 
Making  Jesus  present  still; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 
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7  An  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  bestow. 
Gifts  of  wisdom  God  to  know. 
Gifts  of  strength  to  meet  the  foe; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

8  All  our  evil  passions  kill, 
Bend  aright  our  stubborn  will; 
Though  we  grieve  Thee,  patient  still; 

Hear  us.  Holy  Spirit. 

9  Come  to  raise  us  when  we  fall. 
And,  when  snares  our  souls  enthrall, 
Lead  us  back  with  gentle  call; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

10  Come  to  strengthen  all  the  weak, 
Give  Thy  courage  to  the  meek, 
Teach  our  faltering  tongues  to  speak; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

11  Come  to  aid  the  souls  who  yearn 
More  of  truth  divine  to  learn, 
And  with  deeper  love  to  bum; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

12  Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way. 
Warn  us  when  we  go  astray. 
Plead  within  us  when  we  pray; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

13  Holy,  loving,  as  Thou  art, 
Come,  and  live  within  our  heart; 
Nevermore  from  us  depart; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit.    Amen. 

KICHARD  F.  LITTLBDALE,  I867. 


Also  the  foUowmg: 

121  Gracious  Spirit,  Holy  Ghost 
373  Holy  Spirit,  Truth  divine 
380  Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  God 
452  Revive  Thy  work 
476  O  Spirit  of  the  living  God 
624  Hear  us,  Thou  that  broodedst 
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John  B.  Dykss,  i86i, 

U-l — I- 


«: 


«: 


i 


X    Ho  -  ly, 


Ho  -  ly. 

I V 


rr~rff 


Ho    -    Ij!..      Lord      God   Al- might-  y! 


J-°'  r^  ■  ^ 


g 


zz 


zarz:  1 


f^T 


r  f^  r  f- '  rJ'  f^  I  ■  f V  rr 

Ear  -  ly      in     the       mom  -  ing    our    song  shall  rise      to 

A    A    A    A       ITJ   ^    ^     ^   J  *J.  J 


f^T  T  V  T\  [C['  r  f  I  ^ 


4hM-^ 


± 


i^ 


p 


Thee: 


.£2. 


^ 


;^ 


H 


P^ 


F  r '  p^i 


.1.  J.I  .1 


F 


Ho  -  ly.    Ho  -  ly ,       Ho    -     ly  1  .  .    mer  -  ci  •  fal    and 


:^ 


I 


'd*i'tf!  |i  li  ji 


^ 


.  .    mer  -  ci  •  fal    and   might  - 


y« 


-^ 


0 


i 


f"=f 


ZZ 


m 


t 


Z3: 


^ 


i 


I 


221 


rr 


rep 


zi 
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2  Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  AU  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea; 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

3  Holy,  Holy,  Holyl  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  seoy 
Only  Thou  art  holy;  there  is  none  beside  Thee^ 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  Holy,  Holyl   Lord  God  Almighty  I 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  Name,  in  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea; 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  merciful  and  mighty! 

God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity  I    Amen. 

REGINALD  HE6BR,  fmb.  1 827. 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1866. 
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Almighty  Son,  Incarnate  Word, 
Our  Prophet*  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lordi 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
To  us  Thy  saving  grace  extend. 

3 

Eternal  Spirit,  by  Whose  breath 
The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  deaths 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend;' 
To  us  Thy  quickening  power  extend* 


Jehovah,  Father,  Spirit,  Son! 
Mysterious  Godhead,  Three  in  One! 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
Giace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend.    Amen. 

EDWARD  COOPER,  I805. 
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Moultrie  (First  Tune). 


8.7.8.7.D.         Gerard  F.  Cobb,  1838-190I. 
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Un  -  to  Thee  be    glo  -  ry  giv  -  en,   Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,   Ho  -  ly  Lord. "  A-men 
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a  Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing, 
Earth  takes  up  the  angels'  cry, 
«  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"  singing, 
"  Lord  of  Hosts,  the  Lord  most  High. 
With  His  seraph  train  before  Him, 

With  His  holy  Church  below, 
Thus  unite  we  to  adore  Him, 
Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow : 
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**  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven, 
Earth  is  with  Thy  fullness  stored, 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given. 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord." 
Thus  Thy  glorious  Name  confessing. 
With  Thine  angel  hosts  we  cry, 
"  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"  blessing 

Thee,  the  Lord  of  Hosts  most  high* 

Amen. 

BICHARD  ICANT,  1 837,  oU. 

) 


207 

Sanctuakt  (Second  Tune). 
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Un  -  to  Thee  be    glo  -  ry    giv  -  en,      Ho  -  ly.  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly  Lord."  A-men. 
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2  Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing, 
Earth  takes  up  the  angels'  cry, 
"Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"  singing, 
"Lord  of  Hosts,  the  Lord  most 
High." 
With    His    seraph    train    before 
Him, 
With  His  holy  Church  below, 
Thus  tmite  we  to  adore  Him, 
Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow: 
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"Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven, 

Earth  is  withlliyfullness  stored ; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given. 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord." 
Thus  Thy  glorious  Name  confess- 
ing. 

With  Thine  angel  hosts  we  cry, 
"Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"  blessing 

Thee,  the  Lord  of  Hosts  most 
high.    Amen. 

RICHARD  UANT,  I837,  OU. 
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St.  Athanasius. 


Six  7's. 


Edwakd  J.  Hopkins,  1872. 
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3  Since  by  Thee  were  all  things  made. 
And  in  Thee  do  all  things  live, 
Be  to  Thee  all  honour  paid, 

Praise  to  Thee  let  all  things  give» 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

3  Thousands,  tens  of  thousands  stand, 
Spirits  blest  before  Thy  throne, 
Speeding  thence  at  Thy  command ; 
And  when  Thy  command  is  done, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessdd  Trinity. 


4  Cherubim  and  seraphim 

Veil  their  faces  with  their  wings ; 
Eyes  of  angels  are  too  dim 

To  behold  the  King  of  kings, 
While  they  sing  eternally 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

5  Thee,  apostles,  prophets,  Thee, 

Thee,  the  noble  mart3rr  band 
Praise  with  solemn  jubilee. 

Thee,  the  Church  in  every  land ; 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity^ 


6  Alleluia  I  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 

Join  we  with  the  heavenly  host, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity.    Amen. 

CHRISTOPHER  WORDSWORTH,  1 862. 
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Come,  Thou  Incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword ; 

Oar  prayer  attend  I 
Come,  and  Thy  people  bless ; 
Come,  give  Thy  word  success ; 
'Stablish  Thy  righteousness. 

Saviour  and  Friend  I 


Come,  Holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear. 

In  this  glad  hour  I 
Thou,  Who  almighty  art. 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne*er  from  us  departt 

Spirit  of  power  1 


To  Thee,  great  One  in  Three* 
The  highest  praises  be. 

Hence  evermore ; 
Thy  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see. 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore.    Amen. 


Anonymous,  c.  1757,  ali. 
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Hbnry  Smart,  1866. 


I  Ho  -  ly     Fa  -  ther,  great  Cre  -  a  -  tor,  Source  of    mer  -  cy ,  love, 
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Heavenly  Fa-ther,  Heavenly  Father,  Thro' the  Sa-viour    bear  and  bless.     A- men. 

A  ji  Awl  \  -J.  A    I    rj  J.   A  A 


I  I'lYri:^"!^ 


^ 


rt 


^ 


zz 


:S=a: 


zz 


i 


2  Holy  Jesus,  Lord  of  glory, 

Whom  angelic  hosts  proclaim. 
While  we  hear  Thy  wondrous  story, 
Meet  and  worship  in  Thy  Name, 

Dear  Redeemer, 
In  our  hearts  Thy  peace  pro- 


3  Holy  Spirit,  Sanctifier, 

Come  with  unction  from  above, 

Raise  our  hearts  to  raptures  higher. 

Fill  them   with   the   Saviour's 

love! 

Source  of  Comfort, 

Cheer  us  with  the  Saviour's  love. 


claim. 

4  God  the  Lord,  through  every  nation 
Let  Thy  wondrous  mercies  shine! 
In  the  song  of  Thy  salvation 
Every  tongue  and  i^ace  combine  I 

Great  Jehovah, 
Form  our  hearts  and  make  them  Thine.    Amen. 

ALEXANDER  V.  GRISWOLD,   1 835. 

Also  the  follomng: 

11  O  Trinity  of  blessed  light  268  Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of 

16  Holy  Father,  cheer  our  way  heaven 

38  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three         279  Thou  art  the  Way 
101  Thou,  Whose  almighty  y^ord  619  Ancient  of  Days 

247  Leadus,heavenlyFather,leadus         626  I  bind  unto  myself  today 
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Faith. 
6.64.6.6.6.4.  Lowell  Mason,  1833. 
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May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 


While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread» 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day; 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away; 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 


When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll; 
Blest  Saviour,  then  in  love^ 
Fear  and  distrust  remove; 
O  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul.    Amen. 
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Sunba^0  after  (Triniti?* 


2  Pear  not,  I  am  with  thee;  O  be  not  dismayed! 
I,  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid; 

ril  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  My  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

3  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  woe  shall  not  thee  overflow; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to  bless. 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  grace,  all-sufficient,  shall  be  thy  supply; 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee;  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

5  The  soul  that  to  Jesus  hath  fled  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  His  foes; 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  shall  endeavour  to  shake, 
I'll  never,  no,  never,  no,  never  forsake. 

"2C"  in  RipporCs  "SeUcUons,"  1787. 
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Foundation  {Second  Tune),  Pour  ii's. 


Horatio  Parker,  1903. 
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Sunbai^6  after  tTrinitv. 


Bin  Pests  Burg. 

May  be  sung  in  unison. 


P.M. 


Martin  Luthkr,  1599. 
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Sttnbai?0  after  (Triniti?. 

a  Did  we  in  our  own  strength  confide. 

Our  striving  would  be  losing; 
Were  not  the  right  man  on  our  side, 

The  man  of  Grod's  own  choosing: 
Dost  ask  who  that  may  be? 
Christ  Jesus,  it  is  He; 
Lord  Sabaoth  His  Name, 
From  age  to  age  the  same, 

And  He  must  win  the  battle. 

3  And  though  this  world,  with  devils  filled. 

Should  threaten  to  undo  us; 
We  will  not  fear,  for  God  hath  willed 

His  truth  to  triumph  through  us: 
The  prince  of  darkness  grim. 
We  tremble  not  for  him; 
His  rage  we  can  endure. 
For  lol  his  doom  is  sure, 

One  little  word  shall  fell  him. 

4  That  word  above  all  earthly  powers, 

No  thanks  to  them,  abideth; 
The  Spirit  and  the  gifts  are  ours 

Through  Him  who  with  us  sideth: 
Let  goods  and  kindred  go. 
This  mortal  life  also; 
The  body  they  may  kill: 
God*s  truth  abideth  still, 

His  kingdom  is  for  ever.     Amen. 

MARTIN  LUTHER,  1 529;  Tf.  FREDERICK  H.  HEDGE,  1 852. 
(  277  ) 
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Martin  Luthsr,  1529. 
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^  higher  setting  is  provided  at  No,  213, 


2  The  might  of  water  sinks  to  rest; 

How  calm  yon  river  glideth, 
God's  city  mirrored  on  its  breast. 
The  house  where  He  abidethi 

Hushed  be  all  strife  and  dini 

His  presence  dwells  within, 

She  standeth  unremoved, 

By  God  Himself  beloved. 
Who  helpeth  her  right  early. 

3  In  vain  the  heathen  shout  for  war. 

In  vain  our  foes  assemble; 
The  voice  of  God  is  heard  from  far. 
And  earth  itself  shall  tremble. 

He  breaks  the  spear  and  bow. 

He  lays  the  warrior  low, 

The  chariot  burns  with  flame; 

Our  trust  is  in  His  Name, 
And  Jacob's  God  our  refuge! 

4  Be  still,  the  Lord  is  God  alone. 

Let  all  the  world  adore  Him, 
And  bending  low  before  His  throne. 
For  pitying  grace  implore  Him. 

His  kingdom  is  within, 

O'er  hearts  made  pure  from  sin. 

Where  love  that  casts  out  fear 

Exults  to  feel  Him  near. 
The  Lord  of  hosts  our  refuge.    Amen. 

Psalm  46y  Version  by  Elizabeth  wordsworth,  1903. 
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9unt>ai;0  after  (Trinity* 


S.M.D. 


John  Stainer,  1840-1901. 
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2  Give  me  a  true  regard, 
A  single,  steady  aim, 
Umnoved  by  threatening  or  re- 
ward, 
To  Thee  and  Thy  great  Name; 
A  jealous,  just  concern 

For  Thine  immortal  praise; 
A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn 
And  glorify  Thy  grace. 


3  I  rest  upon  Thy  word; 
The  promise  is  for  me; 
My  succour  and  salvation,  Lord, 

Shall  surely  come  from  Thee: 
But  let  me  still  abide,  • 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove, 
Till    Thou    my     patient    spirit 
guide 
Into  Thy  perfect  love.    Amen. 

CHARLES  WESLEX^  1 742. 


(280) 


216 


Sun^a1^  after  ^rintt?. 


London  Nbw. 


CM. 


Scottish  Psalter,  1635. 
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1  God  moves  in    a  mys- ter-ious  way  His  won-ders  to    per -form:  He 
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Alternative  Tune, 
St.  Anne,  No.  85  in. 


2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines, 

With  never-failing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  His  bright  designs, 
And  works  His  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense. 

But  trust  Him  for  His  grace; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour: 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower, 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  His  work  in  vain; 
God  is  His  own  interpreter. 
And  He  will  make  it  plain. 


WILLIAM  COWPER,  I774. 
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Petxa  (First  Tune).  Six  7's.  Richabd  Redhead,  1853. 
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TOPLADY  (Second  Tune). 


Six  7's. 


Thomas  Hastings,  1830. 
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2  Shoald  my  tears  for  ever  flow. 
Should  my  zeal  no  lang^ior  know, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone, 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone ; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 
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3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  mine  eyelids  close  in  death. 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee.    Amen. 
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St.  Andrew. 


AUGUSTUS  M.  TOPLAOY,  I776;  all,  THOMAS  COTTERILL,  I819. 
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1  Je  -  sus,     I     live     to  Thee,    The  love  -  li  -  est    and  best ;     My 
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In  Thy  blest  love  I     rest.         A-mert. 
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2  Jesus,  I  die  to  Thee, 

Whenever  death  shall  come ; 
To  die  in  Thee  is  life  to  me, 
In  my  eternal  home. 

3  Whether  to  live  or  die, 

I  know  not  which  is  best ; 


( 


To  live  in  Thee  is  bliss  to  me. 
To  die  is  endless  rest. 

4  Living  or  dying,  Lord, 
I  ask  but  to  be  Thine ; 
My  life  in  Thee,  Thy  life  in  me, 
Makes  heaven  forever  mine. 

HENRY    HARBAUGH,  185O.      Amer 
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Gibbons. 


9unt>ai?0  after  (Trinity 

Four  7's.  Orlando  Gibbons,  1623. 
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2  Let  Thy  love  my  heart  inflame; 

Keep  Thy  fear  before  my  sight ; 
Be  Thy  praise  my  highest  aim; 
Be  Thy  smile    my    chief    de- 
Hght. 

3  Fountain  of  overflowing  grace, 

Freely  from  Thy  fullness  give; 
Till  I  close  my  earthly  race, 
May    I    prove    it   "Christ   to 
live." 
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St.  Nathaniel. 
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4  Firmly  trusting  in  Thy  blood, 
Nothing   shall  my  heart   con- 
found; 

Safely  I  shall  pass  the  flood, 
Safely  reachEmmanuers  ground . 

5  Thus,  O  thus,  an  entrance  give 
To  the  land  of  cloudless  sky; 

Having  known  it  "Christ  to  live," 
Let  me  know  it  "gain  to  die." 

Amen. 

RALPH  WASDLAW,  1817. 

CM.       Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  1843-1900. 
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1  My  heart  is  rest-  ing,    O    my  God,   I    will  give  thanks  and  sing ;  My 
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9un^al?0  after  ZTriniti^. 


2  Now  the  frail  vessel  Thou  hast 

made. 
No  hand  but  Thine  shall  fill; 
The   waters    of    the    earth    have 
failed, 
And  I  am  thirsty  still. 

3  I  thirst  for  springs  of  heavenly  life, 

And  here  all  day  they  rise; 
I  seek  the  treasure  of  Thy  love. 
And  close  at  hand  it  lies. 

4  And  a  new  song  is  in  my  mouth, 

To  long-loved  music  set; 
Glory  to  Thee  for  all  the  grace 
I  have  not  tasted  yet. 
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Windsor.  CM. 
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I  have  a  heritage  of  joy, 
That  yet  I  must  not  see; 

The  hand  that  bled  to  make  it  mine 
Is  keeping  it  for  me. 

There  is  a  certainty  of  love 
.  That  sets  my  heart  at  rest; 

A  cahn  assurance  for  to-day, 
That  to  be  poor  is  best; 

A  prayer,  reposing  on  His  truth. 

Who  hath  made  all  things  mine, 
That  draws  my  captive  will  to 
Him, 
And  makes  it  one  with  Thine. 

Amen. 

ANNA  L.  WARING,  1 849. 


Christopher  Tye,  1553. 
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2  How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years,      4 

O  everlasting  Lord ; 
By  prostrate  spirits  day  and  night 
Incessantly  adored  1 

3  How  wonderful,  how  beautiful. 

The  sight  of  Thee  must  be, 
'    Thine  endless  wisdom,boundless  power, 
And  awful  purity  1 


O  how  I  fear  Thee,  living  God, 
With  deepest,  tenderest  fears. 

And  worship  Thee  with  trembling  hope. 
And  penitential  tears  1 

Yet  I  may  love  Thee  too,  O  Lord, 

Almighty  as  Thou  art. 
For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 

The  love  of  my  poor  heart.    Amen, 

FREDERICK  W.  FABER,  1 849. 
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Sun&ap9  after  (Crlnlti?. 


Bethany  (Firsi  Tune). 
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Lowell  Mason,  1856. 
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z    Near-er,  my   God,  to  Thee,  Near- er  to    Thee,  E*en  tho*   it      be     a  cross 
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That      rals-eth       me;       Still      all    my  song  would  be.     Near  -  er,    my 
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God,  to  Thee,  Near-  er,  my    God,  to  Thee,   Near  -  er    to     Thee.      A-meo 
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St.  Edmund  (Second  Tune),         6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4.        Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  1872. 


^m 


^ 


i 


g^     P  '   [M     p — O— "-^O— «p 


T** 


iF 


I  Near  -  er,    my     God,  to  Thee,    Near  -  er     to      Thee,      E'en   though  it 
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be     a  cross  That   rais-eth     me;      Still    all  my  song  would  be,  Near  -  er,  my 
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God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to    Thee,  Near  -  er    to    Thee. 
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A -men, 
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2  Though  like  the  wanderer. 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee.  . 

3  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  tmto  heaven; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethel  I'll  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 


5  Or  if  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot. 

Upwards  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee.    Amen. 
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Sun^a^  after  (Triniti^* 


HoLLiNGSiDE  (First  Tune). 


Eight  7*8. 
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John  B.  Dykes,  i86i. 
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of    my  soul, 
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Let    me     to     Thy     bo  -  som    fly, 
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While  the  near-er      wa  -  ters  roll.  While  the   temp -est      still    is    high: 
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my      Sa- viour.l^de,    Till   the  storm  of      life    be    past; 
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Safe  in  -  to     the     ha-  ven  guide,   o 
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a  Other  refage  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 
Leave,  ah  1  leave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  me : 
AU  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed ; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cleanse  from  evexy  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within : 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee : 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart. 

Rise  to  all  eternity.    Amen. 

CHARLES  WESLEY,  I74O,  abbr. 
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Sun^al)0  after  ZTrinf t|?. 


Maktyn  {Second  Tutu). 


Eight  7'8. 


SiMSON  B.  Marsh,  1834. 
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1  Je  -  sus,  Lov  -  er    of   my  soul,  Let  me   to  Thy   bo  -  som       fly, 
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While  the  near- er    wa-tersroll,    While  the  tem-pest  still       is        high: 
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Hide  me,  O    my    Sa  -  viour,  hide, 
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Till  the  storm  of  life      be      past ; 
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Safe   in  -  to  the  haven  guide,    O     receive  my  soul     at      last. 
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A-men. 
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Bkntuy. 


Stin6ai?6  after  ^rintti?. 


7.6. 7.6.  D. 


John  P.  Hvulah,  1866. 
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1  In  heaven-Iy    love    a   -  bid  -   ing,    No  change  my  heart  shall  fear, 
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And   safe    is    such  con  -  fid  -    ing,    For     no- thing  chang-es    here. 
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The  storm  may  roar  with  -  out       me,    My   heart  may  low     be      laid; 
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But  God  is  round  a  -bout    me,  And  can    I     be    dis-mayed?  A-men. 
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2  Wherever  He  may  guide  me, 

No  want  shall  turn  me  back ; 
My  Shepherd  is  beside  me, 

And  nothing  can  I  lack. 
His  wisdom  ever  waketh. 

His  sight  is  never  dim  ; 
He  knows  the  way  He  taketh, 

And  I  will  walk  with  Him. 
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3  Green  pastures  are  before  me. 

Which  yet  I  have  not  seen ; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me. 

Where  the  dark  clouds  have  been. 
My  hope  I  cannot  measure. 

The  path  to  life  is  free ; 
My  Saviour  has  my  treasure. 

And  He  will  walk  with  me. 

ANNA  L.  WARING,  185O. 
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EuifAus  (First  Tune).  SM.  Joseph  Babnbt,  1838-1896. 
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Blest     Sa-vionr,  I      n  -  dine; 
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Thonwilt  not  leave  me      to    de-spair, 
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a  In  Thee  I  place  my  trast,  3  Whate'er  events  betide, 

On  Thee  I  calmly  rest ;  Thy  will  they  all  perform : 

I  know  Thee  good,  I  know  Thee  just.  Safe  in  Thy  breast  my  head  I  hide, 

And  comit  Thy  choice  the  best  Nor  fear  the  coming  storm. 

4  Let  good  or  ill  be&II, 
It  must  be  good  for  me  $ 
Secure  in  having  Thee  ia  all« 
Of  having  all  in  Thee.    Amen. 

HENRY  F.  LYTE,   I834;  Psoht  JZ. 
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St.  Michael  (Second  Tune). 


S.M. 


Louis  Bourgeois,  1551; 
arr.  by  Williah  Crotch,  1836* 
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Sav  -  ionr,     I        re  •  dine; 
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Thott  wilt  not  leave  me     to    de-spair,  For  Thou  art  love  di  -  vine.       A  -  men. 
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Also  the  following:    270  We  walk  by  faith,  and  not  by  sight 
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Sun^al?^  after  ^riniti?. 

Thb  DrviNK  Love. 
LovB  DiviNB  (First  7\tn€),  8.7.8.7.  D.     Gborgs  P.  Ls  Jsune,  1842-1904. 
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1  Love  di-vine,  all  loves  ex  -  cell-  ing,  Joy     of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down! 
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Fix    in     us  Thy  hum  -ble  dwell-ing,   All  Thy  faith-  f ul    mer-  cies  crown 

1  j.j.j..gLj.j.j..j.  J.  j.  A  ^  A 


^F=^ 


f© 0 !^- 


"^ 1& 


H— hH— 4 


^R 


23: 


f-r 


i 


»ri 3»ri 7n »t := r=L tt »t ^ r^ 


■) — I- 


m 


^ 


s 


r  r  r  r'r  r^rr 


1 — r 


1— r 


Je  -  sus,  Thou  art    all    com  -  pas  -  sion,  Pure,  un-bound-ed    love  Thou  art; 


44  J  J 


ri_J   J  aM  A  A  A  J.  A 


^^V  f^^'7-f^f^T^(^-^"^^=^-"^ 


Vis  -  it     us  with  Thy  sal  -  va  -  tion.   En-  ter  ev-ery  trembling  heart.  A-  men. 
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2  Come,  almighty  to  deliver,  ^ 

Let  us  all  Thy  life  receive ; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 

Nevermore  Thy  temples  leave. 
Thee  we  would  be  alway  blessing ; 

Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above ; 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceas- 

Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love,      [ing ; 


t 


Finish  then  Thy  new  creation, 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be : 
Let  us  see  Thy  great  salvation, 

Perfectly  restored  in  Thee : 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place : 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

Amen. 
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CHARLES   WESLEY,  I747. 
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Sun^a^d  after  ^riniti?. 


St.  Joseph  (Second  Tune).        8.7.8.7.D.        Edward  J.  Hopkins,  1818-1901 
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z    Lbvediv-ine,  all  loves  ex  -  eel-ling,  Joy    ofheaven,  to  earth  come  down  1 


^^ 


[T  f^^1^ 


in: 


^•^■J  <j 


^^ 


1 


m 


^^ 


J  '  J  ^^  i^gj 


^ 


zz 


iz    in     as  Thy    hum-ble  dwell-ing,    All  Thy  iaith-ful     mer  -  cies  crown. 
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Je  -  sus,  Thon  art      all  com-pas-sion,  Pare,  un-boanded      love  Thoa  art ; 
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Vis  •  it    as  with  Thy  sal  -  va-  tion,   En-  ter  ev  -cry  trembling  heart.    A-men. 
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2  Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 
Let  us  all  Thy  life  receive; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 

Nevermore  Thy  temples  leave. 
Thee  we  would  be  alway  bless- 
ing; 
Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above; 
Pray,   and  piaise  Thee   without 
ceasing; 
Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 


3  Finish  then  Thy  new  creation. 
Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be: 
Let  us  see  Thy  great  salvation. 

Perfectly  restored  in  Thee : 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place : 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns   before 
Thee, 
Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

Amen. 

CHARLES  WESLEY,  1 747. 
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HsNRi  P.  Hbmy,  1864: 
Jambs  G.  Walton,  1870. 
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1  Thou  hidden  love     of    God,  wiiMe  h«igiit,WlMM  def tk  un- fathomed  no  man  knows : 
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I  see  from  far   Thy  beauteous  light.  In  •  ly    I     sigh    for   Thy  re-pose: 
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My  heart  is  pained,  nor  can  it    be     At  rest,  till   it  find  rest  in  Thee.  Amen. 
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2  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 

That  strives  with  Thee  my  heart  to  share? 
Ah!  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 

The  Lord  of  every  motion  there. 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free. 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  Thee. 

3  O  hide  this  self  from  me,  that  I 

No  more,  but  Christ  in  me,  may  live! 
My  base  affections  crucify, 

Nor  let  one  favourite  sin  survive; 
In  all  things  nothing  may  I  see, 
Nothing  desire,  or  seek,  but  Thee. 

4  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away  . 

My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  Thy  call! 
Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say 
I  am  thy  love,  thy  God,  thy  all  I 
To  feel  Thy  power,  to  hear  Thy  voice, 
To  taste  Thy  love,  be  all  my  choice  I    Amen. 
Alternative  Tune,  .  gerhard  tersteegen,  1729; 

St.  Chrysostom,  No.  228.  ^^-  John  wesley,  1738,  alL 
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Sun^ai^s  after  tTdniti?* 


St.  Chrysostom. 


Six  8's. 


Joseph  Basnby,  1871. 
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Thee    a  -  dore ;      O  make  me  love  Thee   more   and  more  1       A  -  men. 
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3  Jesus,  what  didst  Thou  find  in  me 
That  Thou  hast  dealt  so  lovingly? 
How  great  the  joy  that  Thou  hast 

brought! 
0  far  exceeding  hope  or  thought! 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore; 
O  make  me  love  Thee  more  and 
morel 


2  Jesus,  too  late  I  Thee  have  sought; 
How  can  I  love  Thee  as  I  ought? 
And   how   extol   Thy   matchless 

fame, 
The  glorious  beauty  of  Thy  Name? 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore; 
O  make  me  love  Thee  more  and 
more' 


4  Jesus,  of  Thee  shall  be  my  song; 
To  Thee  my  heart  and  soul  belong: 
All  that  I  am  or  have  is  Thine; 
And  Thou,. my  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine. 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore; 

0  make  me  lova  Thee  more  ^nd  more!    Amen. 

HENRY  COLLINS,  1 854,  olU 
(  295  ) 
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WiNKWORTH. 


Sun^a^0  after  Sriniti^. 

Six  8's.  Joseph  Barnby,  1869. 
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1  Je -sus,  Thy  boundless  love  to    me  No  thoo^htcan  mch,  no  ton^e  declare; 
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O  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  Thee,  And  reign  without  a      ri  -  val  there !  Thine 
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whoMy,  Thine  a-lone,  I    am;  Be    Thou  a  -  lone  my  constant  flame.  A-men. 
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2  O  grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul         4 
May  dwell, but  Thy  pure  love  alone! 
O  may  Thy  love  possess  me  whole, 

My  joy,my  treasure, and  my  crown! 
Strange  flames  far  from  my  heart  re- 
move; 
May  every  act,. word,  thought  be  love! 


Still  let  Thy  love  point  out  my  way! 

What  wondrous  things  Thy  love 
hath  wrought! 
Still  lead  me,  lest  I  go  astray ; 

Direct  my  word,inspire  my  thought; 
And  if  I  fall,  soon  may  I  hear 
Thy  voice,  and  know  that  love  is  near. 


3  O  love,  how  cheering  is  thy  ray!         5  In  suffering,  be  Thy  love  my  peace; 


All  pain  before  thy  presence  flies ; 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow  melt  away, 

Where'er  thy  healing  beams  arise. 
O  Jesus,  nothing  may  I  see, 
Nothing  desire  or  seek,  but  Thee! 


In  weakness,beThy  love  my  power; 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 

Jesus,  in  that  dark,  final  hour 
Of  death,  be  Thou  my  Guide  and 

Friend, 
That  I  may  love  Thee  without  end. 

Amen. 

PAULUS  GERHARDT,  1653  ;    TV.  JOHN   WESLEY,  I739,  «//. 

Alternative  Tune,  David's  Harp,  A/'o.  230. 
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David's  Harp. 


Sun^ai?9  after  tTriniti?* 

Six  8's.  RoBB&T  King,  1739. 
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1  Come,  O  Thou  Travel  -  er  unknown,  Whom  still  I    hold,  but  can -not  see, 
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My  compa-ny    be  -  fore    is  gone.  And  I  am  left   a  -  lone   with  Thee; 
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With  Thee  all  night  I  mean  to   stay,  And  wrestle     till  the  break  of  day. 
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2  I  need  not  tell  Thee  who  I  am, 

My  misery  or  sin  declare ; 
Thyself  hast  called  me  by  my  name; 

Look  on  Thy  hands  and  read  it  there  I 
But  Who,  I  ask  Thee,  Who  art  Thou  ? 
Tell  me  Thy  Name,  and  tell  me  now. 

3  Yield  to  me  now,  for  I  am  weak, 

But  confident  in  self-despair ; 
Speak  to  my  heart,  in  blessing  speak. 

Be  conquered  by  my  instant  prayer! 
Speak,  or  Thou  never  hence  shalt  move, 
And  tell  me  if  Thy  Name  is  Love. 

4  'Tis  Lovel  'TisLovel  Thou  diedst  for  me! 

I  hear  Thy  whisper  in  my  heart. 
The  morning  breaks,  the  shadows  flee; 

Pure,  universal  Love  Thou  art: 
To  me,  to  all,  Thy  mercies  move;  ^    _ 

Thy  nature  and  Thy  Name  is  Love.    Amen.  WjK  "   S3 

CHARLES  WESLEY,  I742.  1^*  ^    ~^ 

Alternative  Tune,  Wink  worth,  No,  229. 
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Edmund. 
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Eight  7's.  John  B.  Dykes,  1823-1876. 
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I  Love   of      Je  -  sus,       all     di  -  vine.    Fill  this  long-ing  heart   of    mine: 
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Cease -less  strug-gling     af  -  ter     life,    Wea  -  ry    with     the     end  -  less  strife, 
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Sa-viour,  Je    -   sus,  lend  Thine  aid;      Lift  Thou    up       my  faint -ing   head; 
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Lead  me   to  my  long-sought  rest,  Pil-lowed   on       Thy    lov  -  ing  breast.     A -men. 
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3  Thou  hast  wrought  this  fond  desire, 
Kindled  here  this  sacred  fire, 
Weaned  my  heart  frotn  all  below. 
Thee  and  Thee  alone  to  know. 
Thou  Who  hast  inspired  the  cry, 
Thou  alone  canst  satisfy: 
Love  of  Jesus,  all  divine, 
Fill  this  longing  heart  of  mine. 

Amen. 


Ty 


2  Thou  alone  my  trust  shalt  be. 
Thou  alone  canst  comfort  me; 
Only,  Jesus,  let  Thy  grace 
Be  my  shield  and  hiding-place; 
Let  me  know  Thy  saving  power 
In  temptation's  fiercest  hour: 
Then,  my  Saviour,  at  Thy  side 
Let  me  evermore  abide. 
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FRANCIS  BOTTOME,  1872, 
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St.  Pbtbr. 
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CM.       Alexandex  R.  Reinaglb,  1836. 
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I    How  sweet  the  Name  of      Je-sns  sounds  In       a     be-Iiev-er's 
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It  soothes  our  8QrTows,healsonrwoands,Anddrives  a -way  our  fear. 
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3  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  cahns  the  troubled  breast; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  Dear  Name,  the  rock  on  which  I  build. 

My  shield  and  hiding-place, 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus!  my  Shepherd,  Guardian,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart. 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought; 
But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
111  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 

6  Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath; 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  Name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death.   ^Amen. 
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St.  Chad. 
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8.7.8.7.D.      Richard  Redhead,  1820-1901. 
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X   Lord, with  glow-ing  heart  I'd  praise  Thee  For  the  bliss  Thy  love  be  -  stows. 
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For  the  pardoning  grace  that  saves    me,     And  the  peace  that  from     it  flows; 
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Help,0  God,  my  weak  en-deav -our;  This  dull  soul     to   rap-ture  raise:  •  • 
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Thou  must  light  the  flame,  or    nev  -  er  Can  my  love  be  warmed  to  praise.  A-men. 
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Praise,  my  soul,  the  God  that  sought  thee. 

Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray ; 
Found  thee  lost,  and  kindly  brought  thee 

From  the  paths  of  death  away ; 
Praise,  with  love's  devoutest  feeling. 

Him  Who  saw  thy  guilt-bom  fear, 
Aiid,  the  light  of  hope  revealing, 

^ade  the  blood-stained  cross  appear. 


Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 

Vainly  would  my  lips  express : 
Low  before  Thy  footstool  kneeling, 

Deign  Thy  suppliant's  prayer  to  bless: 
Let  Thy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  treasure, 

Love's  pure  flame  within  me  raise ; 
And,  since  words  can  never  measure, 

Let  my  life  show  forth  Thy  praise. 

Amen. 

FRANCIS  SCOTT  IfEY,  I819, 
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Sunbai^a  after  tTriniti?. 
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Nor  yet   be-cauae  if     I    love  not    I   must  for  ev  -  er     die. 
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2  But,  0  my  Jesus,  Thou  didst  me 

Upon  the  cross  embrace; 
For  me  didst  bear  the  nails  and  spear, 
And  manifold  disgrace, 

3  And  griefs  and  torments  numberless, 

And  sweat  of  agony, 
E'en  death  itself;  and  all  for  me 
Who  was  Thine  enemy. 

4  Then  why,  0  blessed  Jesus  Christ, 

Should  I  not  love  Thee  well? 
Not  for  the  hope  of  winning  heaven, 
Nor  of  escaping  hell; 

5  Not  with  the  hope  of  gaining  aught; 

Not  seeking  a  reward : 
But  as  Thjrself  hast  lovSd  me, 
O  ever-loving  Lord ! 

6  E'en  so  I  love  Thee,  and  will  love. 

And  in  Thy  praise  will  sing; 
Solely  because  Thou  art  my  God, 

And  my  eternal  King.    Amen. 

Ascribed  to  francis  xavier;  Tr.  edward  caswall,  1849,  aU, 
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MosELSY  (First  Tune), 


9unt>ai^0  after  tCriniti^. 


Four  6's. 


Henry  Smart.  i88i. 
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1  O     Love  that  casts    out    fear,      O    Love  that  casts    out     sin, 
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Tar-  ry     no  more  with  -  out,  But  come  and  dwell  with  -    in!        A-men. 
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3  Great  love  of  God,  come  in  I 
Wellspring  of  heavenly  peace ; 
Thou  Living  Water,  come  I 
Spring  up,  and  never  cease. 


X2. 


2  True  sunlight  of  the  soul. 
Surround  us  as  we  go ; 
So  shall  our  way  be  safe. 
Our  feet  no  straying  know. 


4  Love  of  the  living  God, 
Of  Father  and  of  Son ; 
Love  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Fill  Thou  each  needy  one.     Amen. 

HORATIUS   BONAR,  l86l. 
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St.  Denys  (Second  Tune). 


Four  6*s. 


Frank  Spinnby,  1850-1888. 
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Mallett. 


Sunbai^  after  ^rinitis* 
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Waltek  Hsnrt  Hall,  1918. 
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1  O  Love  that  wilt  not  let  me    go, 


I     rest  my  wea-  ry  soul  in  Thee ; 
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I    give  Thee  back  the    life     I     owe,  That  in  Thine  o-cean  depths  its 
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2  O  Light  that  folio  west  all  my  way, 

I  yield  my  flickering  torch  to  Thee ; 
My  heart  restores  its  borrowed  ray, 
That  in  Thy  sunshine's  blaze  its  day 

May  brighter,  fairer  be. 

3  O  Joy  that  seekest  me  through  pain, 

I  cannot  close  my  heart  to  Thee ; 
I  trace  the  rainbow  through  the  rain, 
And  feel  the  promise  is  not  vain 

That  mom  shall  tearless  be. 

4  O  Cross  that  liftest  up  my  head, 

I  dare  not  ask  to  fly  from  thee; 
I  lay  in  dust  life's  glory  dead, 
And  from  the  ground  there  blossoms  red 

Life  that  shall  endless  be.     Amen. 

GEORGE  MATHESON,  1882. 
(    30s  ) 
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Sunbai^  after  ^rinfti?. 

Thb  Divine  Mercy. 
Tallis'  Ordinal.  CM.  Thobaas  Talus,  1567. 
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1  When  all  Thy  mercies,    O   my  God,  My  ris  -  ing  soul  sur-veys,    Trans  - 
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2  O  how  shall  words  with  equal  warmth  4  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

The  gratitude  declare,  Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue ; 

That  glows  within  my  ravished  heart?      And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
But  Thou  canst  read  it  there.  The  glorious  theme  renew. 

3  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts  5  When  nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 

My  daily  thanks  employ;  Divide  Thy  works  no  more. 

Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart,  My  ever  grateful  heart,  O  Lord, 

That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy.  Thy  mercy  shall  adore. 

6  Through  all  eternity,  to  Thee 
A  joyful  song  I'll  raise  ; 
But  O  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  Thy  praise  !     Amen. 

JOSEPH  ADDISON,  1 71 2,  abbr. 
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Thy  Life. 


Six  6's.  George  A.  Macfarren,  1875. 
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1  Thy    life    was  given    for     me.       Thy  blood,  O   Lord,  was     shed, 
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2  Long  years  were  spent  for  me 

In  weariness  and  woe, 
That  through  eternity 

Thy  glory  I  might  know. 
Long  years  were  spent  for  me : 
Have  I  spent  one  for  Thee  ? 

3  Thy  Father's  home  of  light. 

Thy  rainbow-circled  throne, 
Were  left  for  earthly  night, 

For  wanderings  sad  and  lone. 
Yea,  all  was  left  for  me : 
Have  I  left  aught  for  Thee  ? 

Last  verse  only,  thus  : 


t 


t 


given    for  Thee  ? 

J-  J. 


f^ 


4  And  Thou  hast  brought  to  me, 

Down  from  Thy  home  above. 
Salvation  full  and  free. 

Thy  pardon  and  Thy  love. 
Great  gifts  Thou  broughtest  me : 
What  have  I  brought  to  Thee  ? 

5  O  let  my  life  be  given. 

My  years  for  Thee  be  spent ; 
World  fetters  all  be  riven, 

And  joy  with  suffering  blent ; 
Thou  gavest  Thyself  for  me : 
I  give  myself  to  Thee.     Amen. 

FRANCES   R.  HAVERGAL,  1858. 
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Thou  gav*  St  Thyself    for    me,   I    give  my -self  .  .    to     Thee.       A-men. 
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Magdalena. 


Sun&ap0  after  (TdniCi?. 

7.6.7.6.D.  John  Stainbr,  1868. 
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My     on  -  ly  hope  and  com  -  fort,  My    glo  -  ry    and  my    plea.       A>men. 
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Sun&ai^0  after  ZTriniti?. 

2  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

I  cannot  stand  alone, 
I  have  no  strength  or  goodnesa» 

No  wisdom  of  my  own ; 
But  Thoo,  belov&d  Saviour, 

Art  all  in  all  to  me. 
And  weakness  will  be  power 

If  leaning  hard  on  Thee. 

3  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

For  O  the  way  is  long. 
And  I  am  often  weary, 

And  sigh  replaces  song: 
How  could  I  do  without  Thee? 

I  do  not  know  the  way; 
Thou  knowest,  and  Thou  leadest. 

And  wilt  not  let  me  stray. 

4  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

0  Jesus,  Saviour  dear ; 
E'en  when  my  eyes  are  holden, 

1  know  that  Thou  art  near* 
How  dreary  and  how  lonely 

This  changeful  life  would  be. 
Without  the  sweet  communion, 
The  secret  rest  with  Thee  I 

5  I  could  not  do  without  Thee; 

No  other  friend  can  read 
The  spirit*s  strange  deep  longings^ 

Interpreting  its  need; 
No  human  heart  could  enter 

Each  dim  recess  of  mine, 
And  soothe,  and  hush,  and  calm  it, 

O  blessed  Lord,  but  Thine. 

6  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

For  years  are  fleeting  fast, 
And  soon  in  solemn  loneness 

The  river  must  be  passed; 
But  Thou  wilt  never  leave  me, 

And  though  the  waves  roU  high, 
I  know  Thou  wilt  be  near  me. 

And  whisper,  **  It  is  I."    Amen. 

FRANCES  E.  HAVBRGAL,  1873, 
(  307  ) 
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Bbbchbr. 


Sun&ai?0  after  ^rinit^* 


8.7.8.7.D. 


John  Zundkl,  1870. 


^ 


g 


w 


1  There's  a  wideness    in  God's  mer-cy  Like  the  wideness    of    the    sea; 

I  J  J    I  J  J   J  J  .J  J  J  J  j  J 


-^ 


« 


■^-ijLLJ 


-^  ^  JiJ  iJ 


p  r  pf'  r-^rr'f  f°  r  r'r  P'  ^ 


There's  a  kindness     in    His  jus-tice  Which  is  more  than    li  -  ber  -  ty. 

g    gg    T^    I  ^1      ^1      gy      <o   I  g?     <o     ■ 


s^ 


J. 
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r  r  f°  rir  r 
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r  r  r  r"Tr^ 


J  J  rj  J, J  i^ 


i-b"    J    J    J  JIJ    iil       I    1°'    ^_    ;^    <=J|rJ    jiir,     = 


There  is   welcome  for   the    sin  -  ner,  And  more  gra-ces    for  the  good ; 

rJ    rJ    r^    rJ   .J    (4 
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rf^pp'r  rrr  p  f  '""rrri 
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Q     C^ 
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There  is  mer-cy  with  the    Saviour;  There  is  heal-ing   in  His  blood.  A-men. 

I.J  J. A  J^  J  .J  AA-^.-^JrJ- 
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rrrrr 
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2  There  is  no  place  where   earth's  3  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

sorrows  Than    the    measures    of    man's 

Are  more  felt  than  up  in  heaven ;  mind ; 

There  is  no  place  where  earth's  fail-    And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
ings  Is  most  infinitely  kind. 

Have  such  kindly  judgment  given.     If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 
There  is  plentiful  redemption  We  should  take  Him  at  His  word; 

In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed ;       And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
There  is  joy  for  all  the  members  In  the  sweetness  of  the  Lord. 

In  the  sorrows  of  the  Head.        Frederick  william  faber,  1862,  cento. 
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Nkwcastlb. 
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Suni>a^0  after  ^riniti?. 

8.6.8.8.6.  Hkmht  L.  Mouxy,  1875. 
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1  £  -  ter  -  nal  Light  I  £  -  ter  -  nal  Light!  How  pure  that  soul  must  be, 
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When,  placed  with  -  in     Thy  search  •  ing  sight.    It  shrinks  not,    but 


with 
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Can    live,       and       look 
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calm    de 


light 
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on    Thee. 


A  -  men. 
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2  The  spirits  that  surround  Thy  throne 

May  bear  the  burning  bliss; 
But  surely  that  is  theirs  alone 
Who,  undefiled,  have  never  known 

A  fallen  world  like  this. 

3  O  how  shall  I,  whose  native  sphere 

Is  dark,  whose  mind  is  dim, 
Before  the  Ineffable  appear. 
And  on  my  naked  spirit  bear 

The  uncreated  beam? 

4  There  is  a  way  for  man  to  rise 

To  that  sublime  abode: 
An  offering  and  a  sacrifice, 
A  Holy  Spirit's  energies, 

An  Advocate  with  God: 

5  These,  these  prepare  us  for  the  sight 

Of   holiness   above : 
The  sons  of  ignorance  and  night 
May  dwell  in  the  eternal  Light, 

Through  the  eternal  Love ! 

THOMAS  BINNEY,  C.  1826. 
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Sun^ai^d  after  TTriniti^. 


VoxDlLBCTt. 


C.M.D. 


^^ 


John  B.  Dykes,  1868. 


J ij  J  J 


^m 


z   I    heard    the  voice  of 


Je  -  BUS saj, Come  un  -  to    Me   and    rest; 


P 
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.i|J-  'i.JHhJ  ^ 
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^^      I     d     d     ^   ^^^  " 

f^  f^  P  f  f  f  rr 


"rTf- 


Lay  down,  thou  wea  -  ry      one,  lay  down  Thy  head  np  -  on   My     breast. 


iir4<4\t  ^  r  rijt'  ^^i(ip'Hi,'^^ife'ii« 
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';;r  ."I  " 


4V.^^'^7^Vf 


I       came  to      Je  -  sus      as       I 

I  ■'r^iiVr^yii'i'i  III 


was,    Wea  -  ry,  and  worn,  and      sad ; 


^m 


I     found  in  Him  a  _   rest  -  ing-place.  And  He  has  made  me  glad. 

J  J. ^  -^  J..J. 


A -men. 


I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

Behold  I  freely  give 
The  living  water;  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down  and  drink,  and  live. 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul 
revived, 

And  now  I  live  in  Him. 


I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  saj^ 

I  am  this  dark  world's  light; 
Look    unto    Me,  thy    mom    shall 
rise. 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright. 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun; 
And  in  that  Ught  of  Ufe  I'll  walk 

Till  traveling  da3rs  are  done. 

HORATIUS  BONAR,  1 846. 


(  310  ) 
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Sun^al?0  after  TTriniti?. 

*  In  verses  i  and 3,  for  music  0/ lines  $  0"^  ^i  substitute  tkeJbUowing , 

4. 


^ 


I       ,  u-i — Uj  J      kl  I 


c/ 


r^f-  r 


r r '  rrrr 

I    came    to      Je  -  sus,  and  I   drank  Of   that  life  -  giv  -  ing  stream; 

I   looked  to      Je  -  sus,  and  I    found  In   Him  my  Star,  my    Sun; 

\  ^     .   y^    \       !  I       I     J       !      Ki   H  J^ 


t 


jrjJ|;)    J    ^J    ^ 


r  r  r 


^ 
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Trust. 


8.7.8.7. 


Felix  Mendelssohn,  184a 


pf''Vl^-^;l'M',lU,','O.Jl^     II 


z   Saviour,  source  of     ev  -  eij  bless-ing,  Tune  my  heart  to 


grate-ful   lays; 


m 


Streams  of  mer-cy,     nev-er   ceas-ing,  Call  for  oease-lees  songs  o  praise.   A-men. 


^ 


2  Teach  me  some  melodious  measure, 

Sung  l?y  raptured  saints  above; 
Fill  my  soul  with  sacred  pleasure, 
While  I  sing  redeeming  love. 

3  Thou  didst  seek  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 

Thou,  to  save  my  soul  from  danger. 

Didst  redeem  me  with  Thy  blood. 

4  By  Thy  hand  restored,  defended, 

Safe  through  life  thus  far  I've  come; 
Safe,  O  Lord,  when  life  is  ended. 
Bring  me  to  my  heavenly  home.    Amen. 

ROBERT  ROBINSON,  1 758,  oU. 
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Sun^a1?0  after  TTriniti?. 


Lux  Benigna. 


Divine  Guidance. 
10.4.10.4.10.10. 


John  B.  Dykes,  1865. 


z    Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  encircllDggloom^^^ .    Lead  Thou    me      on  I 


jl^A^f^^fP^.^ 


The  night  is  dark,  and  I   am  £ar£rom    home, 

AAJ. 


f  r   r 

Lead  Thou   me    on !  . . 


f>f-if^  f"  rif^- 


dis  -  tant     scene;  one  step  e  -  nough       for 


men. 


f=^=t 


^ 


1=F4 


^-^rrif:^^ 


Vs^/ 


2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou 

Shouldst  lead  me  on; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path;  but  now 

Lead  Thou  me  on! 
I  loved  the  garish  day;  and,  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will:  remember  not  past  years. 

3  So  long  Thy  power  has  blest  me,  sure  it  stiQ 

WiU  lead  me  on 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is  gone; 
Apd  with  the  mom  those  angel  faces  smile, 
Which  I  have  loved  long  sincet  and  lost  awhile.    Amen. 

-  JOHN  HENRY  NEWMAN,  1833. 
(  312   ) 
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AUGHTON. 


Sttn^a1^0  after  Criniti?. 

L.M.,  with  Refrain.  William  B.  Bradbuky,  1864. 
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z   He   lead-ethmel  O  Uess-edthoaght!  O  words  with  heavenly    corn-fort  fraught  I 


I'liiV-i'iVir'^  I   '.','1'.' ji 
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/TN 


>6'er    I  do. 
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wher-e'er    I     be,   Still    'tis  God's  hand  that    lead-ethme. 


'\'-h^u^l^^< 


f=F=i 
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Vi/ 
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I  r  r  'f^T 
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RSFRAIN. 
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He  lead-eth  me  I  He    fead-eth   met  By   Hisown 
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i 


I  nr r  f f 
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e     lead-eth  me  I 
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^^^ 


fTHF' 


^^ 


His  foithiiil  follower  I  wonldbe.  For  by  His  hand  He  lead-eth  me.     A -men. 


'^tilif^  ^  r' nr  r  r^iTT^  ,^  ^  1,'!:  ^^^i^ 


a  3 

Sometimes  mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom,    Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, 

Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom,     Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine; 

By  waters  calm,  o'er  troubled  sea,  Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 

Still  'tis  His  hand  that  leadeth  me.  Smce,  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 

4 
And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done* 

When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  victory's  won. 

E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 

Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me, 

JOSEPH  H.  GILlfORE,  l862. 

By  permission  of  Biglow  and  Main, 
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$un^a¥0  after  ZTdniti?. 


St.  Bride. 


S.M. 


Samuel  Howard,  1762. 
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I  Thou  say 'st,  **  Take  up      thy     cross, 
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O       man,  and   fol  -  low 
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A- men. 
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The  night  is  black,  the    feet  are    slack,  Yet   we  would  fol-low  Thee. 


^V'T|[°-fi 
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2  But,  O  dear  Lord,  we  cry, 

That  we  Thy  face  could  see. 
Thy   blessed  face  one  moment's 
space, 
Then  might  we  follow  Thee! 

3  Dim  tracts  of  time  divide 

Those  golden  days  from  me; 
Thy  voice  comes  strange  o*er  years 
of  change; 
How  can  I  follow  Thee? 

4  Comes  faint  and  far  Thy  voice 

From  vales  of  Galilee; 
Thy  vision  fades  in  ancient  shades; 
How  should  we  follow  Thee? 


5  O  heavy  cross:  of  faith 

In  what  we  cannot  seef 
As  once  of  yore  Thyself  restore, 
And  help  to  follow  Thee. 

6  If  not  as  once  Thou  cam'st 

In  trae  humanity. 
Come  yet  as  guest  within  the  breast 
That  bums  to  follow  Thee. 

7  Within  our  heart  of  hearts 

In  nearest  nearness  be: 
Set  up  Thy  throne  within  Thine 

own: 
Go,  Lord;  we  follow  Thee. 

Amen. 

FRANCIS  T.  PALGRAVE,   I865. 
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Sun^aiS0  after  ZIrinitis. 


o»7»o»7»o«7» 


From  An  Essay  on  the  Church  Plain 
Chant,  1782. 


^ 


[g-'j^   '  ll 


r^y-w-j 


^ 


t 


rT^ 


-& 


T 


^ 


f     P    f^ 


^^ 


X   Lead  ns,  heavenly    Fa-ther.lead  ns  0*er  the  world's  tern  -  pes-tnons 
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1 J  JIJ  '^  -J 


J    J     J     J     ^     rj     rj    J  ^^g 


Guard  us.  guide  us,     keep    ns,  feed  us,    For  we  have  no     help  but  Thee; 


r  f^  'r-JT-^'^'  ^'^^  i'  ^  f^  '^ 
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W  ^^  pi^ijip!fjp!ir'-^^j^^ 


^^ 
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Tet  poB-sess-ing  £v-*ry  blessing.   If     our  God  our  Fa-therbe.       A- men. 


I" rr|.ir I' rcn  i'  rriFri 
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ZZ 


a  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  as, 
All  oar  weakness  Thou  dost  know; 
Thoa  didst  tread  this  earth  before  as; 
Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe; 
Lone  and  dreary, 
Faint  and  weary. 
Through  the  desert  Then  didst  ga 

3  Spirit  of  our  God,  descending, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy; 
Love  with  every  passion  blending, 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy: 
Thus  provided, 
Pardoned,  guided, 
Nothing  can  cor  peace  destroy.    Amen. 

JAMES  EDIIESTON,  I8 
(  315  ) 
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$un^al?0  after  TTriniti?. 


Four  lo's. 


James  Langran,  1862. 
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I  Lead    us,    O       Fa  -  ther,     in    the  paths  of    peace;  With-oat  Thy  gnid-ing 
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hand  we    go     a  -  stray. 
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And  doabts  ap  -  pall,    and    tor  -  rows  still  in  -  crease ; 
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ffBCtf 


Lead      ns  through  Christ,  the  tme    and     liv    -    ing       Way. 

^  •#  -gj  1^-  -J-  tt^ 


^^ 
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A -men. 


^ 


I 


ZZ 


■<^- 


2  Lead  us,  O  Father,  in  the  paths  of  truth; 

Unhelped  by  Thee,  in  error's  maze  we  grope, 
While  passion  stains,  and  folly  dims  our  youth, 
And  age  comes  on,  uncheered  by  faith  and  hope. 

3  Lead  us,.  O  Father,  in  the  paths  of  right; 

Blindly  we  stumble  when  we  walk  alone. 
Involved  in  shadows  of  a  darksome  night. 
Only  with  Thee  we  journey  safely  on. 

4  Lead  us,  O  Father,  to  Thy  heavenly  rest, 

However  rough  and  steep  the  path  may  be. 
Through  joy  or  sorrow,  as  Thou  deemest  best. 
Until  our  lives  are  perfected  in  Thee.    Amen. 

WILLLAM  HENRY  BUBLBIGH,  l869 

Also  the  following : 

42  Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah       449  Jesus,  still  lead  oq 
306  O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God  493  O  Master,  let  me  walk  witlt  fhee 

366  Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us         634  Lead  on,  O  King  Eternal 
378  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken  636  O  happy  band  of  pilgrim? 
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Sunbai^  after  ^rintti^. 


Old  HuifDEXDTH. 


PftAiss  AND  Adoration. 
L.M. 
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Louis  Bourgeois,  155  i, 
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1  All  peo>pIe  that  on  earth  do  dwell,  Sing  to   the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice: 
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Him  serve  with  fear,  His  pniMfirtli  tell,  Cwi  ye   before  Him  and  rejoice.  Amen. 


^r  r  ['T  f 
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2  Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  indeed;  3  O  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise. 
Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make:         Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto; 
We  are  His  folk,  He  doth  us  feed,       Praise,   laud,  and  bless  His  Name 
And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take.        For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do.   [always, 

4  For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure ; 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood. 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure.     Amen. 

WILLIAM  KETHE,  I561;  Psalm  100, 
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Old  Hundrxdth  {Second  Version),  L.M.  Louis  Bourgeois,  1551. 
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1  From  all  that  dwell  be  -  low   the  skies  Let   the  Cre  -  a-tor'spraise  a  •  risel 


Let  the  Kedeemer*  s  Him  be  sung  Thrragh  ev-ery  land,  by   ev  -  ery  tongiel  Amen. 
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2  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies.  Lord,   Praise  God,  from  Whom  all  blessings  flow! 
And  truth  eternal  is  Thy  word:    Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below! 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host! 

to  shore  Praise  Father, Son, and  Holy  Ghost!  Amen. 

Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more . 

ISAAC  WATTS,  I719;  Psultn  100:  DoxolOgy,  THOMAS  KEN,  1692. 
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Sun^al?0  after  (Triniti^^ 

L.M.D.  Joseph  Barnby,  1872. 
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1    O    God  of  God !  O  Light  of  Light !  Thou  Prince  of  Peace,  Thou  King  of  kings, 
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To  Thee,  where  an  -  gels  know  no  night,The  song  of  praise  for      ev  •  er  rings: 
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Voices  in  Umsan. 


m 


>Ul'l''"^  ^>.M  #^fl^ 


r-i 


-!»- 


r 


To  Him  Who  sits   up  -  on  the  throne,The  Lamb  once  slain  for    sin-ful    men, 


Voids  in  Unison, 
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Be  hon-our,  might : all     byHimwon;Glo-r7  andpraiselA-  men,  A-  men. 
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Sun^a1^  after  tTrinlti?. 


Deep  in  the  prophets'  sacred  page, 
Grand  in  the  poets*  winged  word, 
Slowly  in  type,  from  age  to  age, 
Nations  beheld  their  coming  Lord; 
Till  through  the  deep  Jadean  night 

Rang  out  the  song  "Good- will  to  menP 
Hymned  by  the  first-bom  sons  of  light, 
Re-echoed  now,  "Good-will!"  Ameo. 


That  life  of  truth,  those  deeds  of  love. 

That  death  of  pain,  mid  hate  and  scorn; 
These  all  are  past,  and  now  above 
He  reigns  our  King)  once  crowned  with  thocQ. 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates; 
So  sang  His  hosts,  unheard  by  men; 
Lift  up  your  heads,  for  you  He  waits. 
We  lift  them  npl  Amen,  Amen  I 


Nations  a£ar,  in  Ignorance  deep; 

Isles  of  the  sea,  where  darkness  lay: 
These  hear  His  voice,  they  wake  from  sleep, 
And  throng  with  joy  the  upward  way. 
They  cry  with  us,  ••  Send  forth  Thy  li|^t," 

O  Lamb,  once  slain  for  sinful  men; 
Burst  Satan's  bonds,  O  God  of  might; 
Set  all  men  free  I  Amen,  Amen  I 


Sing  to  the  Lord  a  glorious  song, 

Shig  to  His  Name,  His  love  forth  tell;' 
Sing  on,  heaven's  hosts,  His  praise  prolong; 
Slug,  ye  who  now  on  earth  do  dwell: 
Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 

From  angels,  praise;  and  thanks  from  men; 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  enthroned  to  reign. 
Glory  and  power  I  Amen,  Amenl 
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John  Shkxlks,  c.  1790. 
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2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale. 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth; 

Whilst  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bum. 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn. 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball; 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found; 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 

And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice; 
For  ever  singing,  as  they  shine, 
''The  Hand  that  made  us  is  Divine." 

JOSEPH  ADDISON,  I7I2 ;  Psalm  19^ 
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1  The  God    of      A-braham  praise,  Who  reigns  en-throned  a  •  bove; 
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Je  -  ho  -  vah,  great    I     AM, 
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By  earth  and  heav*n  con  -  fessed ; 
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I     bow  and  bless  the    sacred  Name,  For   ev  •  er      blest.      A-men. 
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2  He  by  Himself  hath  sworn, 
I  on  His  oath  depend, 
I  shall,  on  angel-wings  upborne. 

To  heaven  ascend : 
I  shall  behold  His  face, 

I  shall  His  power  adore. 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 
For  evermore. 
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3  There  dwdk  the  Lord,  oar  King,     4 

The  Lord,  our  Rigfatcousncss. 

Triumpliant  o'er  the  world  and  sin. 

The  Prince  of  Peace : 
On  Skn's  sacred  height 

His  kingdom  He  maintains. 
And,  ffonoas  with  His  saints  in  fight. 
For  ever  reigns. 


The  whole  triQinphant  host 

Gire  thanks  to  God  on  high ; 
Hail.  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  I 

They  eyer  cry : 
Hail,  Abraham's  God  and  mine ! 

I  join  die  heavenly  lays ; 
An  might  and  majesty  are  Thine, 
And  endless  praise.    Amen, 

THOMAS  OUVUtS,  C,  ITTO, 


CovxM AMT  {S£C0md  Timr). 


6.6.8.4.D. 


^^ 


23: 


zr 


t 


TH 


IP-^ 


I 


Vi 


li- 


2 


John  Starcuu  18S9, 


"O — ^^ — ^?~ 
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I    bow  and  bless  the     sa-cred  Name,  For  ev   -    er     blest.       A-men. 
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St.  Audrey  (Third  lUfu).  6.6.8.4.D.  T.  Tbrtivs  Noblb,  1894. 
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2  He  by  Himself  hath  sworn, 

I  on  His  oath  depend, 
I  shall,  on  angel-wings  upborne. 

To  heaven  ascend: 
I  shall  behold  His  face, 

I  shall  His  power  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 
For  evermore. 

3  There  dwells  the  Lord,  our  King, 

The  Lord,  our  Righteousness, 
Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin. 

The  Prince  of  Peace; 
On  Sion's  sacred  height 
,     His  kingdom  He  maintains. 
And,  glorious  with  His  saints  in  light. 

For  ever  reigns. 

4  The  whole  triumphant  host 

Give  thanks  to  God  on  high; 
Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 

They  ever  cry: 
Hail,  Abraham's  God  and  mine ! 

I  join  the  heavenly  lays; 
All  might  and  majesty  are  Thine, 
And  endless  praise.     Amen. 

THOMAS  OLIVERS,  C.  I77O. 
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Arr.  from  J.  Michael  Haydn,  1737-1806. 
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3  To  nations  long  dark 

Thy  light  shall  be  shown; 
Their  worship  and  vows 

Shall  come  to  Thy  throne: 
Thy  truth  and  Thy  judgments 

Shall  spread  all  abroad, 
Till  earth*s  every  people 
Confess  Thee  their  God.    Amen, 

BBNRY  u.  ONPBKDOi^f;,  iS^. 
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William  Croft,  1708. 


X     O   worship  the  King,  all  glo-rious  a  •  bove  I    O   gratefol-ly     sing  His 
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power  and  His  love  I  Our  shield  and  de  -  fend  -  er,  the     An-cient  of     days. 
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2  O  tell  of  His  might!    O  sing  of  His  grace! 
Whose  robe  is  the  light,  Whose  canopy  space. 

His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunderclouds  foriDt 
And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

3  The  earth,  with  its  store  of  wonders  untold« 
Almighty,  Thy  power  hath  founded  of  old, 
Hath  Established  it  fast  by  a  changeless  decree, 
And  round  it  hath  cast,  like  a  mantle,  the  sea. 

4  Thy  bountiful  care,  what  tongue  can  recite  ? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light; 

It  streams  from  the  hills;  it  descends  to  the  plain* 
And  sweetly  distills  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

5  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail. 
In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail; 
Thy  mercies,  how  tender!  how  firm  to  the  end] 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend  I 

6  O  meastureless  Might  I  inefifable  Love  1 
While  angels  delight  to  hymn  Thee  above. 
The  humbler  creation,  though  feet)le  their  Ia3r8, 
With  true  adoration  s^all  sing  to  Thy  praise.    Amen. 

ROBERT  GRANT,  1 833;  Psolm  IO4, 
(  337  ) 
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Arr.  from  G.  P.  Handel,  1728. 
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X    Songs    of  praise  tlie    an  -  gels  sang,  Heaven  withal  -  le  -  lu  -  ias   rang, 
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When  Je-hovah*s  work  be*gnn,  When  He  spake  and  it  was  done. 


A-men. 
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2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  bom; 
Songs  of  praise  arose  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away; 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day: 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth; 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4  And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb, 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come? 
No;  the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise. 

5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love. 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death; 
Then,  amidst  eternal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

JAMBS  MONTGOMERY,  I819. 
(328   ) 
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Heaven  and  earth  by  Him  were  made; 
All  is  by  His  scepter  swayed; 
What  are  we  that  He  should  show 
So  much  love  to  us  below? 


God,  the  merciful  and  good, 
Bought  us  with  the  Saviour's  blood, 
And,  to  make  our  safety  sure. 
Guides  us  by  His  Spirit  pure. 


Sing,  my  soul,  adore  His  Name  I 
Let  His  glory  be  thy  theme: 
Praise  Him  till  He  calls  thee  hom^; 
Trust  H55  lov?  for  all  to  come, 
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X    Praise,  my     soul,  the     King  of       hea    -     ven;      To    His      feet    thy 
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2  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favour     3  Father-like  He  tends  and  spares  us; 


To  our  fathers  in  distress ; 
Praise  Him  still  the  same  as  ever, 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless : 

Alleluia  1  Alleluia  I 
Glorious  in  His  faithfulness. 


Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows ; 
In  His  hand  He  gently  bearsiis, 
Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes. 

Alleluia  I  Alleluia  1 
Widely  yet  His  mercy  flows. 


4  Angels  in. the  height  adore  Him  1 
Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face ; 
Saints  triumphant  bow  before  Him  1 
Gathered  in  from  every  race. 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace.    Amen. 

HENRY  F.  LYTB,  1 834,  a//.;  Psdim  103^ 
(  330  ) 
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O  loving  wisdom  of  our  God  1 
When  all  was  sin  and  shame, 

A  second  Adam  to  the  fight 
And  to  the  rescue  came. 


O  generous  love  I  that  He  Who  smote 

In  Man  for  man  the  foe> 
The  double  agony  in  Man 

For  man  should  undergo ; 


O  wisest  love  1  that  flesh  and  blood, 

Which  did  in  Adam  fail, 
Should  strive  afresh  against  the  foe, 

Should  strive  and  should  prevail : 


And  in  the  garden  secretly, 

And  on  the  cross  on  high, 
Should  teach  His  brethren,  and  inspire 

To  suffer  and  to  die. 


And  that  a  higher  gift  than  grace 
Should  flesh  and  blood  refine ; 

God*s  presence  and  His  very  Self, 
And  essence  all-divine. 


Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height, 
And  in  the  depth  be  praise ; 

In  all  His  words  most  wonderful, 
Most  sure  in  all  His  ways.    Amen. 

JOHN  HENRY  NEWMAN,  I865. 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1875. 
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A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood  So  free  -  ly    shed  for    me ; 
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4 
A  heart  resigned*  submisdve,  meek. 

My  dear  Redeemer's  throne. 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 

Where  Jesus  reigns  alone; 


An  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart. 
Believing,  true,  and  clean ; 

Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within.  . 


A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed. 

And  full  of  love  divine. 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 

A  copy,  Lord,  of  Thine  1 


Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart ; 

Come  quickly  from  above ; 
Write  Thy  new  Name  upon  my  heart. 

Thy  new,  best  Name  of  Love.  Amen. 

CHARLES  WPSLEY,  1 742,  o/^ 
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Henry  J.  Gauntlett,  1858. 
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Wake   cv  -  ery  heart  and    ev  -  ery  tongue  To  praise  the  Sa-viour's  Name.     A-men. 
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Sing  of  His  dying  love! 

Sing  of  His  rising  power! 
Sing  how  He  intercedes  above 

For  those  whose  sins  He  bore! 


Sing  on  yotir  heavenly  way! 

Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing! 
Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day 

In  Christ,  the  eternal  King  I 


Soon  shall  ye  hear  Him  say, 
"  Ye  blessed  children,  come." 

Soon  will  He  call  you  hence  away, 
And  take  His  wanderers  home. 


There  shall  our  raptured  tongue 

His  endless  praise  proclaim, 

And  sweeter  voices  swell  the  song 

Of  glory  to  the  Lamb. 

WILLIAM  HAMMOND,  1745,  o//.,  cento. 
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Slxxpkrs,  Wakx. 

To  be  sung  in  unison. 


P.M. 


Philip  Nicolai,  1599; 
arr.  by  J.  S.  Bach,  1685-1750. 
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2  God  with  man  dominion  sharing, 
And  man  with  God  our  image  bearing. 

Gentile  and  Jew  to  Him  are  given: 
Praise  your  Saviour,  ransomed  sinners. 
Of  life,  through  Him,  immortal  winners: 
No  longer  heirs  of  earth,  but  heaven. 
O  beatific  sight 
To  view  His  face  in  light! 
Alleluia  I 
And  while  we  see,  transformed  to  be 
From  bliss  to  bliss  eternally. 

3  Jesus,  Lord,  our  Captain  glorious. 
O'er  sin,  and  death,  and  hell  victorious, 

Wisdom  and  might  to  Thee  belong: 
We  confess,  proclaim,  adore  Thee ; 
We  bow  the  knee,  we  fall  before  Thee, 
Thy  love  henceforth  shall  be  our  song. 
The  cross  meanwhile  we  bear. 
The  crown  ere  long  to  wear: 
Alleluia  I 
Thy  reign  extend  world  without  end, 
Let  praise  from  all  to  Thee  ascend.   Amen. 

Dutch;   RHIJNVIS  FEITH,  1806;    TV.  JAMES  MONTGOMERY,  1828. 
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LowBLL  Mason,  1839. 
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2  I'd  sing  the  characters  He  bears, 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  He  wears. 

Exalted  on  His  throne: 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
I  would  to  everlasting  days 

Make  all  His  glories  known. 

3  O  the  delightful  day  will  come 

When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home, 

And  I  shall  see  His  face ; 
Then  with  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend, 

Triumphant  in  His  grace. 

SAMUEL  MEDLEY,  1 789. 
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Ye  blessed  souls  at  rest, 

Who  ran  this  earthly  race 
And  now,  from  sin  released, 
Behold  the  Saviour's  face, 
God's  praises  sound. 
As  in  His  light 
With  sweet  delight 
Ye  do  abound. 


3  Ye  saints,  who  toil  below, 
Adore  your  heavenly  King, 
And  onward  as  ye  go 
Some  joyful  anthem  sing; 
Take  what  He  gives 
And  praise  Him  stilly 
Through  good  or  ill» 
Who  ever  lives! 


4  My  soul,  bear  thou  thy  part, 
Triumph  in  God  above : 
And  with  a  well-tuned  heart 
Sing  thou  the  songs  of  love! 
Let  all  thy  days 
Till  life  shall  end, 
Whatever  He  send, 
Be  filled  with  praise. 

RICHARD  BAXTER,  1681;  RICHARD  R.  CHOPE,  alt,,  1857. 
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William  H.  Monk,  1868, 
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Ye  powers,  who  stand  before  the  eternal  Light, 
In  hymning  choirs  re-echo  to  the  height 

An  endless  Alleluia* 


The  holy  city  shall  take  up  your  strain, 
And  with  glad  songs  resounding  wake  again 

An  endless  Alleluia. 


In  blissful  antiphons  ye  thus  rejoice 

To  render  to  the  Lord  with  thankful  voice 

An  endless  Alleluia. 


Ye  who  have  gained  at  length  your  palms  in  bliss. 
Victorious  ones,  your  chant  shall  still  be  this, 

An  endless  Alleluia. 


There,  in  one  grand  acclaim,  for  ever  ring 
The  strains  which  teU  the  honour  of  your  King, 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

(338) 
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7  This  is  sweet  rest  for  weaty  ones  brought  back. 
This  is  glad  food  and  drink  which  ne'er  shall  lack, 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

8  While  Thee,  by  Whom  were  all  things  made,  we  praise 
For  ever,  and  tell  out  in  sweetest  lays 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

9  Almighty  Christ,  to  Thee  our  voices  sing 
Glory  for  evermore;  to  Thee  we  bring 

An  endless  Alleluia.    Amen. 
Latin:  Tr,  john  ellerton,  1865. 
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10. 10. 7. 

Alleluia  Pns  BDm  {Second  Dtne),  John  S.  B.  Hodges.  1830-1915. 


in-|ii|!'  '(>  |ii|^ 


m 


± 


f 


1 


f 


1  Smg    Al 

A. 


le  -  lu    -   ia      forth     in       du  -  teoos   praise,        Ye 


i 


^m 


2  J. 


za: 


i 


:ct. 


Ji^'H'^  Ji 


I 


w^=^ 


zz: 


d    •     ti  •  zens     of  heaven,  O    sweet  •  ly     raise       An    end 

J  J.  A  J.  „.  J. 


A'  J-A]   , 


za: 


1 — r 


4=^ 


■^ 


.Q. 


f^ 


less 

A. 


^^^^ 


slow,^ 


n 


g 


1 


Ai 


'i"^  ^''^iv\^ 


le 

A 


.    lu    . 
(  339  ) 


loacL 


cz 


r 


lOBL 


la. 


«=t 


■cr-r 


A 


A.^^:-A 


■i&- 


zz 


men. 


«i 


m 


266 
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VlGIU  XT  SANCTI. 

72?  be  sung  in  unison. 


Oi9.  0*OaO»OaO*^ 


Cologne,  1623,  alL 
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Dec*  Can. 


Dec. 


Can, 


Full  choir. 


*The  antiphonal  Alleluias  may  he  sung  dike 
Chair  and  Congregation;  or  between  me^s  and 


either  as  indicated;  or  between 
women* s  voices. 


2  O  higher  than  the  cherubim, 
More  glorious  than  the  seraphim, 

Lead  their  praises,  Alleluia! 
Thou  bearer  of  the  eternal  Word, 
Most  gracious,  magnify  the  Lord, 

Alleluia,  Alleluia,  Alleluia,  Alleluia,  Alleluia  I 

3  Respond,  ye  souls  in  endless  rest. 
Ye  patriarchs  and  prophets  blest. 

Alleluia,  Alleluia  I 
Ye  holy  twelve,  ye  martyrs  strong, 
All  saints  triumphant,  raise  the  song 

Alleluia,  Alleluia,  Alleluia,  Alleluia,  Alleluia ! 

4  O  friends,  in  gladness  let  us  sing. 
Supernal  anthems  echoing, 

Alleluia,  Alleluia  I 
To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

Alleluia,  Alleluia,  Alleluia,  Alleluia, 
Alleluia !     Amen. 


In  harmony. 
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Paan. 


General  for  Saints'  Days. 

7.6.7.6.D.  Frederic  Weber,  1856. 
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Insert  here  the  stanza  for  the  special  Saint's  Day  to  he  celebrated, 
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St.  Andrew. 

9  Praise,  Lord,  for  Thine  apostle,  the  first  to  welcome  Thee» 
The  first  to  lead  his  brother  the  very  Christ  to  see. 
With  hearts  for  Thee  made  ready,  watch  we  throughout  the  yeax; 
Forward  to  lead  our  brethren  to  own  Thine  Advent  near. 

St.  Thomas. 

3  All  praise  for  Thine  apostle,  whose  short-lived  doubtings  prove 
Thy  perfect  twofold  nature,  the  fullness  of  Thy  love. 

On  ail  who  wait  Thy  coming  shed  forth  Thy  peace,  O  Lord, 
And  grant  us  faith  to  know  Thee,  true  Man,  true  God,  adored. 

St.  Stephen. 

4  Praise  for  the  first  of  martyrs,  who  saw  Thee  ready  stand 
To  aid  in  midst  of  torments,  to  plead  at  God's  right  hand. 
Share  we  with  him,  if  sununoned  by  death  our  Lord  to  own. 
On  earth  the  faithful  witness,  in  heaven  the  martyr  crown. 

St.  John  the  Evangelist. 

5  Praise  for  the  loved  disciple,  exile  on  Patmos'  shore ; 
Praise  for  the  faithful  record  he  to  Thy  Godhead  bore. 
Praise  for  the  myotic  vision  through  him  to  us  revealed. 
May  we,  in  patience  waiting,  with  Thine  elect  be  sealed. 

The  Holy  Innocents. 

6  Praise  for  Thine  infant  martyrs,  bv  Thee  with  tenderest  love 
Called  early  from  the  wirfare  to  share  the  rest  above. 

O  Rachel  1  cease  thy  weeping :  they  rest  from  pains  and  cares. 
Lord,  grant  us  hearts  as  guileless  and  crowns  as  bright  as  theirs. 

The  Conversion  of  St.  Paul. 

7  Praise  for  the  light  from  heaven,  praise  for  the  voice  of  awe. 
Praise  for  the  glorious  vision  the  persecutor  saw. 

Thee,  Lord,  for  his  conversion,  we  glorify  to-day ; 
So  lighten  bH  our  darkness  with  Thy  true  Spirit's  ray. 

St.  Matthias. 

8  Lord,  Thine  abiding  presence  directs  the  wondrous  choice ; 
For  one  in  place  of  Judas  the  faithful  now  rejoice. 

Thy  Church  from  false  apostles  for  evermore  defend. 
And  by  Thy  parting  promise  be  with  her  to  the  end. 

• 

St.  Mark. 

9  For  him,  O  Lord,  wer  praise  Thee,  the  weak  by  grace  made  strong. 
Whose  labours  and  whose  Gospel  enrich  our  triumph  song. 
May  we  in  all  our  weakness  find  strength  from  Thee  suppUed, 
And  all,  as  fniitfiil  branches,  in  Thee,  the  Vine,  abide. 

St.  Philip  and  St.  James. 

lo  AIL  praise  for  Thine  apostle,  blest  guide  to  Greek  and  Jew, 
And  him  sumamed  Thy  brother ;  keep  us  Thy  brethren  true, 
And  grant  us  grace  to  know  Thee,  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life; 
To  wrestle  with  temptations  till  victors  in  the  strife. 

[For  continuation  see  next  pag§, 
(343  ) 
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St.  Barnabas. 
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That  Thy  true  con  -so  •  la   •    tions  may  thro'  the  world  ex  -  tend.        A- men. 
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St.  JoHH  Baptist. 

X3  We  praise  Thee  for  the  Baptist,  forermmer  of  the  Word, 
Oar  true  EEas,  making  a  hijg;hway  for  the  Lord. 
Of  prophets  last  and  greatest,  he  saw  Thy  dawning  ray: 
Make  ns  the  rather  bless^  who  love  Thy  glorious  day. 

St.  Peter. 

13  Praise  for  Thy  great  apostle,  the  eager  and  the  bold ; 

Thrice  falling,  yet  repentant,  thrice  charged  to  keep  Thy  Fold. 
Lord,  make  Thy  pastors  faithful,  to  guard  their  flocks  from  ill. 
And  grant  them  dauntless  courage,  with  humble,  earnest  wilL 

St.  James. 

24  For  him,  O  Lord,  we  praise  Thee,  who,  slain  by  Herod*s  sword. 
Drank  of  Thy  cup  of  suffering,  fulfilling  thus  Thy  word. 
Curb  we  all  vain  impatience  to  read  Thy  veiled  decree, 
And  count  it  joy  to  suffer,  if  so  brought  nearer  Thee. 

St.  Bartholomew. 

15  AD  praise  for  Thine  apostle,  the  faithful,  pure,  and  true. 
Whom  underneath  the  fig  tree  Thine  eye  all-seeing  knew. 
Like  him  may  we  be  guileless,  true  Israelites  indeed. 
That  Thy  abiding  presence  our  longing  souls  may  fe^d. 

St.  Matthew. 

16  Praise,  Lord,  for  him  whose  Gosp'^1  Thy  human  life  declaredi 
Who,  worldly  gains  forsaking,  Thy  path  of  suffering  shared. 
From  all  unrighteous  mammon  O  give  us  hearts  set  free, 
That  we,  whatever  our  calling,  may  rise  and  folbw  Thee. 

St.  Luke. 

17  Per  that  *'  beloved  physician,"  all  praise,  whose  Gospel  shows 
The  Healer  of  the  natioos,  the  Sharer  of  our  woes. 

Thy  wine  and  oil,  O  Saviour,  on  bruised  hearts  deign  to  pour. 
And  with  true  balm  of  Gilead  ..noint  us  evermore. 

St.  Simon  and  St.  Jude. 

18  Praise,  Lord,  for  Thine  apostles,  who  sealed  their  faith  to-day; 
One  love,  one  2eal  impelled  them  to  tread  the  sacred  way. 
May  we  with  zesl  as  earnest  the  faith  of  Christ  maintain. 
And,  bound  in  love  as  brethren,  at  length  Thy  rest  attain. 

General  Ending. 

29  Apostles,  prophets,  martyrs,  and  all  the  sacred  throng, 

who  wear  the  spotless  raiment,  who  raise  the  ceaseless  song; 

For  these,  passed  on  before  us.  Saviour,  we  Thee  adore. 

And,  walking  in  their  footsteps,  would  serve  Thee  more  and  mofo. 

90  Then  praise  we  God  the  Father,  and  praise  we  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Holy  Spirit,  eternal  Three  in  One ; 
Till  all  the  ransomed  number  fall  down  before  the  throne. 
And  honour,  power,  and  glory  ascribe  to  God  alone.    Amen. 

HORATIO  nelson,  1 86^ 
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St.  Andrew  (First  Tune), 


St.  Andrew. 
8. 7. 8. 7* 
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Edwako  H.  Thobmk,  1875. 
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1  Je  -  sus  calls '  us;  o'er  the     tu  -  mult   Of     our  life's  wild,  rest- less    sea, 
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Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth,Say-ing,"Ckra-tkD,  fol-low  Me":  A-men. 
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Galilee  {Second  T^ne), 


8.7.8.7. 


William  H.  Jude,  1887. 
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1  je-sus  calls     us;    o'er  the  tu  -  mult    Of  our  life's  wild,  restless  sea, 


^m 


f=f 


^^ 


I 


t=t: 


^ 


&- 


J_J_JW^^_J 


?2iz=p2: 


1— t 


— ^     ^-4-Jg 


iS>-= — •— 


^iP 


32: 


4—1. 


^ 


^ 


2:i=:Efc 


rr  rT^^~^r 


^ 


22: 


zi 


I     I 


rr 


Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  soundetb,Stj-ias,"€krii-tifi,  follow  Me":  A-men. 
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2  As  of  old,  Saint  Andrew  heard  it 

By  the  Galilean  lake, 
Turned  from  home,  and  toil,  and  kindred. 
Leaving  all  for  His  dear  sake. 

3  Jesus  calls  us  from  the  worship 

Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store; 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us, 
Saying,  "Christian,  love  Me  more/* 

(346) 


4  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows. 

Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 
Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 
"That  we  love  Him  more  than  these.'* 

5  Jesus  calls  us:  by  Thy  mercies, 

Saviour,  make  us  hear  Thy  call. 
Give  our  hearts  to  Thine  obedience. 

Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all.     Amen. 

CECIL  FRANCES  ALEXANDER,  1852. 
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DUNDKK. 


St.  Thomas. 
CM. 


Scottish  Psalter,  16x5. 
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1  O  Thou  Who  didst,  with  love  un  -  told,  Thy  doubting  servant  chide, 
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And  bad*  st  the  eye  of  sense  behold  Thy  wounded  hands  and  side ;    Amen 
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2  Grant  us,  like  him,  with  heartfelt  awe. 

To  own  Thee  God  and  Lord, 
And  from  his  hour  of  darkness  draw 
A  fuller  faith's  reward. 

3  And  while  that  wondrous  record  now 

Of  unbelief  we  hear, 
O  let  us  only  lowlier  bow 
In  self-distrusting  fear; 

4  And  pray  that  we  may  never  dare 

Thy  loving  heart  to  grieve, 
But  at  the  last  their  blessings  share 
Who  see  not,  yet  believe!    Amen. 

EMMA  L.  TOKE,  185I, 

(  347  ) 
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Arlington  {First  7\tne). 
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Thomas  A.  Arne.  176s. 
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1  We  walk  by  faith,  and     not    by  sight;  No     gracious  words  we     hear 
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From  Him  Who  spake  as  ui  iiVr  1^;  But   we  be-lieve  Him    near. 


A -men. 
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2  We  may  not  touch  His  handsandside,  3  Help  then,  O  Lord,  our  unbelief; 
Nor  follow  where  He  trod;  And  may  our  faith  abound. 

But  in  His  promise  we  rejoice,  To  call  on  Thee  when  Thou  art  near. 

And  cry,  "My  Lord  and  GodI"  And  seek  where  Thou  art  found: 

4  That,  when  our  life  of  faith  is  done, 
In  realms  of  clearer  light 
We  may  behold  Thee  as  Thou  art. 
With  full  and  endless  sight.     Amen. 

HENRY  ALFORD,   1844. 
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Hermann  (Second  Tune).  C.M.  Nicolas  Hermann,  1485-1561. 
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From  Him  Who  spake  as  man  ne'or  spake ;  But  we  be  -lieve  Him  near. 


A-  men. 
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Munich. 


Conversion  op  St.  Paul. 

7.6.7.6.D.  Meinlngen,  1693;  har.  by 

Felix  Mendelssohn,  i  809-1847. 
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When  Sonlttha  Church's     spoil  •  er,  Came  breathing  threats  and    hate; 
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The  rav .  ening  wolf  rushed  for  -  ward  Fall    ear  -  \y      to     the 


#^ 


prey; 


4 


^ 


I'  rij'  pri'  t°  I  °'  II 


But    lol  theShep-herd  met  him,  And  bound  him  fast  to-day.        A-men. 
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2  O  glory  most  excelling 

That  smote  acrossnis  pathf 
O  light  that  pierced  and  blinded 

The  zealot  in  his  wrath! 
O  voice  that  spake  within  him 

The  calm,  reproving  word! 
O  love  that  sought  and  held  him 

The  bondman  of  his  Lord! 

3  O  Wisdom  ordering  all  things 

In  order  strong  and  sweet, 
What  nobler  spoil  was  ever 
Cast  at  the  Victor's  feet  ? 
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What  wiser  master-builder 
E*er  wrought  at  Thine  employ 

Than  he,  till  now  so  furious 
Thy  building  to  destroy  ? 

4  Lord,  teach  Thy  Church  the  lesson. 

Still  in  her  darkest  hour 
Of  weakness  and  of  danger, 

To  trust  Thy  hidden  power: 
Thy  grace  by  ways  mysterious 

The  wrath  of  man  can  bind, 
And  in  Thy  boldest  foeman 

Thy  chosen  saint  can  find.    Amen, 

t  ^^^  \  JOHN  ELLERTON,  I871. 

(  349  ) 
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Mount  Calvary. 
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CM.       Robert  P.  Stewart,  1835-1894. 
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I  Lord,  Who  fnl  -  fill  -  est     thus      a-new  Thine  own  blest     dy  •  ing    prayer, 
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That  they  who  know  not  what  they  do,  M ^y      ^^    '1*^7  "^n  -  som  share:     A  -  men. 
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2  When  foes  Thy  Church's  power  defy, 

Or  slight  Thy  sacred  word, 
Or  Thee,  true  God  and  Man,  deny, 
Grant  them  conversion.  Lord. 

3  Grant  that  the  light  may  round  them  shine; 

That,  set  from  error  free. 
They  in  Thy  word  the  truth  divine, 
Thee  in  Thy  Church  may  see; 

4  That  so,  when  our  brief  time  is  done, 

We  may  with  them  adore 
The  Father,  and  coequal  Son, 
And  Spirit  evermore.    Amen. 

HBNRY  W.  MOZLEY,  1 866, 

Also  theJoUawing: 

117  He  who  would  valiant  be 
162  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory 
218  Jesus,  I  live  to  Thee 
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Doll?  TOWBB. 


The  Presentation  of  Christ,  or  Purification  of  Saint  Mary. 

St.  Leonard.  8.7.8.7.8.7.  Memingen,  1693;  har.  by 

J.  Christoph  Bach,  1642-1703. 
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I    In    His  tem  -  pie     now  be  -  hold  Him ;  See  the  long  -ex  -  pect  -  ed  Lord  1 
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An-  dent  pro-phets  had  fore-  told  Him ;  God  hath  now  fal  -  filled  His  word. 


Now  to  praise  Him,  His  re  -  deem^  Shall  break  forth  with  one  ac-  cord.      A-men . 
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a  In  the  arms  of  her  who  bore  Hinit 

Virgin  pure,  behold  Him  lie, 
While  His  agM  saints  adore  Him, 

Ere  in  perfect  faith  they  die: 
Alleluia  1  Alleluia! 

Lo,  the  incarnate  God  most  hig^l 

3  Jesus,  by  Thy  Presentation, 

Thou  Who  didst  for  us  endure,  , 

Make  us  see  Thy  great  salvation. 

Seal  us  with  Thy  promise  sure; 
And  present  us  in  Thy  glory 

To  Thy  Father  cleansed  and  pure. 

4  Prince  and  Author  of  salvation, 

Be  Thy  boundless  love  our  theme  I 
Jesus,  praise  to  Thee  be  given 

By  the  world  Thou  didst  redeem. 
With  the  Father  and  the  Spirit, 
Lord  of  majesty  supreme  1    Amen. 
Alternative  Tune,  henry  j.  pyb,  185- 

Regent  Square,  No.  210.  ( 351  )  — 
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t)Oll?  3>a!^, 


Old  One  Hundred  Twxntibth,    Six  6*8. 


Thomas  Est's  Psalter*  1599. 
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His   king  -  ly     state; 
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No  shouts  pro  •  claim  Him  nigh, 
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2  But,  borne  upon  the  throne 

Of  Mary's  gentle  breast, 
Watched  by  her  duteous  love, 

In  her  fond  arms  at  rest : 
Thus  to  His  Father's  house 

He  comes,  the  heavenly  Guest. 

3  Hail  to  the  great  First-bom 

Whose  ransom  price  they  pay! 
The  Son,  before  all  worlds; 

The  Child  of  man,  to-day ; 
That  He  might  ransom  us 

Who  still  in  bondage  lay. 

4  O  Light  of  all  the  earth, 

Thy  children  wait  for  Thee ! 
Come  to  Thy  temples  here. 

That  we,  from  sin  set  free, 
Before  Thy  Father's  face 

May  all  presented  be  I    Amen. 
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JOHN  BLLERTON.  1880. 
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Sr.  Matthias. 
7.6.7.6.D. 


Pkedeeic  Webbb.  1856. 
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Wis  -  dom  Who  knows  the  hearts  of      all. 
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The  sahit-Iy    life's  be 
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Our  own     as  -  cend  -  ed      Mas  -  ter,  Who  heard  His  Church's      czyi 
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Made  known  His  gui-ding   pres  -ence,  And  ruled  her  from   on    high.       A-men. 
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a  Elect  in  His  foreknowledge, 

To  fill  the  lost  one's  place ; 
He  formed  His  chosen  vessel 

By  hidden  gifts  of  grace ; 
Then,  by  the  lot's  disposing. 

He  lifted  up  the  poor, 
And  set  him  with  the  Princes 

On  high  for  evermore. 


3  Still  guide  Thy  Church,  chief  Shepherd, 

Her  losses  still  renew ; 
Be  Thy  dread  keys  entrusted 

To  faithful  hands  and  true; 
Apostles  of  Thy  choosing 

May  all  her  rulers  be, 
That  each  with  joy  may  render 

His  last  account  to  Thee  1    Amen. 

JOHN  BLLERTON,  I888. 
(353  ) 
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St.  George. 


The  ANNUNaAHON. 

S.M. 
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Henry  J.  Gaunilett,  1848. 
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I    Praise  we      the   Lord  this     day.       This     day      so     long    fore  -  told, 
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Whose  orom-ise  shone  with  cheer-incrrav  On  wait-infir  saints  of     old.       A-men. 


Whose  prom-ise  shone  with  cheer-ing  ray  On  wait-ing  saints  of     old. 
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The  prophet  gave  the  sign 
For  faithful  men  to  read; 

A  virgin  bom  of  David*s  line 
Shall  bear  the  promised  Seed. 


Ask  not  how  this  should  be. 
But  worship  and  adore, 

Like  her  whom  heaven*s  majesty 
Came  down  to  shadow  o'er. 


Meekly  she  bowed  her  head 
To  hear  the  gracious  word, 

Mary«  the  pure  and  lowly  maid, 
The  favoured  of  the  Lord. 


Blessed  shall  be  her  name 

In  all  the  Church  on  earth 

Through  whom  that  wondrous  mercy  came. 

The  incarnate  Saviour's  birth. 

Anonymous^  1846. 
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An*,  by  William  H.  Havergal,  1840, 
from  JoHANN  B.  KdNiG,  1738. 
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I   Blest     are    the  pore    in     heart.     For  -  they  shall  see    our 
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The    se-cret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs;  Their  soul  is  Christ's  a  -  bode.        A- men. 
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The  Lord,  who  left  the  heavens 
Our  life  and  peace  to  bring. 

To  dwell  in  lowliness  with  men 
Their  pattern  and  their  King; 


He  to  the  lowly  soul 
Doth  still  Himself  impart; 

And  for  His  dwelling  and  His  throne 
Chooseth  the  pure  in  heart. 


Lord,  we  Thy  presence  seek; 

May  ours  this  blessing  be; 

Give  us  a  pure  and  lowly  heart, 

A  temple  meet  for  Thee.    Amen. 

JOHN  KBBLB,  1819,  oU.,  cento, 
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St.  Alphegb. 


St.  Mark. 
7.6.7.6. 
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Benkt  J.  Gaumtlbtt,  1852. 
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2  The  saint,  who  left  his  comrades, 

And  turned  back  from  the  fight, 
Behold  at  last  victorious 
In  Thy  prevailing  might  1 

3  From  Thee,  Lord,  came  the  courage 

Once  more  to  front  the  host: 
Thy  strength,  most  mighty  Saviour, 
In  weakness  shineth  most. 

4  Thy  love  Saint  Mark  hath  numbered 

Among  the  blessM  four. 

And  all  the  world  rejoiceth 

To  leam  his  Gospel-lore. 

5  O  Lord,  our  human  weakness 

With  pitying  eye  behold; 
Uplift  the  fainting  spirit, 
And  make  the  coward  bold. 

6  O  Jesus,  glorious  Victor 

0*er  all  the  hosts  of  sin, 
In  us  Thy  strength  make  perfect. 
In  us  the  victory  win.    Amen. 

W.  WALSHAM  HOW,  I87I, 

Also  the  following : 
288  Come,  pure  hearts,  in  sweetest  measures 
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St.  Ja 


Dol^  S)ai?6. 


St.  Philip  and  St.  James. 
{Fi^sf  T\tne).  CM.  Raphael  Courtevillb,  1697. 
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1  Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  a-lone  From  sin  and  death  we  flee ;    And 
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he  who  would  the  Fa  -  ther  seek,  Must  seek  Him,  Lord,  by  Thee. 
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2  Thou  art  the  Truth, Thy  word  alone  3  Thou  art  the  Life,  the  rending  tomb 

True  wisdom  can  impart ;  Proclaims  Thy  conquering  arm  ; 

Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind  And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee 

And  purify  the  heart.  Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life  ; 
Grant  us  that  way  to  know. 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win. 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow.     Amen. 

GEORGE  W.  DOANE,  1824. 
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Lambeth  (Second  Tune).  CM.      Wilhelic  A.  F.  Schulthes,  1871. 
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Strength  and  Stay. 
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St.  Barnabas. 
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John  B.  Dykbs,  1875. 
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2  Those  whom  Thy  Spirit's  dread  vocation  severs, 

To  lead  the  vanguard  of  Thy  conquering  host; 
Whose  toilsome  years  are  spent  in  brave  endeavours 
To  bear  Thy  saving  Name  from  coast  to  coast; 

3  Those  whose  bright  faith  makes  feeble  hearts  grow  stronger, 

And  sends  fresh  warriors  to  the  great  campaign. 
Bids  the  lone  convert  feel  estranged  no  longer, 
And  wins  the  sundered  to  be  one  again; 

4  And  all  true  helpers,  patient,  kind,  and  skillful,  * 

Who  shed  Thy  light  across  our  darkened  earth, 
Counsel  the  doubting,  and  restrain  the  willful, 
Soothe  the  sick  bed,  and  share  the  children's  mirth. 

5  Such  was  Thy  Levite,  strong  in  self-oblation 

To  cast  his  all  at  Thine  Apostles'  feet; 
He  whose  new  name,  through  every  Christian  nation. 
From  age  to  age  our  thankful  strains  repeat. 

6  Thus,  Lord,  Thy  Barnabas  in  memory  keeping, 

Still  be  Thy  Church's  watchword.     Comfort  ye," 
Till  in  our  Father's  house  shall  end  our  weeping, 
And  all  our  wants  be  satisfied  in  Thee.     Amen. 

JOHN  ellerton,  1871, 
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Filled  with   the    Ho  -  ly     Spir   -    it    And     fer  -  vent  faith    di  -  vine. 
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2  The  son  of  Consolation  f 

O  name  of  soothing  balm! 
It  fell  on  sick  and  weary 

Like  ln*eath  of  heaven's  own  calm ! 
And  the  blest  son  of  comfort, 

\^th  fearless,  loving  hand, 
The  Gentiles'  great  Apostle 

Led  to  the  faithful  band. 

3  The  son  of  Consolation! 

Drawn  near  unto  his  Lord, 
He  won  the  martyr's  glory. 

And  passed  to  his  reward. 
With  him  is  faith  now  ended. 

For  ever  lost  in  sight, 
But  love,  made  perfect,  fills  him 

With  praise,  and  joy,  and  light. 


4  The  son  of  Consolation! 
Lord,  hear  our  humble  prayer. 

That  each  of  us  Thy  children 
Such  blessed  name  may  bear! 

That  we,  sweet  comfort  shedding 
O'er  homes  of  pain  and  woe, 

Midst  sickness  and  in  prisons, 
May  seek  Thee  here  below. 

5  The  sons  of  Consolation! 
O  what  their  bliss  will  be, 

When  Christ  the  King  shall  tell  them 

'*Ye  did  it  unto  Me"! 
The  merciful  and  loving 

The  Lord  of  life  shall  own, 
And  as  His  priceless  jewels 

Shall  set  them  round  His  throne. 

Amen. 

(  359  )  MAUD  COOTE,  1 87 1. 
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Winchester  New. 


St.  John  Baptist. 
L.M. 


Hambuiig,  x69a 
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A  -  wakB  and  hearken,  for  he  brings  Glad  ti-dings  of  the  King  of  kings.    A-men. 
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2  Then  cleansed  be  every  Christian  breast,    ■ 
And  furnished  tor  so  great  a  guest; 

Yea,  let  us  each  our  hearts  prepare 
For  Christ  to  come  and  enter  there. 

3  For  Thou  art  our  salvation,  Lord, 
Our  refuge  and  our  great  reward; 
Without  Thy  grace  we  waste  away. 
Like  flowers  that  wither  and  decay. 

4  To  heal  the  sick  stretch  out  Thine  hand. 
And  bid  the  fallen  sinner  stand; 

Once  more  upon  Thy  people  shine, 
And  fill  the  world  with  love  divine. 

5  All  praise,  eternal  Son,  to  Thee, 
Whose  Advent  set  Thy  people  free; 
Whom  with  the  Father  we  adore. 
And  Holy  Ghost  for  evermore.    Amen. 

CHASLES  COFFIN,  I736;  Tr,  JOHN  CHANDLER,  I837,  alt. 

Also  the  following: 

63  Hark  I  a  thrilling  voice  is  sounding 
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EUIHUKST. 


Doll?  S)ai20. 

St.  Petbr. 
8.8.8.6« 


Edwin  Drkwxtt,  1887. 
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2  How  many  times  with  faithless  word 

Have  we  denied  His  holy  Name, 
How  oft  forsaken  our  dear  Lord, 
And  shrunk  when  trial  came  I 

3  Saint  Peter,  when  the  cock  crew  clear. 

Went  out  and  wept  his  broken  faith; 
Strong  as  a  rock  through  strife  and  fear, 
He  served  his  Lord  till  death. 

4  How  oft  his  cowardice  of  heart 

We  have  without  his  love  sincere. 
The  sin  without  the  sorrow's  smart. 
The  shame  without  the  tear  I 

5  O  oft  forsaken,  oft  denied, 

Forgive  our  shame,  wash  out  our  sin; 
Look  on  us  from  Thy  Father's  side, 
And  let  that  sweet  look  win. 

6  Hear  when  we  call  Thee  from  the  deep. 

Still  walk  beside  us  on  the  shore, 
Give  hands  to  work,  and  eyes  to  weep, 
And  hearts  to  love  Thee  more.     Amen. 

CECIL  FRANCES  ALEXANDER,    1875. 

Also  tJu  following: 
136  Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be  147  In  the  hour  of  trial 
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.    Mainzrr. 


Dolls  T^BI^B* 

St.  Jamxs. 
L.  M. 


Joseph  Mainzbr,  1841. 
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1  We  praise  Thy  Sane,  O  Lord  most  High,  Redeemer  of  our  souls  froa  ktXk,  And 
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all  Thy  mercies  mag-ni  -  fy,    In  mak-ing  known  Thy  saving  faith.   A -men. 
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9  Thou  didst  the  humble  fisher  call, 
Beside  the  shores  of  Galilee: 
At  Thy  command  he  gave  up  all. 
And  left  his  nets  to  follow  Thee. 

3  O  happy  choice,  for  earthly  toil 

The  strife  to  rescue  souls  from  sin; 

For  treasures  that  may  rust  and  spoil. 

The  crown  of  heavenly  life  to  win. 

4  O  favoured  one,  who,  ere  he  knew 

The  sharpness  of  the  coming  cross. 

Of  Thy  bright  beauty  caught  the  view 

That  turns  to  gain  all  earthly  loss. 

5  Thy  promise  is  fulfilled,  and  he 

Dares  in  Thy  painful  steps  to  go; 
To  drink  Thy  cup  of  agony, 
And  drain  the  bitter  dregs  of  woe. 

6  Grant,  Lord,  that  hope  of  seeing  Thee 

In  bliss  may  us  with  courage  nerve. 
The  world  and  all  its  pomp  to  flee. 
Our  cross  to  bear,  and  Thee  to  serve. 
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The  Tkansfiguration. 


Waltham. 


L.M. 


J.  Baptists  Calkin,  1872. 
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2  From  age  to  age  the  tale  declare, 
How  with  the  three  disciples  there, 
Where  Moses  and  Elias  meet, 

The  Lord  holds  converse  high  and  sweet. 

3  With  shining  face  and  bright  array, 
Christ  deigns  to  manifest  to-day 
What  glory  shall  be  theirs  above 
Who  joy  in  God  with  perfect  love. 

4  And  faithful  hearts  are  raised  on  high 
By  this  great  vision's  mystery; 

For  which  in  joyful  strains  we  raise 
The  voice  of  prayer,  the  hymn  of  praise. 

5  O  Father,  with  the  eternal  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  ever  One, 
Vouchsafe  to  bring  us  by  Thy  grace 
To  see  Thy  glory  face  to  face.    Amen. 

Latin;  Tr.  john  mason  nbale,  1854,  alL 
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St.  Casimbr. 


L.M.D. 


John  Goss,  i  800-1880. 
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I    Lord,    it     is   good  for  .  ua     to  be  High     on  the  moun-tain  here  with  Thee; 
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Or  caught  the  still  small  whisper,  higher  Than  storm,  than  earthquake,  or  than  fire. 

-L  J  J.  1   .     .  J.  J  ^  J    J  J..4 


M 


& 


i 


^ 


"PT 


Lord,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be 
Entranced,  enwrapt,  alone  with  Thee ; 
And  watch  Thy  ghstering  raiment  glow 
Whiter  than  Hermon's  whitest  snow, 
The  human  lineaments  that  shine 
Irradiant  with  a  light  divine : 
Till  we  too  change  from  grace  to  grace, 
Gazing  on  that  transfigured  face. 

3 
Lord,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be 

Here  on  the  holy  mount  with  Thee; 

When  darkling  in  the  depths  of  night, 

When  dazzled  with  excess  of  light, 


We  bow  before  the  heavenly  Voice 
That  bids  bewildered  souls  rejoice, 
Though  love  wax  cold,  and  faith  be  dim, 
"This  is  My  Son;  O  hear  ye  Him!" 

ARTHUR  P.  STANLEY,   I870,  OlL 
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lOMA. 


St.  Bartholomew. 
8.7.8.7.D. 


John  Stainbr,  1868. 
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I    King  of  saints,  to  Whom  the  nam- ber      Of  Thy  star-ry     host    is  known. 
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In  the  roll  of  Thine  Apostles 

One  there  stands,  Bartholomew, 
He  for  whom  to-day  we  oifer, 

Year  by  year,  our  praises  due : 
How  he  toiled  for  Thee  and  soffered 

None  on  earth  can  now  record ; 
All  his  saintly  life  is  hidden 

Bi  the  knowledge  of  his  Lord ; 


None  can  tell  us :  all  is  written 

In  the  Lamb's  great  book  of  life. 
All  the  faith,  and  prayer,  and  patience, 

All  the  toiling,  and  the  strife : 
There  are  told  Thy  hidden  treasures ; 

Number  us,  O  Lord,  with  them, 
When  Thou  makest  up  the  jewels 

Of  Thy  living  diadem.    Amen. 
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proc  -  la  -  ma  •  tion,  Love    from  God    to     lost    man  -  kind.      A-men. 
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2  See  the  rivers  four  that  gladden,       3  O  that  we,  Thy  truth  confessing, 
With  their  streams,  the  better  Eden     And  Thy  holy  word  possessing, 

Planted  by  our  Lord  most  dear;  Jesus,  may  Thy  love  adore  ! 

Christ  the  fountain,  these  the  waters ;     Unto  Thee  our  voices  raising, 
Drink,  O  Sion's  sons  and  daughters !     Thee  with  all  Thy  ransomed  praising. 


Drinky  and  find  salvation  here. 


Ever  and  for  evermore.     Amen. 


Latin,  cento;  Tr,  Robert  Campbell,  1850. 
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2  These  are  Thy  ministers,  these  dost  Thou  own, 
God  of  Sabaoth,  the  nearest  Thy  throne; 
These  are  Thy  messengers,  these  dost  Thou  send. 
Help  of  the  helpless  ones!  man  to  defend. 

3  These  keep  the  guard  amid  Salem's  dear  bowers. 
Thrones,  principalities,  virtues,  and  powers, 
Where,  with  the  living  ones,  mystical  Pour, 
Cherubim,  seraphim  bow  and  adore. 

4  Still  let  them  succour  us;  still  let  them  fight. 
Lord  of  angelic  hosts,  battling  for  right; 

Till,  where  their  anthems  they  ceasdessly  pour. 
We  with  the  angels  may  bow  and  adore.    Amen. 

ST.  JOSBPH  THB  HYICNOGRAFHBR,  850;  Tr.  JOHN  MASON  NEALB,  1862. 
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Sing  -  ing    to       wel  •  come  the     pil-grims  of    the      night. 
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Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 
"Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come"; 
And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringings 
The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 


Far,  £ar  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing. 
The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o*er  land  and  sea« 

And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 
Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thea 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc 


Rest  comes  at  length,  though  life  be  long  and  dreary, 
The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be  past; 

Faith's  journeys  end  in  welcome  to  the  weary. 
And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 


Angels,  sing  oil!  your  faithful  watches  keepings 
Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above; 

Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping, 
And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 

FREDERICK  W.  FABER,  I854,  ^^• 
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a  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 
"Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come"; 
And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringingi 
The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 

3  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing. 

The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o*er  land  and  seat 
And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 
Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 

4  Rest  comes  at  lengthy  though  life  be  long  and  dreary, 

The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be  past; 
Faith's  journeys  end  in  welcome  to  the  weary. 
And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc, 

5  Angels,  sing  onl  your  faithful  watches  keeping; 

Sing  us  sweet  nragments  of  the  songs  above; 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping. 
And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 
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2  Some  wait  aroimd  Him  ready  still 
To  sing  His  praise  and  do  His  will, 
And  some,  when  He  commands  them,  go 
To  guard  His  servants  here  below. 

3  Lord,  give  Thine  angels  every  day 
Command  to  guard  us  on  our  way. 
And  bid  them  every  evening  keep 
Their  watch  around  us  while  we  sleep. 

4  So  shall  no  wicked  thing  draw  near 
To  do  us  harm,  or  cause  us  fear; 
And  we  shall  dwell,  when  life  is  past, 

With  angels  round  Thy  throne  at  last.    Amen. 

JOHN  BIASON  NBALB,  1 842,  alU 
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For  Thy  dear  saint  thro' whom  we  know  So     many  a    gracious   word  of  Thine; 
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2  Whom  Thou  didst  choose  to  tell  the  tale 

Of  all  Thy  manhood's  toils  and  tears, 
And  for  a  moment  lift  the  veil 
That  hides  Thy  boyhood's  spotless  years. 

3  And  still  the  Church  through  all  her  days 

Uplifts  the  strains  that  never  cease, 
The  blessed  Virgin's  hymn  of  praise, 
The  aged  Simeon's  words  of  peace. 

4  O  happy  saint!  whose  sacred  page, 

So  rich  in  words  of  truth  and  love, 
Pours  on  the  Church  from  age  to  age 
This  healing  unction  from  above; 


5  The  witness  of  the  Saviour's  life, 
The  great  apostle's  chosen  friend 
Through  weary  years  of  toil  and  strife. 
And  still  found  faithful  to  the  end. 
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A- men. 


6  So  grant  us,  Lord,  like  him  to  live, 
Beloved  by  man,  approved  by  Thee, 

Till  Thou  at  last  the  summons  give,  - 

And  we,  with  him,  Thy  face  shall  see.     @y-^-^g^3 

WILLIAM  D.  MACLAGAN,  1873. 
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St.  George  {First  Tune),  S.M.  Henry  J.  Gauntlett,  1848. 
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r  For     Thy     dear  saints,    O      Lord,      Who  strove     in    Thee     to        live. 
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2  For  Thy  dear  saints,  0  Lord,  3  Thine  earthly  members  fit 

Who  strove  in  Thee  to  die.  To  join  Thy  saints  above, 

Who  coimted  Thee  their  great  reward,  In  one  communion  ever  knit, 

Accept  our  thankful  cry.  One  fellowship  of  love, 

4  Jesus,  Thy  Name  we  bless, 
And  humbly  pray  that  we 
May  follow  them  in  holiness. 
Who  lived  and  died  for  Thee.    Amen. 
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Who  followed  Thee,  o-beyed,  adored,  Our  grateful  hymn  re -ceive.   Amen. 
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All  Saints. 
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I    The  saints  of  God  1  their  con-flict  past,  And  life's  long  bat-  tie  won  at  last. 
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No  more  they  need  the  shield  or  sword,  They  cast  them  down  before  their  Lord : 
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O  hap-py  saints!  for   ev  -  er  blest,  At  Je-sus*  feet  how  safe  your  rest  I     A-men. 
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The  saints  of  God !  their  wanderings  done, 
No  more  their  weary  course  they  run, 
Kg  more  they  faint,  no  more  they  fall, 
No  foes  oppress,  no  fears  appall : 
O  happy  saints  I  for  ever  blest, 
In  that  dear  home  how  sweet  your  rest  1 


The  saints  of  God  their  vigil  keep, 
While  yet  their  mortal  bodies  sleep, 
Till  from  the  dust  they  too  shall  rise 
And  soar  triumphant  to  the  skies : 
O  happy  saints  1  rejoice  and  sing : 
He  quickly  comes,  your  Lord  and  King  I 


The  saints  of  God  1  life's  voyage  o'er, 
Safe  landed  on  that  blissful  idiore, 
No  stormy  tempests  now  they  dreads 
No  roaring  billows  lift  their  head : 
O  happy  saints  1  for  ever  blest, 

In  that  calm  baveo  of  ^our  rest  1 


O  God  of  saints  I  to  Thee  we  cry; 

O  Saviour  I  plead  for  us  on  high ; 

O  Holy  Ghost !  our  guide  and  friend. 

Grant  us  Thy  grace  till  life  shall  end ; 
That  with  all  saints  our  rest  may  be 
Jo  jkhat  bright  Paradise  with  Thee  1 

Amen. 

WILUAM  D.  IIACLAGAN,  iS/O. 
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3  Thou  wast  their  Rock,  their  Fortness,  5  And  when  the  strife  is  fierce,  the  war- 

and  their  Might :  fare  long, 

Thou,  Lord,  their  Captain,  in  the  well-  Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph 

fought  fight ;  song. 

Thou,  in  the  darkness  drear,  the  one  And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms 

true  Light                         Alleluia.  are  strong.                       Alleluia. 

3  O  may  Thy  soldiers,  faithful,  true,     6  The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the 

and  bold,  west ;  [rest ; 

Fight  as  the  saints  who  nobly  fought.^  Soon,  soon  to  faithful  warriors  cometh 

of  old,  ^  Sweet  is  the  calm  of  Paradise  the 

And  win,  with  them,  the  victor's  crown  blest.  Alleluia. 

o^  sold.  AUeluia.       ^  3^^  j^ ,    ^^^  hreiks  a  yet   more 

4  O  blest  communion,  fellowship  divine !  glorious  day ;  [array ; 
We  feebly  struggle,  they  in  glory  shine ;  The  saints  triumphant  rise  in  bright 
Yet  all  are  one  in  Thee,  for  all  are  The  King  of  glory  passes  on  His  way. 

Thine.  Alleluia.  Alleluia. 

8    From  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean's  farthest  coast, 
Through  gates  of  pearl  streams  in  the  countless  host, 
Singing  to  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  GhoBtt    Alleluia  I    Amen. 

W.  WALSH  AM  HOW,  1 864. 
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Darmstadt,  1698. 


Who  are  these  like  stars  ap- pear- log,  These,  be -fore  God'sthxooe  who  stand? 
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Al  -le  -  In  -  ial     hark  they  sing,  Prais-ing  load  their  heav*n-ly  King.     A- men. 
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a    Who  are  these  of  dazzling  brightness, 
These  in  God's  own  truth  arrayed. 
Clad  in  robes  of  purest  whiteness, 
Robes  whose  luster  ne*er  shall  fade, 
Ne*er  be  touched  by  time's  rude  hand? 
Whence  comes  all  this  glorious  band  ? 

3  These  are  they  who  have  contended 

For  their  Saviour's  honour  long 
Wrestling  on  till  life  was  ended. 
Following  not  the  sinful  throng: 

These,  who  well  the  fight  sustained* 

Triumph  by  the  Lamb  have  gained* 

4  These  are  they  whose  hearts  were  riven. 

Sore  with  woe  and  anguish  tried, 
Who  in  prayer  full  oft  have  striven 
With  the  God  thev  glorified : 
Now,  their  painful  conflict  o'er, 
God  has  bid  them  weep  no  more. 

5  These,  like  priests,  have  watched  and  waitec^ 

Offering  up  to  Christ  their  will, 
Soul  and  body  consecrated. 
Day  and  night  they  serVe  Him  atilL 

Now  in  God's  most  holy  place, 

Blest  they  stand  before  His  face* 

HBINXICH  T.  9CHBNCK,  I719;  Tf.  FSAHCBS  B.  COX,  184I;  rev.  1S64. 
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John  B.  Dykes,  i§7.i. 
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Clothed  in  white  ap  -  par  -  el,  hold-mg  Palms  of  vie-  tory    in  their  hands.  A-  men. 
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2  Patriarchy  and  holy  prophet. 

Who  prepared  the  way  for  Christ, 
King,  apostle,  saint,  confessor, 

Mart}^*  and  evangelist; 
Saintly  maiden,  godly  matron, 

Widows  who  have  watched  to  prayer, 
Joined  in  holy  concert,  singing 

To  the  Lord  of  all,  are  there. 

3  Marching  with  Thy  cross,  their  baimer, 

They  have  triumphed,  following 
Thee,  the  Captain  of  salvation. 
Thee,  their  Saviour  and  their  King. 
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Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  suffered; 

Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  died; 
And  by  death  to  life  immortal 

They  were  bom  and  glorified. 

4  Now  they  reign  in  heavenly  glory, 

Now  they  walk  in  golden  light. 
Now  they  drink,  as  from  a  river. 

Holy  bliss  and  infinite: 
Love  and  peace  they  taste  for  ever. 

And  all  truth  and  knowledge  see 
In  the  beatific  vision 

Of  the  blessed  Trinity. 

CHRISTOPHER  WORDSWORTH,  l862* 
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Clothed  in  whife  ap-par  -  el,  hold-ing  Palms  of  vic-tory  in  their  hands.  Amen. 
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St.  Edmund. 


Doll?  3S)a^ 


Pour  7's, 


Charles  Stbogall,  1849. 
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''Wor-thy    is      the  Lamb,  once  slain,  Blessing,  hon- our,    glo  -  ry,  power, 
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Wis-dom,  rich-es     to    ob  •  tain.  New  do  -  min-  ion    ev  -  ery  hour."  A-men. 
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2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod ;  3 

These  from  great  affliction  came ; 
Now  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Sealed  with  His  eternal  Name ; 
Qad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor  palms  in  every  hand,  [might, 
'Through  their    great    Redeemer's 
More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

(  380 
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Hunger,  thirst,  disease,  unknown, 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed ; 
Them  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead : 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs ; 

Perfect  love  dispels  their  fears, 
And  for  ever  from  their  eyes 

God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears. 

JAMES  montgomerV,  1819,  alt 
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St*  Flavian. 


CM. 


Day's  PsaUer,  1562. 
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For    all    the    ser  -  vants  of   our  King  In  heaven  and  earth  are  one. 
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2  One  family,  we  dwell  in  Him, 

One  Church,  above,  beneath; 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

3  One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  His  command  we  bow; 
Part  of  the  host  have  cxxDssed  the  flood. 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

4  E'en  now  to  their  eternal  home 

There  pass  some  spirits  blest; 
While  others  to  the  margin  come, 
Waiting  their  call  to  rest. 

5  Jesus,  be  Thou  our  constant  guide; 

Then,  when  the  word  is  given, 
Bid  Jordan's  narrow  stream  divide, 
And  bring  us  safe  to  heaven.    Amen. 
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CHARLES  WBSLBY,  I759. 
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Albano. 
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Vincent  Novsllo,  x8oa 
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1  Lo !  what  a  cloud  of    wit-ness  -  es  £n  -  corn-pass  us     a-ioond  I    Men 
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2  Let  us,  with  zeal  like  theirs  inspired. 

Strive  in  the  Christian  race; 
And,  freed  from  every  weight  of  sin. 
Their  holy  footsteps  trace. 

3  Behold  a  Witness  nobler  still, 

Who  trod  affliction's  path; 
Jesus,  the  author,  finisher, 
Rewarder  of  our  faith. 

4  He,  for  the  joy  before  Him  set. 

And  moved  by  pitying  love. 
Endured  the  cross,  despised  the  shame. 
And  now  He  reigns  above. 

5  Thither,  forgetting  things  behind. 

Press  we  to  God's  right  hand; 
There,  with  the  Saviour  and  His  saints. 
Triumphantly  to  stand. 

Scotch  Paraphrase,  1745. 
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1)0l|?  Daps. 
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HkebbrtS.  Ikons,  x86x. 
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2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below, 

And  wet  their  couch  with  tears; 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

3  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came; 

They,  with  united  breath, 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  His  death. 

4  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  He  trod. 

His  zeal  inspired  their  breast; 
And,  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest. 

5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 

For  His  own  pattern  given. 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 

ISAAC  WATTB.  ITOQ. 
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ROSSATK  HUKS. 


1)0li?  Bai^s. 


C.M.D. 


Joseph  BiiRNBY,  1838-1896. 
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1  How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine  I  Whum  all  their  white  ar  -  ray? 
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2  Now  with  triumphal  palms  they  stand 

Before  the  throne  on  high, 
And  serve  the  God  they  love  amidst 

The  glories  of  the  sky. 
His  presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy, 

Tunes  every  mouth  to  sing; 
By  day,  by  night,  the  sacred  courts 

With  glad  hosannas  ring. 

ISAAC  WATTS, 


3  The  Lamb  which  reigns  upon   the 

Shallower  them  still  preside;  [throne 

Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine. 

And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 
'Mong  pastures  green  He'll  lead  His, 
WhereJivingstreamsappear;  [flock. 
And  God  the  Lord  from  every  eye 
Shall  wipe  off  every  tear. 

1707  and  WILLIAM  CAMERON,   I781. 


Also  the  following: 
85  The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war 
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Spohr. 
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Intkoits. 
To  be  sung  vnih  the  appropriate  doxology. 

CM.  Arr.  from  Louis  Spohx.  1835. 
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a  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 
With  this  I  venture  nigh; 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  Thee, 
And  such,  0  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin. 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 
By  war  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  Thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place; 

That,  sheltered  near  Thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face. 
And  tell  him.  Thou  hast  died! 

5  O  wondrous  love!  to  bleed  and  die, 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  Thy  gracious  Name. 

JOHN  NEWTON,  1 779. 
DOXOLOGY. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  Whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now. 

And  shall  be  evermore.    Anien« 

(385) 


304 

Brasted. 
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Four  7's. 


Gborg  p.  Wbdi  aR|  1780. 
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3  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King: 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring; 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

3  With  my  burden  I  begin : 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin; 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

4  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest; 
Take  possession  of  my  breast; 

There  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain, 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

5  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here. 
Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer; 

As  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

6  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew; 
Let  me.  live  a  life  of  faith; 

Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death. 


JOHN  NEWTON,  I779. 


DOXOLOGY. 


Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One! 
Glory,  as  of  old,  to  Thee, 
Now,  and  evermore  shall  be. 
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Amen, 
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JOBN  B.  Dtkbs,  t875« 
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2  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, 
And  drove  Thee  ftom  my  breast. 

3  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be. 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  Q^one, 
And  worship  only  Thee. 

4  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

WILLIAM  COWPER,  1 77 J. 
DOXOLOGY. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  Whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now. 

And  shall  be  evermore.    Amen. 
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I  Lord,  for    ev-er       at     Thy  side     Let    my  place  and    por-tion   be: 
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Strip  ine   of  the  robe  of   pride.Clothe me vrith  hu  -  mil-  i  -  ty.       A^men. 
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-4  Meekly  may  my  soul  receive, 
All  Thy  Spirit  hath  revealed; 
Thou  hast  spoken;  I  believe, 
\    Though  the  oracle  be  sealed. 

3  Humble  as  a  Uttle  child, 

Weaned    from    the    mother's 
breast^ 
By  no  subtleties  beguiled, 
On  Thy  faithful  word  I  rest. 
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4  Israel  now  and  evermore. 
In  the  Lord  Jehovah  trust; 
Him,  in  all  His  ways,  adore. 
Wise,  and  wonderful,  and  just, 

JAMBS  MONTGOMERY,  l833;  Psfdm  IJI. 
DOXOLOGY. 

Holy  Father,  Holy  Son. 

Holy  Spirit,  Tliee  in  One! 
Glory,  as  of  old,  to  Thee, 

Now  and  evermore  shall  be.  Amen 
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Horatio  Parker,  i88S. 
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A-  men. 


bean-teous    or-dQrrang*d»  Like  her.  n    -     ni-ted       towers. 

3  O  ever  pray  for  Salem's  peace; 
For  they  shall  prosperous  be. 

Thou  holy  dty  of  our  God, 
Who  bear  true  tove  to  thee. 

4  May  peace  within  thy  sacred  walk 
A  constant  guest  be  found; 

With  plenty  and  prosperity 
Thy  palaces  be  crowned. 

5  Pot  my  dear  brethren's  sake,  and  friends 
^     No  less  than  brethren  dear, 

m  pray,  May  peace  in  Salem's  towers 
A  constant  guest  appear. 

6  But  most  of  all  I'll  seek  thy  good, 
And  ever  wish  thee  well, 

Por  Sion  and  the  temple's  sake. 
Where  God  vouchsafes  to  dwell. 

TATE  AND  BRADY,  I698;  Psalm  12^, 
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a  Into  His  preseace  let  us  haste 
To  thank  Him  for  His  favours  past; 
To  Him  address,  in  joyful  songs, 
The  praise  that  to  His  Name  belongs. 

3  For  God  the  Lord,  enthroned  in  state. 
Is  with  unrivaled  glory  great; 

The  depths  of  earth  are  in  His  hand. 
Her  secret  wealth  at  His  command. 

4  O  let  us  to  His  courts  repair, 
And  bow  with  adoration  there; 

Low  on  our  knees  with  reverence  fall, 
And  on  the  Lord  our  Maker  call. 

TATE  AND  BRADY,  I698,  oU,;  PsoltH  P5« 

Doxoicgy  as  at  number  jog. 

(  390  ) 
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Wmcunn  New. 


Introita. 


L.M. 


Haxnbtuig,  1690. 
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Know  that  the  Lord  is   God  a  -  lone :  He    can  cre-ate,  and    He  de-stro^i.    A-  men. 

8= 


2  His  sovereign  power  without  our  aid 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men; 
And  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  strayed. 
He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again. 

3  We  are  His  people,  we  His  care, 

Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame: 
What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  Thy  Name? 

4  Well  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful  songs; 

High  ^  the  heaven  our  voices  raise; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues. 
Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

5  Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command, 

Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love; 
Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  must  stand. 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

ISAAC  WATTS,  1719;  arr.  john  wbslby;  Psalm  JOCk 

DOXOLOGY. 

Praise  God,  from  Whom  all  bless >ngs  flow! 

Praise  Him,  all  creattires  here  below! 
Praise  Htm  above,  ye  heavenly  host! 

Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost!    Amen. 

(  391  )  — 
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Tkust, 


1ntroit0« 

8.7.8.7. 


Felix  Mendelssohn,  1840. 
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J.  J.  J^  A  J   jI-^. 


\^\n^^ ''^  rrvf  y  r  rif.  t^xr  ^''^  ^  -  " 


^ 


^ 


In  His  se-cret     £ab-it   -   a-tionDweU,andnev-er      be   dis-mayed.  A-men. 
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2  There  no  tumult  can  alann  thee, 

Thou  shalt  dread  no  hidden  snare; 
Guile  nor  violence  can  harm  thee, 
In  eternal  saf^uaid  there. 

3  God  shall  charge  His  angel  legions 

Watch  and  ward  o'er  thee  to  keep: 
Though  thou  walk  through  hostile  r^ons, 
Though  in  desert  wilds  thou  sleep. 

4  Since,  with  pure  and  firm  affection, 

Thou  on  God  hast  set  thy  love, 

With  the  wings  of  His  protection. 

He  will  shield  thee  from  above. 

5  Thou  shalt  call  on  Him  in  trouble, 

He  will  hearken,  He  will  save; 
Here  for  grief  rew  ird  thee  double, 
Crown  with  life  beyond  the  grave. 

JAMBS  MONTGOMERY,  l822;  Psolm  QI, 
DOXOLOGY. 

Praise  the  Father,  earth  and  heaven. 

Praise  the  Son,  the  Spirit  praise, 
As  it  was,  and  is,  be  given 

Glory  through  eternal  days.    Amen. 

(  392  ) 
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Stuttgakt. 


Introita 

8.7.8.7. 


Gotha,  1715. 
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Day  by  day  Thy  throne  ad-dre»-iiig»  Still  will  I   Thy  praise  proclaim. 


A- men* 


r 

2  Honour  great  our  God  befitteth; 

Who  His  majesty  can  reach? 
Age  to  age  His  works  transmitteth, 
Age  to  age  His  power  shall  teach. 

3  They  shall  talk  of  all  Thy  glory, 

On  Thy  might  and  greatness  dwell, 
Spieak  of  Thy  dread  acts  the  story, 
And  Thy  deeds  of  wonder  tell. 

4  Nor  shall  fail  from  memory's  treasure 

Works  by  love  and  mercy  wrought. 
Works  of  love  surpassing  measure. 
Works  of  mercy  passing  thought. 

5  Pull  of  kindness  and  compassion, 

Sbw  to  anger,  vast  in  love, 
God  is  good  to  all  creation; 
All  His  works  His  goodness  prove. 

6  All  Thy  works,  O  Lord,  shall  bless  Thee; 

Thee  shall  all  Thy  saints  adore: 
King  supreme  shall  they  confess  Thee, 
And  proclaim  Thy  sovereign  power. 

RICHARD  MANX,  I834;  Psolm  14$, 

Uoxolofgy  as  at  Number  310, 
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1ntroit0. 
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Hbnrt  Smart,  1866. 
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Shine  up  •  on    us,     Sa-viour,  shine,  Fill  Thy  Church  with   light   div  -  ine; 
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And  Thy  sav-ing  health  ex -tend     Un- to  earth's  re  •  mo -test  end.      A-men. 
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2  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord; 
Be  by  all  that  live  adored; 
Let  the  nations  shout  and  sing 
Glory  to  their  Saviour  King; 
At  Thy  feet  their  tribute  pay, 
And  Thy  holy  will  obey. 


3  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord; 
Earth  shall  then  her  fruits  afford ; 
God  to  man  His  blessings  give, 
Man  to  God  devoted  live; 
All  below,  and  all  above. 
One  in  joy,  and  light,  and  love. 

HENRY  F.  LYTE,  1 834;  Psolm  67, 


DOXOLOGY. 

Praise  the  Name  of  God  most  high, 
Praise  Him,  all  below  the  sky. 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost; 
As  through  countless  ages  past. 
Evermore  His  praise  shall  last.    Amen. 

(  394  ) 
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PaxDbl 


1ntroit0« 

Four  lo's. 


John  B.  Dykes,  1868. 
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So  .  .  pants  my        soul        for     •    Thee,  great  King     of  kings. 
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9  Lord,  Thy  sore  merciest  ever  in  my  sight, 

My  heart  shall  gladden  through  the  tedious  day; 

And  midst  the  dark  and  gloomy  shades  of  night, 

To  Thee,  my  God,  1*11  tune  the  grateful  lay. 

3  Why  faint,  my  soul  ?  why  doubt  Jehovah's  aid  ? 
Thy  Go4,  the  God  of  mercy  still  shall  prove; 
Within  His  courts  thy  thanks  shall  yet  be  paid: 
Unquestioned  be  His  faithfulness  and  love.    Amen, 

Psalm  42;  Latin  version  by 

ROBERT  LOWTH,  1753;  Tr.  GEORGE  GREGORY^  I787. 
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Festal  Song  {First  Tune), 


1ntroit0« 

S.M. 


William  H.  Walter,  1894. 
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My  hopes  are    on    Thy  prom- isc   built,  Thy  ncv  -  er  -  fail  -  ing  word.       A-men. 
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3  My  longing  eyes  look  out 
For  Thy  enlivening  ray, 
More  duly  than  the  morning  watch 
To  spy  the  dawning  day. 

3  Let  Israel  trust  in  God; 

No  bounds  His  mercy  knows; 
The  plenteous  source  and  spring 
from  whence 
Eternal  .succour  flows; 


4  Whose  friendly  streams  to  us 
Supplies  in  want  convey; 
A  healing  spring,  a  spring^  to  cleanse 
And  wash  our  guilt  away. 

TATE  AND  BRADY,  I698;  Psohn  J  JO. 

To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest, 
The  One  in  Three,  the  Three  in  One, 

Be  endless  praise  addressed. 

Amen. 
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SWABIA  {Second  Tune).  S.M« 


JOHANN  M.  SpIESS,  I745. 


I  My     soul  with     pa-tience  waits        For    Thee,    the     liv  -ing    Lord: 
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My  hopes  are    on  Thy  prom-ise  built.  Thy  ncv- er -fail-ing  word,      A-men. 
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St.  Thomas  (Williaus).  S.M. 


Aaxon  WnxiAiis,  1763. 
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e-deem-er  saved  With  His  own  pre-dons  blood.      A-mea. 
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2  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall; 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

3  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

4  Jesus,  Thou  friend  divine, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

5  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Sion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

TIMOTHY  DWIGHT,  I80O. 
DOXOLOGY. 

To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 
The  One  in  Three,  the  Three  in  One, 

Be  endless  praise  addressed.    Amen. 
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St.  Agnes  (First  Tune). 


IntroUe* 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1866. 
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But  sweet-er  far  Thy  face    to     see.     And    in    Thy  pres-enoe  rest.     A-  men. 
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2  No  voice  can  sing,  no  heart  can  frame, 
Nor  can  the  memory  find, 
A  sweeter  sound  than  J[esus'  Name, 
The  Saviour  of  mankind. 


4  But  what  to  those  who  find?    Ah,  this 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 


3  O  H<w)e  of  every  contrite  heart, 
O  Joy  of  all  the  meek, 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou  art! 
How  good  to  those  who  seek! 


5  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 
As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be; 
In  Thee  be  all  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity. 

ST.  BERNARD  OF  CLAIRVAUX,  IO9I-II53;  Tr,  EDWARD  CASWALL,  I849,  olL 
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Sawlby  {Second  Tune). 


DOXOLOGY. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  Whom  we  adore, 

Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now. 
And  shall  be  evermore.    Amen. 


CM. 


Jambs  Walch,  i860. 
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Introits. 
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2  When  in  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  He  leads. 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow. 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 
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Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread. 

My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  Thou,0  Lord,  art  with  me  still; 

Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful 
shade.    Amen. 


JOSEPH  ADDISON,  vj\2\  jRsalm  2S. 
(  399  ) 
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St.  Thomas   (Williams). 


1ntroit0. 

S.M.  Aaron  Woxiaus,  1763. 
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me  join    To  bless  His    ho-ly  Name!      A- men. 
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2  O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul  I 

His  mercies  bear  in  mind  I 

Forget  not  all  His  benefits! 

The  Lord  to  thee  is  kind. 

3  He  will  not  always  chide; 

He  will  with  patience  wait; 
His  wrath  is  ever  slow  to  rise, 
And  ready  to  abate. 

4  He  pardons  all  thy  sins; 

Prolongs  thy  feeble  breat^h; 


He  healeth  thine  infirmities. 
And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 

5  He  clothes  thee  with  His  love; 

Upholds  thee  with  His  truth; 
And  Hke  the  eagle  He  renews 
The  vigour  of  thy  youth. 

6  Then  bless  His  holy  Name, 

Whose  grace  hath  niiade  thee 
whole, 
Whose  loving-kindness  crowns  thy 
days! 
0  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul! 

JAMBS  MONTGOMBRY,  I8I9;  Piolm  lOJ^ 


DOXOLOGY. 


To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 
The  One  in  Three,  the  Three  in  One, 

Be  endless  praise  addressed.    Amen. 

Also  the  following: 


42  Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah  416 

119  O  Thou  to  Whose  all-searching  466 

sight  467 

237  When  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God  468 
262  The  spacious  firmament  on  high 

264  How  wondrous  and  great  487 

446  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past  489 

(  400  ) 


O  God  of  Bethel 
We  love  the  place,  O  God 
Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above 
Glorious   things    of    thee    are 

spoken 
Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake!  awake 
Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 
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Cambkidgb. 


The  Offebtory. 


S.M. 


Ralph  Habbison,  c  1784. 
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All    that  we  have  is   Thine  a  -  lone,  A    trust,  O  Lord,  from  Thee.      A-men. 
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2  May  we  Thy  bounties  thus 

As  stewanls  true  receive, 
And  gladly,  as  Thou  blessest  us. 
To  Thee  our  first-fruits  give. 

3  O  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead, 

And  homes  are  bare  and  cold, 
And  lambs  for  whom  the  Shepherd  bled 
Are  straying  from  the  Fold! 

4  To  comfort  and  to  bless. 

To  find  a  balm  for  woe, 
To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherless 
Is  angels'  work  below. 

5  The  captive  to  release, 

To  God  the  lost  to  bring, 
To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace, 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 

6  And  we  believe  Thy  word,  ^ 

Though  dim  our  faith  may  be; 
Whatever  for  Thine  we  do,  O  Lord, 
We  do  it  unto  Thee.    Amen. 

W.  WALSH  AM  BOW,  1 858. 
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St.  Magnus. 
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Jeremiah  Clark,  1709. 
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This  will     I     do,    my     dy-ingLord,  I        will  re-mem-ber  Thee»     A-men. 
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2  Thy  Body,  broken  for  my  sake, 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be; 
The  cup,  Thy  precious  Blood,  I  take. 
And  thus  remember  Thee. 

3  Gethsemane,  can  I  forget? 

Or  there  Thy  conflict  see, 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
And  not  remember  Thee? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes. 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  my  saCTifice, 
I  must  remember  Thee. 

5  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 

And  mind  and  memory  flee. 
When  Thou.shalt  in  Thy  kingdom  come, 
Then,  Lord,  remember  me.    Amen. 

JAMES  MONTGOMERY,  1 825. 
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MXDITATION. 


Doll?  Communion^ 
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John  H.  Gowxk,  189a 
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1  O   God,  un-seen  yet   ev  -  er  near,  Thy  presence  may  we  feel;     And 
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thus  inspired  with  ho  -  ly    fear,  Be- fore  Thine  al -tar  kneel.     A  -men. 
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2  Here  may  Thy  faithful  people  know 

The  blessings  of  Thy  love, 
The  streams  that  through  the  desert  flow. 
The  manna  from  above. 

3  We  come,  obedient  to  Thy  word. 

To  feast  on  heavenly  food; 
Our  meat  the  Body  of  the  Lord, 
Our  drink  His  precious  Blood. 

4  Thus  may  we  all  Thy  word  obey, 

For  we,  O  God,  are  Thine; 
And  go  rejoicing  on  our  way, 
Renewed  with  strength  divine.     Amen. 

EDWARD  OSLER,  1836,  o/f. 
(   403   ) 
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BUDOXIA. 
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Sabinb  Baring-Gouu>,  1868. 
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gen-tlest      Sa  -    viour,    God     of    might  and     power. 
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2  Nafure  cannot  hold  Thee, 

Heaven  is  all  too  strait 
For  Thine  endless  glory 
.  And  Thy  royal  state. 

3  Out  heyond  the  shining 

Of  the  farthest  star, 
Thou  art  ever  stretching 
Infinitely  far. 

4  Yet  the  hearts  of  children 

Hold  what  worlds  cannot. 
And  the  God  of  wonders 
Loves  the  lowly  spot. 

5  Jesus,  gentlest  Saviour, 

Thou  art  with  us  now; 
Fill  us  with  Thy  goodness 
Till  our  hearts  o'erflow. 

6  Multiply  our  graces; 

Give  us  love  and  fear. 
And,  dear  Lord,  the  chiefest, 
Grace  to  persevere  1 

7  O  how  can  we  thank  Thee 

For  a  gift  like  this. 
Gift  that  truly  maketh 
Heaven's  eternal  bliss?    Amen. 

FREDERICK  WILLIAM  FABER,  1854,  alt, 
{   404    ) 
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Vincent  Novxllo,  1800. 
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2  I  am  not  worthy ;  cold  and  bare 

The  lodging  of  my  soul ; 
How  canst  Thou  deign  to  enter  there? 
Lord,  speak,  and  make  me  whole. 

3  I  am  not  worthy;  yet,  my  God, 

How  can  I  say  Thee  nay; 
Thee,  Who  didst  give  Thy  Flesh  and  Blood 
My  ransom  price  to  pay? 

4  O  come  I  in  this  sweet  morning  hour 

Feed  me  with  food  divine; 
And  fill  with  all  Thy  love  and  power 
This  worthless  heart  of  mine.     Amen. 

HENRY   W.  BAKER,  1875. 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1866. 
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With  Man-na  in  the    wil-der-ness,  Withwa-ter  from  the  rock. 
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2  Hungry  and  thirsty,  faint  and  weak, 

As  Thou  when  here  below, 
CXir  souls  the  joys  celestial  seek 
Which  from  Thy  soirows  flow. 

3  We  would  not  live  by  bread  alone, 

But  by  Thy  word  of  grace, 
In  strength  of  which  we  travel  on 
To  our  abiding-place. 

4  Be  known  to  us  in  breaking  bread. 

But  do  not  then  depart; 
Saviour,  abide  with  us,  and  spread 
Thy  table  in  our  heart. 

5  Lord,  sup  with  us  in  love  divine; 

Thy  Body  and  Thy  Blood, 
That  living  bread,  that  heavenly  wine, 
Be  our  immortal  food.    Amen. 

JAMES  MONTGOMERY,  I825,  oU.,  CefUo, 


(406) 


325 

MOSELBY. 
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2  Thou  bruised  and  broken  Bread, 

My  life-long  wants  supply; 
As  living  souls  are  fed, 
O  feed  me,  or  I  die! 

3  Thou  true  life-giving  Vine, 

Let  me  Thy  sweetness  prove; 
Renew  my  life  with  Thine, 
Refresh  my  soul  with  love. 

4  Rough  paths  my  feet  have  trod, 

Since  first  their  course  began; 
Feed  me,  Thou  Bread  of  God; 
Help  me.  Thou  Son  of  Man. 

5  For  still  the  desert  lies 

My  thirsting  soul  before; 
O  living  waters,  rise 
Within  me  evermore!    Amen. 


JOHN  S.  B.  MONSELL,  1 866. 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1868. 
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2  Where  streams  of  living  water  flow 

My  ransomed  soul  He  leadeth, 
And,  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow, 
With  food  celestial  feedeth. 

3  Perverse  and  foolish  oft  I  strayed, 

But  yet  in  love  He  sought  me, 
And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid. 
And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 

4  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 

With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me; 
Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still, 
Thy  cross  before  to  guide  me. 

5  Thou  spread'st  a  table  in  my  sight; 

Thy  unction  grace  bestoweth; 
And  O  what  transport  of  delight 
From  Thy  pure  chalice  floweth! 

6  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days 

Thy  goodness  faileth  never: 

Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise 

Within  Thy  house  for  ever.    Amen. 

HENRY  w.  baker,  1 868;  Psalm  sj, 
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LACRTMiB. 
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Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  1872. 
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9  While  in  penitence  we  kneel. 
Thy  bfest  presence  let  us  feel. 
All  Thy  wondrous  love  reveaL 

3  While  on  Thy  dear  cross  we  gaie, 
Mourning  o*er  our  sinful  ways, 
Turn  our  sadness  into  praise. 

4  When  we  taste  the  mystic  wine, 
Of  Thine  outpoured  Blood  the  sign, 
FUl  our  hearts  with  love  divine. 

5  Draw  us  to  Thy  wounded  side, 
Whence  there  flowed  the  healing  tide; 
There  our  sins  and  sorrows  hide. 

6  From  the  bonds  of  sin  release ; 
Cold  and  wavering  faith  increase;    . 
Lamb  of  God,  grant  us  Thy  peace. 

7  Lead  us  by  Thy  pierced  hand, 
Till  around  Thy  throne  we  stand, 

In  the  bright  and  better  land.    Amen. 

ROBERT  H.  BAYNBS,  1 864. 
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St.  Bbrnam)  {First  7\ine). 
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William  H.  Monk,  i86i. 
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1  Je  -  S118,  Thou  Joy   of       lov-ing  hearts  !  Thou  Fount  of    life  I  Thou 
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2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood; 

Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee  call; 
To  them  that  seek  Thee,  Thou  art  good. 
To  them  that  find  Thee,  all  in  all. 

3  We  taste  Thee,  O  Thou  living  Bread  I 

And  long  to  feast  upon  Thee  still; 
We  drink  of  Thee,  the  Fountain  Head, 
And  thirst  from  Thee  our  souls  to  fill. 

4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee, 

Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast; 
Glad,  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we  see, 
Blest,  when  our  faith  can  hold  Thee  fast. 

5  O  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay! 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright  I 
Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away! 
Shed  o'er  the  world  Thy  holy  light !     Amen. 

ST.  BERNARD  OF  CLAIRVAUX,  C.  II50  ;    7>.  RAY  PALMER,  1858. 
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Christb  Rxdbmptor  (Second  Tune), 
To  be  sung  in  unison. 


\x\^  Commnnioit 

Samm  Plainsong,  Mode  I. 


1  Je  -  SOS,  Thou     Joy       of        lov  -  ing        hearts !    Thou  Fount  of 
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Rockingham. 


toli  Communiott 


L.M. 


Adapted  by  Edward  Miller,  1790. 
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2  Haill  sacred  Feast,  which  Jesus  makes, 

Rich  banquet  of  His  Flesh  and  Blood: 
Thrice  happy  he  who  here  partakes 
That  sacred  stream,  that  heavenly  Food. 

3  0  let  Thy  table  honoured  be, 

And  famished  well  with  joyful  guests: 
And  may  each  soul  salvation  see, 
That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes. 

4  Drawn  by  Thy  quickening  grace,  O  Lord* 

In  countless  numbers  let  them  come; 
And  gather  from  their  Father's  board 
The  bread  that  lives  beyond  the  tomb. 

5  Nor  let  Thy  spreading  Gospel  rest, 

Till  through  the  world  Thy  truth  has  run; 
Till  with  this  bread  all  men  be  blest, 
Who  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun.    Amen. 

PHILIP  DODDRrooB,  1 755,  cetOo, 
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Lammas. 
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IO.IO. 


Arthur  H.  Brown,  1868. 
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And   drink  the      ho  -  Ijr  Bkx>d  for       you 
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a  Saved  by  that  Body  and  that  holy  Blood, 
With  souls  refreshed,  we  render  thanks  to  God. 

3  Salvation's  giver,  Christ,  the  only  Son, 

By  His  dear  cross  and  Blood  the  victory  won. 

4  Offered  was  He  for  greatest  and  for  least, 
Himself  the  Victim,  and  Himself  the  Priest. 

5  Victims  were  offered  by  the  law  of  old. 
That  in  a  type  celestial  mysteries  told. 

6  He,  Ransomer  from  death,  and  Light  from  shade, 
Now  gives  His  holy  grace,  His  saints  to  aid. 

7  Approach  ye  then  with  faithful  hearts  sincere, 
And  take  the  safeguard  of  salvation  here. 

8  He,  that  His  saints  in  this  world  rules  and  shields, 
To  aU  believers  life  eternal  yields; 

g  With  heavenly  Bread  makes  them  that  hunger  whole, 
Gives  living  waters  to  the  thirsting  soul. 

10  Alpha  and  Omega,  to  Whom  shall  bow 
All  nations  at  the  doom,  is  with  us  now. 

Latiiij  7(h  cent,;  Tr,  JOHN  MASON  nbalb,  1851. 
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1)oli?  Communion. 


St.  Vincbnt  {First  Tune).         L.M.  Adapted  from  Sigishond  Nbukomii 

by  James  Uglow,  1868. 
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a  All  praise  and  thanks  to  Thee  ascend 
For  evermore,  blest  One  in  Three; 
O  grant  us  life  that  shall  not  end, 
In  our  true  native  land  with  Thee.    Amen. 

ST.  THOMAS  AQUIKAS,  C.  I227-I274; 
Tr,  EDWARD  CASWALL,  1 849. 

AUemative  modem  Tune,  Melcombe,  No,  z;  which  was  composed  for  these 
words. 
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tKH^  Communion. 
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To  be  sung  m  uniscn. 


Samm  Plalnsoas,  Mode  VIII. 
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1)0li?  Communion 


Six  7's.         William  D.  Maclaoan,  1875. 
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2  Vine  of  heaven,  Thy  Blood  supplies 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice  ; 
Lord,  Thy  wounds  our  healing  give, 
To  Thy  cross  we  look  and  live : 
Jesus,  may  we  ever  be 
Grafted,  rooted,  built  in  Thee.     Amen. 

JOSIAH    CONDER,  1824,  alt. 


333 

UnDK  XT  MlMORBS. 


Six  lo's. 


William  H.  Monk,  1875. 


^^ 


^W 


^^ 


zz 


\      \    \     \  \    T' 

1  And  now,  O  Fa  -  ther,  mindful  of    the  love  That  bought  us,  once   for 
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all,  on  Calvary's  tree,    And  hav  -  ing  with  us    Him  that  pleads  a  -  bove, 
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We  here  prcs-cnt,  we  here  spread  forth  to  Thee,    That    on  -  ly    of-fering 
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per- feet  in  Thine  eyes,  The  one  true,  pure,  immor  -  tal  sac  -  ri  -  fice.     A-men. 
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2  Look,  Father,  look  on  His  anointed  face, 

And  only  look  on  us  as  found  in  Him; 
Look  not  on  our  misusings  of  Thy  grace, 

Our  prayer  so  languid,  and  our  faith  so  dim; 
For  lo  I  between  our  sins  and  their  reward, 
We  set  the  Passion  of  Thy  Son  our  Lord. 

3  And  then  for  those,  our  dearest  and  our  best. 

By  this  prevailing  presence  we  appeal; 
O  fold  them  closer  to  Thy  mercy's  breast  1 

O  do  Thine  utmost  for  their  souls'  true  weal  I 
From  tainting  mischief  keep  them  white  and  clear. 
And  crown  Thy  gifts  with  strength  to  persevere. 

4  And  so  we  come;  O  draw  us  to  Thy  feet, 

Most  patient  Saviour,  Who  canst  love  us  still  1 
And  by  this  Food,  so  awful  and  so  sweet. 

Deliver  us  from  every  touch  of  ill: 
In  Thine  own  service  make  us  glad  and  free, 
And  grant  us  nevermore  to  part  with  Thee.     Amen. 

WILLIAM    BRIGHT,  1874. 
(   417    ) 
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1x>Ii?  Communion. 


Penttentia. 


Pour  lo's. 


Edwakd  Dearlb,  1880. 
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X   Here,  O  my  Lord,   I       see  Theefaceto    £aoe;  Herewouldl    toach  and 
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Here  would  I  feed  upon  the  Bread  of  God; 

Here  drink  with  Thee  the  royal  Wme  of  heaven; 
Here  would  I  lay  aside  each  earthly  load, 

Here  taste  afresh  the  cahn  of  sin  forgiven. 


I  have  no  help  but  Thine ;  nor  do  I  need 
Another  arm  save  Thine  to  lean  upon; 

It  is  enough,  my  Lord,  enough  indeed; 
My  strength  is  in  Thy  might,  Thy  might  alone. 


Mine  is  the  sin,  but  Thine  the  righteousness : 

Mine  is  the  guilt,  but  Thine  the  cleansing  Blood: 
Here  is  my  robe,  my  refuge,  and  my  peace; 
Thy  Blood,  Thy  righteousness,  O  Lord,  my  God!    Amen. 

HORATius  BONAR9 1855. 
(418) 


1>oli?  Communion. 


p.  A.  GOSB  OUSELBY,  I868. 
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I  By  Christ  re-deemed,  in  Christ  restored.  We  keep  the  mem-  o  -  ry     a-dored. 
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And  show  the  death  of     our  dear  Lord,  Un  -  til 
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come. 
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3  His  Body  broken  in  our  stead 
Is  here,  in  this  memorial  bread; 
And  so  otir  feeble  love  is  fed, 
Until  He  come. 

3  His  fearful  drops  of  agony, 

His  Life-blood  shed  for  us  we  see: 
The  wine  shall  tell  the  m3rstery, 
Until  He  come. 

4  And  thus  that  dark  betrayal  night, 
With  the  last  Advent  we  unite  — 
The  shame,  the  glory,  by  this  rite, 

Until  He  come. 

5  Until  the  trump  of  God  be  heard. 
Until  the  ancient  graves  be  stirred. 
And  with  the  great  commanding  word, 

The  Lord  shall  come. 

6  0  blessed  hope  I  with  this  elate, 
Let  not  our  hearts  be  desolate. 

But  strong  in  faith,  in  patience  wait. 
Until  He  come  I 

GBORGB  RAWSON,  I857,  Uxi  of  1876. 

(  419  )  
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Doll?  Communion* 


BucHARisTic  Hymn. 


9.8.9.8. 


John  S.  B.  Hodges,  1868. 
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1  Bread  of   the  world,  in    mer  -  cy    bro- ken,  Wine  of    the  soul,     in 
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And      in    Whose  death     our 
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are     dead;        A    •    men. 
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2  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken. 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed; 
And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token 
That  by  Thy"  grace  our  souls  are  fed.     Amen. 

REGINALD    HEBER, /»^.   1827. 
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Sacramentum  (Jnitatis.. 


Six  zo's. 


Charles  H.  Llotd,  z885. 


1  Thou,  Who  at  Thy  first  Eu-cha-rist  didst  pray,     That  all  Thy  Cfciwfc  might 
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be    for  cv-cr  one, 
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cv-  ery  Eu  -x:ha-rist '  to    say 
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With  longing  heart  and  80ul/'Thy  will  be  done."    O 
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Bread,  one  Bo-dy  be,  Hffwgk  this  blest  Sac-ra-ment  of  U  -  ni  -  ty. 
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A  -  men. 
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2  For  all  Thy  Church,  O  Lord,  we  intercede ; 

Make  Thou  our  sad  divisions  soon  to  cease ; 
Draw  us  the  nearer  each  to  each,  we  plead, 

By  drawing  all  to  Thee,  O  Prince  of  Peace; 
Thus  may  we  all  one  Bread,  one  Body  be, 
Through  this  blest  Sacrament  of  Unity. 

3  We  pray  Thee,  too,  for  wanderers  from  Thy  fold ; 

O  bring  them  back,  good  Shepherd  of  the  sheep. 
Back  to  the  faith  which  saints  believed  of  old. 

Back  to  the  Church  which  still  that  faith  doth  keep; 
Soon  may  we  all  one  Bread,  one  Body  be, 
Through  this  blest  Sacrament  of  Unity. 

4  So,  Lord,  at  length  when  Sacraments  shall  cease. 

May  we  be  one  with  all  Thy  Church  above. 
One  with  Thy  saints  in  one  unbroken  peace. 

One  with  Thy  saints  in  one  unbounded  love ; 
More  blessed  still,  in  peace  and  love  to  be 

One  with  the  Trinity  in  Unity.     Amen. 

WILLIAM    H.  TURTON,  l88 
(   421    ) 
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l>oIi?  Communton. 


Pangs  Lingua  (First  Tune), 
To  be  sung  in  unison. 


Sarum  Plainsong,  Mode  III,  trana. 
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1  Now,  my  tongue^the  mystery  tell  -  iftg        Of     the  glo-rious  Bo-dy  sing, 
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And  the  Blood,  all  price  ex  -celUing,   Which  the  Gen-tiles'  Lord  and  King, 
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Once  on  earth  uiMgit  us  dwelling,  Shed  for  this  world' s  ransoming !  A    •   men. 


2  Given  for  us  and  condescending 
To  be  bom  for  us  below. 
He  with  men  in  converse  blending     ' 

Dwelt,  the  seed  of  truth  to  sow, 
Till  He  closed  with  wondrous  ending 
His  most  patient  life  of  woe. 
(  422  ) 


t>oIi?  Communioit 


3  That  last  night  at  supper  lying. 
Mid  the  Twelve,   His  chosen 
band, 
Jesus,  with  the  Law  complying. 
Keeps  the  Feast   its   rites  de- 
mand; 
Then,  more  precious  food  supplying, 
Gives  Himself  with   His  own 
hand. 


4  Word-made-flesb  true   bread   He 
maketh 
By  His  word  His  Flesh  to  be; 
Wine   His   Blood;   which   whoso 
taketh 
Must  from  carnal  thoughts  be 
free; 
Faith  alone,  though  sight  forsaketh, 
Shows  true  hearts  the  m3rstery. 


PART  II. 


5  Therefore  we,  before  Him  bending, 
This  great  Sacrament  revere; 
Types  and  shadows  have  their 
ending, 
^For  the  newer  rite  is  here ; 
Faith,  otu"  outward  sense  befriend- 
ing, 
Makes  our  inward  vision  clear. 

ST.  THOMAS  AQUINAS,  C.  1 227- 
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St.  Thomas  (Second  Tune) .       8.7.8.7.8.7 


6  Glory  let  us  give  and  blessing 
To  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Honour,  thanks,  and  praise  ad- 
dressing. 
While  eternal  ages  run;  • 
Ever  too  His  love  confessing 
Who  from  Both  with  Both  is 
One.    Amen. 
■1274;  version  from  Oxford  Hymn  Book, 

J.  P.  Wade's  Canlus  Dnersi,  1751. 


I  Now,  my  tongae,  the  mys-tery  tell-ing 
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Of    the  glo-rious  Bo-dy  sing. 


And  the  Blood,  all    price  ex  -  eel -ling.  Which  the  Gen-tiles'  Lord  and  King, 
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Once  on  earth  a-mongst  us  dwell-ing,  Shed  for  this  world's  ran-som-ing.    A-men. 
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Oriel,  No.  89,  and  Dulcb  Carmen,  No.  no,  were  composed  for  this  hymn. 
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^^^  lx>Is  Communion. 

338>  PART  II. 

Tantum  Ergo  (Thzrd  Thne). 


Spanish  Plainsong,  Mode  V. 


5  Therefore  we,  before  Him    bend  -  ing, 


This  great  Sacrament  revere ; 
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Types  and  ihadowi  have  their  end  -  ing,    For  the  new-er  rite  is     here ; 

.1^   .    ^  ^  h  J'^  J'^  i—l   J 


Faith,  our  outward  sense  be  -  friend  -ing, 


Makes  our  inward  vision  dear. 


6  Glory  let  us  give  and  blessing 
To  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Honour,  thanks,  and  praise  addressing, 

While  eternal  ages  run; 
Ever  too  His  love  confessing 
Who  from  Both  with  Both  is  One. 

ST.  THOMAS   AQUINAS,   I263. 

(   424    ) 
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Tv  d€  sung  m  unison. 


Doll?  Communion. 


8.7.8.7.8.7. 


French  Fblksong. 


1  Let  all  mor-tal  flesh   keep     si  -  lence,  and  with  fear  and  trem-bling  stand ; 


Ponder  nothing  earth  -  ly     mind  •  ed,     for  with  blessing  in     His     hand. 


^J  JrJuT^Fjjg 


Christ  oilr  God  to  earth  de  -  scend  •  eth,  our  full  homage  to   de  -  mand.   A- men. 
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2  King  of  kings,  yet  bom  of  Mary,  as  of  old  on  earth  He  stood, 
Lord  of  lords,  in  human  vesture  —  in  the  Body  and  the  Blood  — 
He  will  give  to  all  the  faithful  His  own  Self  for  heavenly  Food. 

3  Rank  on  rank  the  host  of  heaven  spreads  its  vanguard  on  the  way, 
As  the  Light  of  Light  descendeth  from  the  realms  of  endless  day, 
That  the  powers  of  hell  may  vanish  as  the  darkness  clears  away. 

4  At  His  feet  the  six-winged  seraph ;  cherubim  with  sleepless  eye. 
Veil  their  faces  to  the  Presence,  as  with  ceaseless  voice  they  cry, 
Alleluia,  alleluia,  alleluia.  Lord  most  high.     Amen. 

Liturgy  of  St,  James;  Tr.  gerard  moultrie,  1864 

(  425  ) 
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7.8.7.8.7.7.  JOHANN  CkDOBK,  i6s8. 
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1  Let  Thy  Blood  in  mer-cy  poured.  Let  Thy  gra  -  cious  Bb  -  dy    bro  -  ken, 
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Be    to    me,   O    gracious  Lord,    Of  Thy  boundless  love  the    to    -    ken. 
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Thou  didst  give  Thy-self  for     me.  Now   I    give  my -self    to  Thee.    A-men. 
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2  Thou  didst  die  that  I  might  live; 

Blessed  Lord,  Thou  cam'st  to  save  me; 
AH  that  love  of  God  could  give 

Jesus  by  His  sorrows  gave  me. 
Thou  didst  give  Thyself  for  me, 
Now  I  give  myself  to  Thee. 

3  By  the  thorns  that  crowned  Thy  brow. 

By  the  spear- wound  and  the  nailing. 
By  the  pain  and  death,  I  now 

Claim,  O  Christ,  Thy  love  unfailing. 
Thou  didst  give  Thyself  for  me, 
Now  I  give  myself  to  Thee. 

4  Wilt  Thou  own  the  gift  I  bring? 

All  my  penitence  I  give  Thee; 
Thou  art  my  exalted  King, 

Of  Thy  matchless  love  forgive  me. 
Thou  didst  give  Thyself  for  me. 
Now  I  give  myself  to  Thee.     Amen. 

Greek;  Tr.^  JOHN  brownlie,  1907. 
Also  the  following: 

198  Alleluia  I  sing  to  Jesus 

(  426  ) 
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Alstonb. 


t>oli?  fiaptiem. 


L.M.        Chsistophbk  £.  Willing,  1868. 


I  A      lit  -  tie  child  the  Sa-vionr  came,  The  Migh  -  ty  God  was    still  His  Name; 

4. 
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And   an  •  gels  wor-shiped  as  He   lay.    The  seem-ing  in-fant    of     a  day.     A-men. 
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2  He  Who  a  little  chfld  began 
The  life  divine  to  show  to  man, 
Proclaims  from  heaven  the  message  free, 
"Let  little  children  come  to  Me." 

3  We  bring  them,  Lord,  and  with  the  sign 
Of  cleansing  water  name  them  Thine: 
Their  souls  with  saving  grace  endow, 
Baptize  them  with  Thy  Spirit  now. 

4  0  give  Thy  angels  charge,  good  Lord, 
Them  safely  in  Thy  way  to  guard; 
Thy  blessing  on  their  lives  command. 
And  write  their  names  upon  Thy  hand. 

5  0  Thou  Who  by  an  infant's  tongue 
Dost  hear  Thy  perfect  glory  sung, 
May  these,  with  all  the  heavenly  host. 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.    Amen. 

WILLIAM  ROBERTSON,  I86I. 
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St.  Francis. 
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"iyoVi  Baptism. 

10.6,10.6.8.8.4.       Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  1874. 
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I    Fa    -    ther       of     heaven,  Who  hast     ere  -    a   -    ted 
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wi  -  sestlove,  \ve  pray, 


Look    on  this  child,  who  at  Thv  gra-donscall  Is 
J     J     J..J.J.  J.    Jl;J-J.  J. 
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O    make    it  Thine.  Thy  bless  -  ing  give^That 
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^*r  rjr  n^^  ^^ 


zc 


^ 


m 


t 


mi 


1W 


8    rj 


■^ 


I 


d  O  Son  of  God,  atoning  Lord,  behold 
We  bring  this  child  to  Thee; 
Take  iU  O  loving  Shepherd,  to  Thy 

Fold, 
For  ever  Thine  to  be: 
Defetid  it  through  this  earthly  strife, 
And  lead  it  in  the  path  of  life, 

OSonof  Godl 


3  O  Holy  Ghost,  Who  broodest  o*er  the 
wave, 
Descend  upon  this  child; 
Give  it  undying  life,  its  spirit  lave 
With  waters  undefiled ; 
And  make  it  evermore  to  be 
A  child  of  God,  a  home  for  TheOy 
O  Holy  Ghost  1 

4  O  Triune  God,  what  Thou  hast  willed  is  done ; 
We  speak :  but  Thine  the  might ; 
This  child  hath  scarce  yet  seen  our  earthly  sun, 
Yet  pour  on  it  Thy  lij^ht 
Of  faith,  and  hope,  and  joyful  love, 
Thou  Sun  of  all  below,  alx>ve, 
O  Triune  God.    Amen. 

ALBERT  KNAPP,  I84I;  Tf.  CATHBRINB  WINKWORTH,  I858,  all. 
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Doli^  Baptism. 


BVKNINO  PrATSK. 

Tf  be  sung  in  ttnuon, 
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8.7.8.7. 


John  Staimbk,  189S. 


1  Saviour,  Who  Thy  flock  art  feeding,  With  the  shepherd's  kindest  care, 


All  thefee-ble  gently  leading,  WUb  tie  lambs  Thy  bo-som  share.    A- men 


2  Now,  thfsf  little  ones  receiving, 
Fold  ikem  in  Thy  gracious  arm; 
There  we  know.  Thy  word  believing, 
Only  there  secure  from  harm. 


3  Never  from  Thy  pasture  roving 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey; 
Let  Thy  tenderness,  so  loving. 
Keep  fhem  all  life's  dangerous  way. 

4  Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal. 

Let  tkem  find  a  resting-place; 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal, 
Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace.     Amen. 

WILLIAM    A.    MUHLENBERG,   1826. 
(   429    ) 
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Talus'  Okdinal. 


DolB  Baptism. 


C*M[* 


Thomas  Talus*  1567. 
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1  In     to-ken  that  thou  shalt  not  fear  Christ  cru-d  -  fied  to  own,       We 
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print  the  cross  up  -  on  thee  here,  And  stamp  thee  His  a  -  lone.       A-men. 
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3  In  token  that  thou  too  shalt  tread 
The  path  He  traveled  by, 
Endure  the  cross,  despise  the  shame, 
And  sit  thee  down  on  high ; 


2  In  token  that  thou  shalt  not  blush 
To  glory  in  His  Name, 
We  blazon  here  upon  thy  front 
His  glory  and  His  shame. 
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4  Thus  outwardly  and  visibly 
We  seal  thee  for  His  own: 
And  may  the  brow  that  wears  His  cross 
Hereafter  share  His  crown.     Amen. 

HENRY   ALFORD,  1832, 


8.7. 8.7. D., 6.        English  Folksong,  arr.  and 
harmonized  by  Winfrid  Douglas,  1918. 


1  "O      let    the  chil  -  dren   come  to   Me,"  Dear Sa-viour, Thou  com- 
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mand   •    est; 


And     for  these    in    •   no -cents    we 
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Thou    in      wel-come    sund  •   est     Still  goea  Thy    Spi  •  nt 
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free  •  ly     forth,   To      glad -den   souls  that     need    Thee,    And 
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3  O  soul  of  man,  remember  weU 
The  holy  Name  thou  bearest: 

Of  everything  that  tongue  can  tell 
That  Name  is  still  the  dearest. 

O  child  of  God,  His  voice  attend, 
Live  worthy  of  His  choosing; 

For  He  is  thy  eternal  friend: 


2  By  water  and  the  Spirit  Thou 
Our  sinful  nature  cleansest; 
Thy  word  doth  show  the  path  to  go, 

And  daily  grace  Thou  sendest. 
O  may  Thy  sanctifying  love 

Surround  us  all  with  blessing; 
And  may  we  all  Thy  favour  prove 
In  daily  Thee  confessing, 
Abiding  close  to  Thee. 


Beware  lest  thou  be  losing 
His  grace  so  freely  thine. 
Swedish;  jOHAif  0,  wallin,  i779>j839;  ^^-  c-  mott  williams,  1915. 

(  431  ) 


346 


SlLVBK  STXZET. 


Dol^  Baptient 

Adults. 
o*  ML* 


Isaac  Smith,  c,  1770. 
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1  Sol-  diere  of  Christ,  a  -  rise,    And  put  your    ar  -  mour    on;     Strong 
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in  the  strength  which  God  supplies,  Through  His  e  -  ter  -  nal    Son.    A-men. 
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2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 

And  in  His  mighty  power: 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand  then  in  His  great  might, 

With  all  His  strength  endued; 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  uod. 

4  From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray: 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down. 
And  win  the  well-fought  day. 

5  That,  having  all  things  done, 

And  all  your*  conflicts  past, 
Ye  may  overcome,  through  Christ  alone. 
And  stand  complete  at  last. 

6  To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest, 
The  One  in  Three,  the  Three  in  One, 
Be  endless  praise  addressed.    Amen. 

CHARLES   WESLEY,    1749,  CtniO^ 
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John  Naplxtom,  1850- 
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1  Glo-ry     to  the  bless-ed     Je  -  sua  I  Who  for    us    was  ^  bom, 
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2  Glory  to  the  blessed  Jesus  I 

Who  was  crucified 
On  Good  Friday  for  our  sins: 
Loving  us  He  died. 

3  Glory  to  the  blessed  Jesus  I 

Who  for  sinners  lay 
In  the  tomb,  and  rose  upon 
Happy  Easter  Day. 

4  Glory  to  the  blessed  Jesus! 

He,  Who  is  our  Way, 
Went  up  in  a  cloud  to  heaven 
On  Ascension  Day. 

5  Glory  to  the  blessed  Jesus! 

Who  at  Whitsuntide 
Sent  His  Holy  Spirit  down 
With  us  to  abide. 

6  Glory  to  the  blessed  Jesus! 

We  will  praise  His  love. 
All  our  days  on  earth  below, 
And  for  aye  above.    Amen. 

ATionymous. 

(  433  ) 
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Catecbient 


Innocents.  Pour  7's.  Arr.  from  G.  P.  Haiidel,  1728. 


1  Ad -vent  tells    us  Christ    is     near;    Christ-mas  tells  us    Christ  is   here! 
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we  trace        All    theglo-ty     ofHisgraoe.    A. men. 
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2  Those  three  Sundays  before  Lent 
Will  prepare  us  to  repent, 
That  in  Lent  we  may  begin 
Earnestly  to  mourn  for  sin. 

3  Holy  Week  and  Easter,  then, 
Tell  Who  died  and  rose  again: 
O  that  happy  Easter  day  I 
"Christ  is  risen  indeed, "  we  say. 

4  Yes,  and  Christ  ascended,  too, 
To  prepare  a  place  tor  you; 

So  we  give  Him  special  praise,  • 

After  those  great  forty  days. 

• 

5  Then,  He  sent  the  Holy  Ghost, 
On  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
With  us  ever  to  abide: 

Well  may  we  keep  Whitsuntide! 

6  Last  of  all,  we  humbly  sing 
Glory  to  our  God  and  King, 
Glory  to  the  One  in  Three, 

On  the  Peast  of  Trinity.    Amen. 

Katherinb  Hankbt,  188& 
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Irby. 


CatecbidttL 

8.7.8.7.7.7.        Henry  J.  Gauntlbtt,  1858. 


Once 
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roy  -  al  Da  -  vid's     d  -  ty  Stood  a      low  -  ly  cat  -  tie     shed, 
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Whare  a       mo  -  ther 


a     man-gerfor  His       bed: 


by,    In 
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He  came  down  to  earth  £com  heaveo* 
Who  is  God  and  Lord  of  all, 

And  His  shelter  was  a  stable, 
And  His  cradle  was  a  stall; 

With  the  poor,  and  mean,  and  lowly, 

Lived  on  earth  our  Saviour  holy. 


And,  through  all  His  wondrous  childhood. 

He  would  honour  and  obey, 
Love,  and  watch  the  lowly  maiden 

In  whose  gentle  arms  He  lay; 
Christian  children  all  must  be 
Mild,  obedient,  good  as  He. 


For  Re  is  our  childhood's  pattern; 

Day  by  day  like  us  He  grew; 
He  was  little,  weak,  and  helpless. 

Tears  and  smiles  like  us  He  knew ; 
And  He  feeleth  for  our  sadness, 
And  He  shareth  in  our  gladness. 


And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  Him, 
Through  His  own  redeeming  love; 

For  that  child  so  dear  and  gentle 
Is  our  Lord  in  heaven  above ; 

And  He  leads  His  children  on 

To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 


Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable. 

With  the  oxen  standing  by. 
We  shall  see  Him ;  but  in  heaven. 

Set  at  God*8  right  hand  on  high; 
When  like  stars  His  children  crowned. 
All  in  white  shall  wait  around. 

CBOL  FRANCES  ALBXAKDBK,  I848. 
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LUKS. 


Catecbienu 

11.8.12.9. 

Greek  Folksong,  arr.  William  B.  Bradbury,  1859; 
harmonized  by  Winfrsd  Douglas^  1918. 
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1  I        think   when    I     read    that  sweet  sto  •    ry     of    old.  When 
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}e  -  SOS  was  here   a-mong  men,  How  He  called   lit  -tie  chil  •  dren  as 
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lambs  to  His  fold,  I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then.       A-men. 
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2  I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head. 

That  His  arms  had  been  thrown  around  me, 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said, 
*'Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me." 

3  Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go, 

And  ask  for  a  share  in  His  love; 
And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 
I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above, 

4  In  that  beautiful  place  He  has  gone  to  prepare 

For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven ; 
And  many  dear  children  shall  be  with  Him  there. 
For  *'of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven." 

5  But  thousands  and  thousands  who  wander  and  fall. 

Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home ; 
I  wish  they  could  know  there  is  room  for  them  all. 
And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 

jemima  LUKE,  184 1. 
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3  By  cGol  Sijoani's  shady  riH 

Tbc  iihr  nrssl  decay ; 
Tbc  nxe  tixat  l>kx>iDS  beneath  the  hill 
Mnst  sbortlf  fade  away. 

4  And  9cxm,  too  soon,  the  wintiy  hour 

Of  man's  matnrer  age 
Win  shake   the  soul  with  sorrow's  powtr» 
And  stonny  passion's  rage. 

5  O  Thoa  whose  infant  feet  were  found 

Within  Thy  Father's  shrine. 
Whose  years,  with  changeless  virtue  crowned^ 
Were  all  alike  divine, 

6  Dependent  on  Thy  bounteous  breath. 

We  seek  Thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  dcath» 
To  keep  us  still  Thine  own.     Anton. 

REGINALD    HRnRR,   l8li. 
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Morn  op  Gladness. 


Catecbiem* 

7.6.7.6.D.6  6.8.4.       Arthur  Cottican,  1877. 


The  earth   it  -  self  looks  £air 
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And    all    the  land  lies    qui   -  et    To  keep  the   day     of 
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be      to     Je  -  SOS,    Let     all     His    chil  -  dren     say ; 
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He   rose     a-gain»  He   rose     a  -  gain,  On  this     glad      day.        A  -  men. 
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2  Again,  O  loving  Saviour, 

The  children  of  Thy  grace 
Prepare  themselves  to  seek  Thee 

Within  Thy  chosen  place. 
Our  song  shall  rise  to  greet  Thee, 

If  Thou  our  hearts  wilt  raise; 
If  Thou  our  lips  wilt  open, 

Our  mouth  shall  show  Thy  praise. 
Glory,  etc. 

3  The  shining  choir  of  angels 

That  rest  not  day  or  night. 
The  crowned  and  palm-decked  martyf8» 

The  saints  arrayed  in  white, 
The  happy  lambs  of  Jesus 

In  pastures  fair  above — 
These  all  adore  and  praise  Him, 

Whom  we  too  praise  and  love. 
Glory,  etc. 

4  The  Church  on  earth  rejoices 

To  join  with  these  to-day; 
In  every  tongue  and  nation 

She  calls  her  sons  to  pray; 
Across  the  northern  snow-fields. 

Beneath  the  Indian  palms, 
She  makes  the  same  pure  oflFering, 

And  sings  the  same  sweet  psalms. 
Glory,  etc. 

5  Tell  out,  sweet  bells,  His  praises! 

Sing,  children,  sing  His  Namel 
Still  louder  and  still  farther 

His  mighty  deeds  proclaim. 
Till  all  whom  He  redeemed 

Shall  own  Him  Lord  and  King, 
Till  every  knee  shall  worship. 
And  every  tongue  shall  sing, 
Glory  be  to  Jesus, 
Let  all  creation  say,  etc.    Amen. 

JOHN  ELLEKTON,  l874« 

AUemative  Tune,  Claudius,  No.  423. 
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Children's  Voices. 


Catecbiatn. 

6.6.6.6.4«4*4*4* 


Edwasd  J.  Hopkins,  1875. 
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But  God  firom  children's  tongues 

On  earth  receiveth  praise; 
We  then  our  cheerful  songs 
In  sweet  accord  will  raise: 
AUeluia  1 
We  too  will  sing 
To  God  our  King 
Alleluia  1 

3 
O  bless&d  Lord,  Thy  troth 

To  all  Thy  flock  impart, 

And  teach  us  in  our  youth 

To  know  Thee  as  Thou  art 

AUeluia  1 

Then  shall  we  sing 

To  God  our  King 

Alleluia  1 

4 
O  may  Thy  holy  word 

Spread  all  the  world  around  J 
And  all  with  one  accord 
Uplift  the  joyful  sound : 
Alleluia! 
All  then  shall  sing 
To  God  their  King 
Alleluia  I    Amen* 
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BUCKLAND. 


Catecbi0nL 


Four  7's. 


Lexohton  G.  Haynb,  1863. 
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1  Sa-viour,  teach  me,  day  by    day,  Love*  s  sweet  les-son     to     o-bey; 
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Sweet-er    les-son  can-not   be,    Lov-ing  Him  Who  first  loved  me.    A-meit. 
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2  With  a  childlike  heart  of  love. 
At  Thy  bidding  may  I  move ; 
Prompt  to  serve  and  follow  Thee, 
Loving  Him  Who  first  loved  me. 

3  Teach  me  all  Thy  steps  to  trace. 
Strong  to  follow  in  Thy  grace ; 
Learning  how  to  love  from  Thee ; 
Loving  Him  Who  first  loved  me. 

4  Love  in  loving  finds  employ, 
In  obedience  all  her  joy ; 
Ever  new  that  joy  will  be, 
Loving  Him  Who  first  loved  me. 

5  Thus  may  I  rejoice  to  show 
That  I  feel  the  love  I  owe; 
Singing,  till  Thy  face  I  see, 

Of  His  love  Who  first  loved  me.    Amen. 

JANE  E.   LEESON,  1842, 
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DismssAL  (SiciuAN  Mauhuis).  Sicilian  Folksong,  pnb.  1794. 
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1  Sa  -  viour,   like     a      shep-  herd    lead   us,   Much    we   need   Thy 
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For      our    use       Thy    folds  pre  -  pare :        Bless  -  ed       }e   -  sus  ! 
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Bless-ed     }e  -  sus  I  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we 
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2  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us,     3  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favour, 


Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be ; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 
Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free: 

Blessed  Jesus ! 
Let  us  early  turn  to  Thee. 


Early  let  us  learn  Thy  will; 
Do  Thou,  Lord,  our  only  Saviour, 
With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  fill: 

Blessed  Jesus  I 
Thou  hast  loved  us:  love  us  still. 

Amen. 
Anonymous,  1836. 
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1  Fair  -  est  Lord  Je  -    sus,      Rul  -  er     of     all     na    -    ture, 

2  Fair    are   the  mead  -  ows,     Fair  -  er   still   the  wood  -  lands, 

3  Fair     b     the   sun  -  shine,    Fair  -  er  still   the  moon  -  light,  And 
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O    Thou  of  God     and     man    the   Son ;     Thee  will    I  cher  -  ish. 
Robed  in  the  bloom-ing     garb     of  spring:     Je  -  sus  is  fair  -  er, 
all     the        twink-ling,    star  -  ry     host:      Je  -  sus  shines  brighter, 


eJ      i-jJ 


J 


J. 


mv  p  r-r  r  ^^ 


i 


-^ 


3a: 


J  J  J  J  J  ,. 

f  r  r  t  [ 


p^>'/,i'^\jJUn^^f^,,^.JI^ 


Thee  will  I  hon  -  our,    Thou,  my  soul*  sglo-ry,    joy,  and  crown. 
Je  -  sus  is  pur- er«Who  makes  the      woe  -  ful   heart  to   sing. 
Je  *  sus  duM  purer.Than  all     the      an  -  gels  heaven  can  boast  A-men. 
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Catecbfmit 


St.  Eusabxth  {Second  T\itU),  Sileslan  Folksong,  pub.  1843; 

hannonized  by  T.  Tbrtius  Noble,  1918. 
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1  Fair  -  est  Lord     Jfe    -    sus,        Rul  -  er      of     all      na    -     ture, 
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Thou     of      God 
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Thee    will       I       cher  -    ish,      Thee      will      I       hon  -  our,  Thou, 
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joy. 
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2  Fair  are  the  meadows,  3  Fair  is  the  sunshine. 

Fairer  still  the  woodlands,  Fairer  still  the  moonlight, 

RobeA  in  the  blooming  garb  of  spring:  And  all  the  twinkling,  starry  host : 

Jesus  is  fairer,  Jesus  is  purer,  Jesus  shines  brighter,  Jesus  shines 

Who  makes  the  woeful  heart  to  sing.  purer. 

Than  all  the  angels  heaven  can  boast. 

Anonymous;  Munsier,  1677-; 

•TV.  unknown,  pub.  richard  s.  willis,  1850. 
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6.5*6.5* 


PSIEDRICH  PiLITZ,  1 847. 
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Faith  -  ful  Shep-herd,  feed 
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In      the    pas  -  tures    green; 
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Faith- ful  Shep-herd,   lead     me  Where  Thy  steps  are     seen.       A-men. 
^     J     J     J  I  r^A   g  -pgj     jg!     J     d   ,  itoii  „  Q-^ 


p  r^  'f^i 


2  Hold  me  fast  and  guide  me 

In  the  narrow  way ; 
So,  with  Thee  beside  me, 
I  shall  never  stray. 

3  Daily  bring  me  nearer 

To  the  heavenly  shore ; 

May  my  faith  grow  clearer. 

May  I  love  Thee  more. 

4  Hallow  every  pleasure. 

Every  gift  and  pain; 
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Be  Thyself  my  treasure, 
Though  none  else  I  gain. 

5  Give  me  joy  or  sadness, 

This  be  all  my  care. 
That  eternal  gladness 
I  with  Thee  may  share. 

6  Day  by  day  prepare  me. 

As  Thou  seest  best. 
Then  let  angels  bear  me 
To  Thy  promised  rest.    Amen. 

THOMAS   B.  .POLLOCK,  1868. 


i 


6.7.6.7.D.,  with  refrain. 


W.  R.  Waghornb,  1906. 
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1  All  things  bright  and  beau  -  ti  -  ful,  All  crea  -  tures   great  and    small. 
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PINE. 


All  things  wise    and  won  -  der  -  ful,  The  Lord  God   made  them  all. 

J    J  ,J.   J  ,\   A   .A    J     J    J 


1 


m-^^- 


(446) 


Catecbiem* 


The  remaining  verses  begin  here. 
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2  Each   lit  -  tie  flower  that    o  -  pens»  Each  lit  -  tie     bird  that    sings, 
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He  made  their  glow-ing    col 


ours,  He  made  their    ti  -  ny  wings. 
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3  The  purple-headed  mountain. 

The  river  running  by. 
The  sunset,  and  the  morning 
That  brightens  up  the  sky, 
All  things  bright,  etc. 

4  The  cold  wind  in  the  winter, 

The  pleasant  summer  sun. 

The  ripe  fruits  in  the  gardens 

He  made  them  every  one. 

All  things  bright,  etc. 

5  The  tall  trees  in  the  greenwood, 

The  meadows  where  we  play. 
The  rushes  by  the  water, 
We  gather  every  day. 
All  things  bright,  etc. 


6  He  gave  us  eyes  to  see  them, 
And  lips  that  we  might  tell 
How  great  is  God  Almighty, 
Who  has  made  all  things  well. 
All  things  bright,  etc. 

CECIL  FRANCES  ALEXANDER,  1848. 
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Sauubl. 


Catecbtom. 

O.6.6.6.8.8. 


f^^''  fJ  /J  fJl^:  f  i 


Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  1874. 
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X    Hushed  was  the     eve -tlitig  hymn,  The  tern  -  pie  courts  were    dark, . 
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The  lamp  was  burning  dim  Be-fore  the    sa  -  cred    ark«   When  sud-den-ly    a 
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voice  div  -  Ine  Rang  thro'  the     si  -  lence      of       the       shrine.      A  -  men. 
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The  old  man,  meek  and  mild* 

The,  priest  of  Israel,  slept ; 
His  watch  the  temple-child, 

The  little  Levite,  kept; 
And  what  from  Eli's  sense  was  sealed. 
The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed. 


O  give  me  Samuel's  heart, 
A  lowly  heart,  that  waits 

Where  in  Thy  house  Thou  art, 
Or  watches  at  Thy  gates  I 

By  day  and  night,  a  heart  that  still 

Moves  at  the  breathing  of  Thy  wilL 


O  give  me  Samuel's  ear, 
The  open  ear,  O  Lord* 

Alive  and  quick  to  hear 
Each  whisper  of  Thy  word ! 

Like  him  to  answer  at  Thy  call, 

And  to  obey  Thee  first  of  alL 


O  give  me  Samuel's  mind, 
A  sweet,  unmurmuring  faith. 

Obedient  and  resigned 
To  Thee  in  life  and  death  1 

That  I  may  read  wfth  childlike  eyes 

Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the  wise. 

Amen. 

JAMES  D.  BURNS,  1857. 
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Brocklbsbury  {Firsi  Tl^m^). 


Catecbimn. 

8.7.8.7.   Chaxlottb  a.  Ba&maxo,  1868. 
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1  }e  -  sus,  ten-der  Shep-herd,hear  me;  Bless  Thy    lit  -  tie  lamb  to-night: 
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n^ngli  the  darkness  be  Thou  near  me,  Keep  me  safe  till  morn-ing  light    A- men. 
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2  All  this  day  Thy  hand  has  led  me,    3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven ; 

And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care;  Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well: 

Thou  hast  warmed  me,  clothed  and    Take  us  all  at  last  to  heaven, 

fed  me;  Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwell. 

Listen  to  my  evening  prayer  I  Amen. 

MARY   DUNCAN,  1839. 
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Evening  Praybr  {Second  Tutu).  8.7.8.7. 
71?  be  sung  in  unison^ 


John  Stainsr,  1898. 


1  Je  -  sus,  ten-  der  Shepherd, hear  me;  Bless  Thy  lit  -  tie     lamb  to-  night: 


Thrwgh  Am  dirk-  len  be  Thou  near  me ;  Keep  me  safe  till  morning  light.    A  -  men. 
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St.  Constantine. 


Catecbiem* 

6.5.6.5. 


William  H.  Monk,  1861. 
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2  Pardon  our  offenses^ 

Loose  our  captive  chain8» 
Break  down  every  idol 
Which  our  aoul  detains. 

3  Give  us  holy  freedom* 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love; 
Draw  us,  holy  Jesus, 
To  the  realms  above. 

4  Lead  us  on  our  journey, 

Be  Thyself  the  way 
Through  terrestrial  darkness 
To  celestial  day. 

5  Jesus,  meek  and  gentle. 

Son  of  God  most  high, 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 
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^^ 


^  H  p  p'u 

Hear  Thy  chil-diwn's  cry.        A -men. 
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Pity  -  ing,    lov  -  ing        Sa  -  viour,     Hear  Thy    chU-dren»8        cry 
■  gj      J      ,J      J « «> —J J — ^ — ^a— ^ 
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(  450  ) 


362 

NOKL. 
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C.  M.  D.  BngUsh  Pollasong, 
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arr.  by  Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  i874« 
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1  When  Je-  sus  left  His    Fa-ther's  throne,  He  chose  an  hum-ble  birth; 
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Like  us,    un  -  hon-oured  and  un-known,  He     came  to  dwell  on    earth. 
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Like  Him  may  we     be  found  be  -low     In    wis-dom's  path  of     peace; 
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Like  Him  in  g^ace  and  knowledge  grow,  As  years  anditnigtk  in-crease.  A-men. 
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2  Sweet  were  His  words  and  kind  His  3 
look, 
When  mothers  round  Him  pressed; 
Their  infants  in  His  arms  He  took, 

And  on  His  bosom  blessed. 
Safe      from   the    world's    alluring 
harms, 
Beneath  His  watchful  eye, 
Thus  in  the  circle  of  His  arms 
May  we  for  ever  lie. 
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When  Jesus  into  Salem  rode, 

The  children  sang  around; 
For  joy  they  plucked  the  palms  and 

strowed 
Their  garments  on  the  ground. 

Hosanna  our  glad  voices  raise, 
Hosanna  to  our  King  I 

Should  we   forget   our   Saviour's 
praise, 

The  stones  themselves  would  sing. 

JAMES  MONTGOMERY,   1816. 
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363         (First  Tune). 
In  Mbmoriam  (Stainer). 


Catecbisnu 

7.6.7.6.  D. 


John  Stainer,  1875. 
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z    There's  a  Friend  for  lit  -  tie     chil  - 

rJ     J.J     J-^    J 


f 


r 


r->Uf-  fir  re  f^ 


dren   A  -  bove  the  bright  blue  sky,  .  . 
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A  Friend  Who  nev  -  er  chazig  -  as,  Whose  love  will  nev  -  er 
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Our  earth  -  ly  friends  may  fail 


ns,   And  change  with  changing     years,  .  . 
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This  Friend  is  al-wayswor  -  thy    Of    that  dear  Name  He  bears.     A -men. 


r^K  I  f  ^  r  r  ^^ 


2  There's  a  rest  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Who  love  the  blessM  Saviour, 

And  to  the  Father  cry; 
A  rest  from  every  tunnoil, 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Where  every  little  pilgrim 

Shall  rest  eternally. 


a 


Vi/ 


3  There's  a  home  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory, 

A  home  of  peace  and  joy; 
No  home  on  earth  is  like  it. 

Nor  can  with  it  compare; 
For  every  one  is  happy, 

Nor  could  be  happier  there. 
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4  There's  a  song  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  song  that  will  not  weary. 

Though  sung  continually; 
A  song  which  even  angels 

Can  never,  never  sing; 
They  know  not  Christ  as  Saviour, 

But  worship  Him  as  King. 
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Bdsngrovb  {Second  TVm^). 


7.6.7.6.D. 


There's  a  crown  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
And  all  who  look  for  Jesus 

Shall  wear  it  by  and  by; 
All,  all  above  is  treasured. 

And  found  in  Christ  alone: 
Lord,  grant  Thy  little  children 

To  know  Thee  as  their  own. 

Amen. 
albert  midlane,  1859. 

Saicusl  Smith,  1874. 
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1  There's  a  Friend  for  lit  -  tie    chil  -  dren    A  -  bove  the  bright  blue  sky. 
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A  Friend  Who  nev  •  er  chang  •  es.  Whose  love  will  nev  •  er     <Ue; 
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Our  earth  -  ly  friends  may  fail     us,  And  change  with  changmg    years, 
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This  Friend  is     al-  ways  wor  •  thy 
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Of  that  dear  Name  He  bears.  A  -  mea 
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Catecbi^m* 

6«5*6.5. 
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Joseph  Barnby,  i868. 
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1  Now  the   day    is 
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Night    is    draw  -  ing      nigh; 
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Steal    a-  cross  the     sky;    A-men. 
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2  Jesus,  give  the  weary 

Calm  and  sweet  repose; 
With  Thy  tenderest  blessing 
May  our  eyelids  close. 

3  Grant  to  little  children 

Visions  bright  of  Thee ; 
Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  deep,  blue  sea. 


the     sky. 

4  Comfort  every  sufferer 

Watching  late  in  pain ; 
Those  who  plan  some  evil 
From  their  sins  restrain. 

5  Through  the  long  night  watches, 

May  Thine  angels  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  me, 

Watching  round  my  bed. 


6  When  the  morning  waken%        • 
Then  may  I  arise 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless 
In  Thy  holy  eyes.     Amen. 

Alternative  Tune,  Eudoxia,  No.  322.      ^^^^^^  baring-gould,  1865. 

Also  the  follow^ngi 

66  Come,  Thou  long-expected  Jesus  199  Our  blest  Redeemer 
69  Lord,  Thy  word  abideth  205  Holy,  Holy,  Holy ! 

78  O  little  town  of  Bethlehem  211  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee 

79  It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear  236  O  Love  that  casts  out  fear 


87  O  Lord,  the  Holy  Innocents 
90  Jesus,  Name  of  wondrous  love 
96  Brightest  and  best 

123  Forty  days  and  forty  nights 

147  In  the  hour  of  trial 

169  There  is  a  green  hill  far  away 

193  Alleluia !  Sihg  to  Jesui 


243  Saviour,  source  of  every  blessing 
266  Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang 
268  Jesus  calls  us ;  o'er  the  tumult 
277  Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart 
291  Around  the  throne  of  God  a  band 
295  For  all  the  saints 
322  Jesus,  gentlest  Saviour 


S^  0kQ  Baptism,*  Confirmation,  Missions,  Brotherhood  and  Service, 

Processionals,  and  Carols. 
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Scottish  P&alt6r,  1615. 
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1  O  Thou  WktM  feet  have  eluiV4  life's  hill,  And  trod  the  path  of    youth, 
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Our  Sa-viour  and  our  Bro-ther  still,  Now  lead  us    in  -  to  truth.    A-inen« 
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2  The  call  is  Thine:  be  Thou  the  Way,  ■ 

And  give  us  men,  to  guide; 
Let  wisdom  broaden  with  the  day. 
Let  human  faith  abide. 

3  Who  learn  of  Thee,  the  truth  shall  find ; 

Who  follow,  gain  the  goal: 
With  reverence  crown  the  earnest  mind. 
And  speak  within  the  soul. 

4  Awake  the  purpose  high  which  strives. 

And,  falling,  stands  again; 
Confirm  the  will  of  eager  lives 
To  quit  themselves  like  men: 

5  Thy  life  the  bond  of  fellowship, 

Thy  love  the  law  that  rules; 
Thy  Name,  proclaimed  by  every  lip. 
The  Master  of  our  schools.     Amen. 

LOUIS  F.    BENSON,  1894. 
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J.  Baptistb  CALKm,  187s. 


1  We  build  our  idiool  on  Thee,0  Lord,To  Thee  we  bringour  common  need;  The 
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loving  heart,  the  helpful  word,  The  ten-dertliMghi,thekind-lydeed.  A-men. 
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2  We  work  together  in  Thy  sight. 

We  live  together  in  Thy  love; 
Guide  Thou  our  faltering  steps  aright, 
And  lilt  our  thought  to  heaven  above. 

3  Hold  Thou  each  hand  to  keep  it  just, 

Touch  Thou  our  lips  and  make  them  pure; 
If  Thou  art  with  us,  Lord,  we  must 
Be  faithful  friends  and  comrades  sure. 

4  We  change,  but  Thou  art  still  the  same. 

The  same  good  Master,  Teacher,  Friend ; 
We  change ;  but.  Lord,  we  bear  Thy  Name, 
To  journey  with  it  to  the  end.    Amen. 

SEBASTIAN  W.    MEYER,    I908. 


(Land  of  our  birth,  we  pledge  to  thee 
Our  love  and  toil  in  the  years  to  be. 
When  we  are  grown  and  take  our  place 
As  men  and  women  with  our  race.) 
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Scbool  Xife. 
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Horatio  Parkbs,  1901. 
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age      An      un  -  de  -  fil     -     M     her     -     it  -  age. 
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2  Teach  us  to  bear  the  yoke  in  youth. 
With  steadfastness  and  careful  truth; 
That,  in  our  time,  Thy  grace  may 

give 
The  truth  whereby  the  nations  live. 

3  Teach  us  to  rule  ourselves  alway, 
Controlled  and  cleanly   night  and 

day; 
That  we  may  bring,  if  need  arise. 
No  maimed  or  worthless  sacrifice. 

4  Teach  us  to  look  in  all  our  ends 

On  Thee  for  Judge   and  not  our 

friends; 
That   we,  with    Thee,    may    walk 

uncowed 
By  f «^r  or  fftyour  of  the  crowd. 


5  Teach  us  the  strength  that  cannot 

seek, 
By  deed  or  thought ,  to  hurt  the  weak ; 
That,  under  Thee,  we  may  possess 
Man's  strength  to  comfort   man's 

distress. 

6  Teach  us  delight  in  simple  things, 
And  mirth  that  has  no  bitter  springs; 
Forgiveness  free  of  evU  done, 

And  love  to  all  men  'neath  the  sun. 
Amen. 
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{Land  of  our  hirth^  our  faiths  our  Pride^ 
For  whose  dear  sake  our  fathers  died; 
0  Motherland^  we  pledge  to  thee 
Head,  heart,  and  hand  through  the 
years  to  he,) 

RUDYARD  EIFLINC,  igQ$. 
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Confirmation. 


St.  Andrew. 


S.M. 


Joseph  Barnby,  1866. 
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1  The  cross   is      on 


our  brow, 
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Come  Thou,  O    Ho  -  ly    Spi  -  rit,now,To    seal  the  work  di-  vine.    A-men. 
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2  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart, 

O  Comforter  most  sweet: 
Inflame  with  zeal  each  lukewarm  heart, 
And  guide  the  trembling  feet. 

3  With  Pentecostal  force 

Thy  presence  let  us  feel: 
With  strength,  Who  art  Thyself  its  source. 
Inspire  us  as  we  kneel. 

4  Confirm  in  us  to-day 

The  work  that  Thou  hast  wrought: 
Illume  the  souls  with  love's  pure  ray 
Which  Jesus'  blood  hath  bought. 

5  No  earth-forged  arms  we  bear: 

Strength,  weapons,  all  are  Thine: 

Accept  each  vow  and  hear  each  prayer, 

Blest  Trinity  Divine.    Amen. 

WILLIAM  c.  Dix,  1869, 
(460) 
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Plbyel's  Hymn. 


(Conftrmatiott 

Four7'«- 


IGNAZ  J.  Plbtbl,  1790. 
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X   Thine  for     ev  -  er!  God    of    love,    Hear  as  from  Thy  throne  a  -  bove; 

A  A  A.  J.  J.  A 


^ 


M 


^ 


near  as  irom  iny  tnrone  a  - 

J-  ^  J-'  J-  -j-  J. 


^i^^^'-Ni^ 


J  -J.i.Jh)  J 


^pi 


gUL/ 


f"  f^  r-rT  rr 


-^ 


Thine  for    ev  •  er  may  we     be.   Here  and  in      e-ter-nl'ty.      A  -men. 
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3  Thine  for  everl    O  how  blest 
They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest! 
Saviour,  Gtiardian,  heavenly  Friend, 
O  defend  us  to  the  end  I 

3  Thine  for  everl    Lord  of  life, 
Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife: 
Thou  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

4  Thine  for  ever!    Shepherd,  keep 
These  Thy  weak  and  trembling  sheep, 
Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care, 

Let  them  all  Thy  goodness  share. 

5  Thine  for  ever  I    Thou  our  Guide, 
All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied; 
All  our  sins  by  Thee  foi^ven, 

Lead  us.  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven.    Amen. 

MARY  F.  MAUDE,  1 847. 
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Holy  Spirit. 


Conftrmatiott 


Six  7'8. 


QxoROX  p.  LxJkunx,  1894. 
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1  Ho  -  ly     Spi  -  lit,  Lord  of    X-ove,  Thou  Who  cam- est  from  a  -  bove, 
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Gifts    of   bless-ing     to     be  -  stow     On  Thy  wait-ing  Church  be-low; 
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Once  a-  gam  in  love  draw  near  To  Thy  chil-dren  gathered  here.  Amen. 
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2  From  their  bright  baptismal  day, 
Through  their  childhood's  onward  way, 
Thou  hast  been  their  constant  Guide, 
Watching  ever  by  their  side; 

May  they  now  till  life  shall  end, 
Choose  and  know  Thee  as  their  Friend. 

3  Give  them  light  Thy  truth  to  see, 
Give  them  life  to  live  for  Thee, 
Daily  power  to  conquer  sin. 
Patient  faith  the  crown  to  win; 
Shield  them  from  temptation's  breath. 
Keep  them  faithful  unto  death. 

4  When  the  holy  vow  is  made. 
When  the  hands  are  on  them  laid. 
Come,  in  this  most  solemn  hour. 
With  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  of  power, 
Come,  Thou  blessed  Spirit,  come, 

Make  each  heart  Thy  happy  home.     Amen. 

WILLIAM    D.    MACLAGAN,  1873. 
(   462    ) 
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St.  Stephbn. 
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William  Jonbs,  lydg. 


X    My    God,  ac  -  cept  my    heart  this  day.  And    make  it      al  -  ways  Thine, 
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,That    I  from  Thee  no  more  may  stray.  No  more  from  Thee  da -dine.        A-men. 
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Before  the  croes  of  Him  Who  died* 

Behold,  I  prostrate  fall; 
Let  every  sin  be  crucified, 

And  Christ  be  all  in  alL 


Anoint  me  with  Thy  heavenly  grace 
And  seal  me  for  Thine  own; 

That  I  may  see  Thy  glorious  face, 
And  worship  near  Thy  throne* 


Let  every  thought,  and  work,  and  word, 

To  Thee  be  ever  given ; 
Then  life  shall  be  Thy  service.  Lord, 

And  death  the  gate  of  heaven  1    Amen. 

MATTHEW  C  RIDGES,  1 848. 
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Sandringhail 


Conflrmatiott 

Pour  7's. 


Jambs  Tuklb,  1802-1883. 
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I  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,    Truth   di  -  vine,  Dawn   up  -  on     this    soul    of    mine; 
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Breath  of  God  and     in  -  ward  light,  Wake  my  spir  -  it,  clear  my  sight.      A  -  men. 
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3  Holy  Spirit,  Love  divine, 
Glow  within  this  heart  of  mine; 
Kindle  every  high  desire; 
Perish  self  in  Thy  pure  fire! 

3  Holy  Spirit,  Power  divine, 

Fill  and  nerve  this  will  of  mine; 
By  Thee  may  I  strongly  live, 
Bravely  bear,  and  nobly  strive. 

4  Holy  Spirit,  Right  divine, 
King  within  my  conscience  reign; 
Be  my  law,  and  I  shall  be 
Firmly  bound,  for  ever  free. 

5  Holy  Spirit,  Peace  divine. 
Still  this  restless  heart  of  mine; 
Speak  to  calm  this  tossing  sea. 
Stayed  in  Thy  tranquillity. 

6  Holy  Spirit,  Joy  divine. 
Gladden  Thou  this  heart  of  mine; 
In  the  desert  ways  I  sing, 

"Spring,  O  Well,  for  ever  spring."    Amen. 

SAMUEL  LONGFELLOW,  1 864, 

Alternative  Tune,  Lew  Tsenchakd,  No.  417. 
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Bkbad  of  Hbavxh. 


Conftrmation* 

Six  7*8.        William  D.  Maclaoan,  1875. 
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1  Lord,  Thy  children  guide  and  keep,  As  with   fee-ble  steps^they  press 
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Je  -  sus,  day  by  day,  Lead  us    in    the  nar-row  way.    A-men« 
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2  There  are  stony  ways  to  tread ;      4  There  are  soft  flowery  glades 


Give  the  strength  we  sorely  lack. 
There  are  tangled  paths  to  thread; 

Light  us,  lest  we  miss  the  track. 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day, 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 


Decked  with  golden-fruited  trees, 
Sunny  slopes  and  scented  shades; 

Keep  us.  Lord,  from  slothful  ease. 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day, 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 


3  There  are  sandy  wastes  that  lie       5  Upward  still  to  purer  heights  I 


Cold  and  sunless,  vast  and  drear, 
Where  the  feeble  faint  and  die; 

Grant  us  grace  to  persevere. 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day. 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 


Onward  yet  to  scenes  more  blest, 
Calmer  regions,  clearer  lights. 

Till  we  reach  the  promised  rest  I 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day. 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way.     Amen. 

W.   WALSHAM   HOW»  1854. 
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Conftmtation* 


Vbni  Cmator  (Fb-st  TUtu). 
To  be  sung  m  unison. 


Samm  Plainsong,  Mode  VIII. 
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Come,  Holy        Ghost, Cre     -    a  -  tor     blest,  Vouch- safe  with-in   our 
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And       fill  the    hearts  which  Thou  hast  made.      A    -    -    men. 
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Mendon  {Second  Tune), 


Confirmation. 


L.M. 


Arr.  by  Samubl  Dyek,  1828. 
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Come  with  Thy  grace  and     heav'n  -  ly      aid. 


i 


i 


» 


j^ 


r 


¥ 


'^  J  ^  J 


r  f* '  ^   t° 


r 


-zy 


m 


And     fill      the    hearts  which     Thou     hast    made. 
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a  To  Thee,  the  Comforter,  we  cry; 
To  Thee,  the  gift  of  God  most  High; 
The  Fount  of  Life,  the  fire  of  love, 
The  soul's  anointing  from  above. 

3  The  sacred,  sevenfold  grace  is  Thine, 
Dread  Finger  of  the  Hand  divine: 
The  promise  of  the  Father  Thou  I 

Who  dost  the  tongue  with  power  endow. 

4  Thy  light  to  every  sense  impart. 
And  shed  Thy  love  in  every  heart; 
Thine  own  unfailing  might  supply 
To  strengthen  our  infirmity. 

5  Drive  far  away  our  ghostly  foe, 
And  Thine  abiding  peace  bestow; 
If  Thou  be  our  preventing  guide, 

No  evil  can  our  steps  betide.    Amen. 
Latin;  Tr,  bdwaud  caswall  and  compilers  of  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modem,  1861; 

dU,,JfOm  RICHARD  MANT,  I837. 
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St.  Matthias. 


Confirmation. 


Six  8's. 
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William  H.  Momk,  i86i. 
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1  Lord, shall  Thy  chil-dren  come  to  Thee?  A    boon  of  love  di-vine  we  seek 
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Brought  to  Thine  arms  in      in  -  fan  •  cy,  Ere  heart  could  feel  or  tongue  tmli  ip«k, 
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Thy  children  pray  for  grace,  that  they  May  come  theanlTM  to  Thee       to  -  day. 
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2  Lord,  shall  we  come,  and  come  again. 

Oft  as  we  see  Thy  table  spread, 
And  tokens  of  Thy  dying  pain, 

The  wine  poured  out,  the  broken  bread?. 
Bless  Thou,  O  Lord,  Thy  children's  prayer. 
That  they  may  come  and  find  Thee  there. 

3  Lord,  shall  we  come — not  thus  alone 

At  holy  time  or  solemn  rite. 
But  every  hour  till  life  be  flown. 

Through  weal  or  woe,  in  gloom  or  light. 
Come  to  Thy  throne  of  grace,  that  we 
In  faith,  hope,  love,  confirmed  may  be? 

4  Lord,  shall  we  come,  come  yet  again  ? 

Thy  children  ask  one  blessing  more: 
To  come,  not  now  alone,  but  then — 

When  life,  and  death,  and  time  are  o'er; 
Then,  then  to  come,  O  Lord,  and  be 
Confirmed  in  heaven,  confirmed  by  Thee. 

SAMUEL   HINDS,  1834;  Sl  J,  HENRY  J.   BUCKOLL,  I&43; 
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BSCA  VlATORVM. 


Conftrmation* 


8.8«6. 8.8«6« 


John  B.  Dtxxs,  1868. 


1  Lord,  in  Thy  presence  dread  and  iii«t,niM«ini  dear  Spi-rit  we  en-treat  His 
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seven-fold  gifts  to       shed'     On     us   who    fall    be-fore  Thee  now,  Bear 
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ing  the  cross  up  -  on   our  brow  On  which  our  Mas  -  ter     bled.      A-men. 
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2  Spirit  of  Wisdom  !  turn  our  eyes 
From  earth  and  earthly  vanities, 

To  heavenly  truth  and  love. 
Spirit  of  Understanding  true !  g 

Our  souls  with  holy  light  endue 

To  seek  the  things  above. 

3  Spirit  of  Counsel  I  be  our  Guide ; 
Teach  us  by  earthly  struggles  tried 

Our  heavenly  crown  to  win. 
Spirit  of  Fortitude  1  Thy  power         5 
Be  with  us  in  temptation's  hour, 

To  keep  us  free  from  sin. 

4  Spirit  of  Knowledge  I  lead  our  feet 
In  Thine  own  path  secure  and  sweet, 

By  angel  footsteps  trod ; 

Alternative  Tune,  Innsbruck,  No,  i 
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Where  Thou  our  Guardian  true  shalt 
Spirit  of  gentle  Piety  1  [be. 

To  keep  us  close  to  God. 

But  most  of  all,  be  ever  near; 
Spirit  of  God's  most  holy  Fear  I 

In  our  hearts'  inmost  shrine  : 
Our  souls  with  loving  reverence  fill, 
To  worship  His  most  holy  will. 

All  righteous  and  divine. 

So,  dearest  Lord,  through  peace  or 
Lead  us  to  everlasting  life,     [strife. 

Where  only  rest  may  be. 
What  matter  where  our  lot  is  cast. 
If  only  it  may  end  at  last 

In  Paradise  with  Thee  I     Amen. 
Anonymous f  c,  1850. 
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St.  Polycarp. 


Confirmation. 

87.8.7.D. 


Joseph  Baknby,  1869. 
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er  -  ish     ev  -  cry  fond  am  -  oi  -  tion.  All    I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or    known ; 
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Yet  how  nch   is    my  con  -  di  -  tionl  God  and  heav'nare  still    my  own!     A-men. 
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8  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 
'Twill    but    drive     me    to    Thy 
breast; 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 
Heaven   will    bring    me   sweeter 
rest. 
O  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 
While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me: 
O  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 
Were    that    joy    unmixed    with 
Thee. 

3  Take,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation ; 
Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care ; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 
Something  still  to  do  or  bear : 


Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee; 

What  a  Father's  smile  is  thine ; 
What  a  Saviour  died  to  win  thee: 

Child    of    heaven,    shouldst  thoa 
repine  ? 

4  Haste  then  on  from  grace  to  glory, 
Armed  by  faith,  and  winged   by 
prayer, 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee, 
God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee 
there. 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission. 
Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days; 
Hope  soon  change  to  glad  fruition, 
Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 
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Nor   wan-  der  from  the     path-  way.  If  Thon  wilt   be   my   gnide.      A -men. 
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2  O  let  me  feel  Thee  near  me! 

The  world  is  ever  near; 
I  see  the  sights  that  dazzle, 

The  tempting  sounds  I  hear; 
My  foes  are  ever  near  me, 

Around  me  and  within; 
But,  Jesus,  draw  Thou  nearer. 

And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 

3  O  let  me  hear  Thee  speaking 

In  accents  clear  and  still. 
Above  the  storms  of  passion , 

The  murmurs  of  self-will! 
O  speak  to  reassure  me, 

To  hasten  or  control! 
O  speak,  and  make  me  listen. 

Thou  Guardian  of  my  soul! 


4  O  Jesus,  Thou  hast  promised 

To  all  who  follow  Thee, 
That  where  Thou  art  in  glory 

There  shall  Thy  servant  be; 
And,  Jesus,  I  have  promised 

To  serve  Thee  to  the  end; 
O  give  me  grace  to  follow, 

My  Master  and  my  Friend!  • 

5  O  let  me  see  Thy  footmarks, 

And  in  them  plant  my  own! 
My  hope  to  follow  duly 

Is  in  Thy  strength  alone. 
O  guide  me,  call  me,  draw  me, 

Uphold  me  to  the  end! 
At  last  in  heaven  receive  me. 

My  Saviour  and  my  Friend!  Amen! 

JOHN  B.  BODB,  I869. 
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1  Breathe  on    me,  Breath   of     God, 
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That  I    may  love  what  Thou  didst  love,  And  do  what  Thou  woddit  da    A-men. 

A^Ai^j.j2J 


AAA 


w^ '"  r 


& 


r\iv^  f  [T 


.^^ 


J 


-G^ 


HP: 


-€> 


^ 


^ 


i 


F 


:F 


-»- 


P 


zz 


2  Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  God, 

Until  m%  .  eart  is  pure. 
Until  with  Thee  I  will  one  will. 
To  do  or  to  endure. 

3  Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  God, 

Till  I  am  wholly  Thine, 
Till  all  this  eartb'v  part  of  me 
Glows  with  Thy  fire  divine. 

4  Breathe  on  me.  Breath  of  God, 

So  shall  I  never  die; 
But  live  with  Thee  the  perfect  life 
Of  Thine  eternity.     Amen. 

EDWIN   HATCH,  1878. 


Ais0  tks  following: 

117  He  who  would  valiant  be 
211  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee 
625  I  bind  unto  myself  today 
6S6  Go  forward.  Christian  soldier 
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love     by  Thee  kept  true.     A  -  men. 
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O  Saviotir,  Guest  most   boun- 
teous 

Of  old  in  Galilee, 
Vouchsafe  to-day  Thy  presence 

With  these  who  call  on  Thee; 
Their  store  of  earthly  gladness 

Transform  to  heavenly  wine, 
And  teach  them,  in  the  tasting. 

To  know  the  gift  is  Thine. 

O  Spirit  of  the  Father, 

Breathe  on  them  from  above. 
So  mighty  in  Thy  pureness, 

So  tender  in  Thy  love; 
That,  guarded  by  Thy  presence. 
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From  sin  and  strife  kept  £ree,^ 
Their  lives  may  own  Thy  guid* 
ance, 
Their    hearts    be     ruled     by 
Thee. 

Except  Thou  build  it.  Father, 

The  house  is  built  in  vain; 
Except  Thou,  Saviour,  bless  it, 

The  joy  will  turn  to  pain; 
But  naught  can  break  the  mar* 
riage 

Of  hearts  in  Thee  made  one, 
And  love  Thy  Spirit  hallows 

Is  endless  love  begun.  Amen. 

JOHN  ELLBRTON,  I876. 
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a  O  perfect  Life,  be  Thou  their  full  assurance 
Of  tender  charity  and  steadfast  faith, 
Of  patient  hope,  and  quiet,  brave  endurance, 
With  childlike  trust  that  fears  nor  pain  nor  death. 

3  Grant  them  the  joy  which  brightens  earthly  sorrow; 
Grant  them  the  peace  which  calms  all  earthly  strife, 
And  to  life's  day  the  glorious  unknown  morrow 
That  dawns  upon  eternal  love  and  life.    Amen. 

DOROTHY  F.  GURNEV,  1 883. 
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2  O  perfect  Life,  be  Thou  their  full  assurance 

Of  tender  charity  and  steadfast  faith, 
Of  patient  hope,  and  quiet,  brave  endurance, 
With  childlike  trust  that  fears  nor  pain  nor  death. 

3  Grant  them  the  joy  which  brightens  earthly  sorrow; 

Grant  them  the  peace  which  calms  all  earthly  strife. 
And  to  life's  day  the  glorious  unknown  morrow 
That  dawns  upon  eternal  love  and  life.     Amen. 

DOROTHY   F.    GURNEY,  1883. 
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1  The  voice  that  breathed  o'  er  E  -  den,    That  ear  -  liest  wed-ding  day, 
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The  pri  -  xnal  marriage  bless  -  ing,  It  hath  not  passed  a  -  way.      A-men. 
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2  Still  in  the  pure  espousal 

Of  Christian  man  and  maid. 
The  holy  Three  are  with  us. 
The  threefold  grace  is  said. 

3  Be  present,  awdful  Father, 

To  give  away  this  bride, 
As  Eve  thou  gav'st  to  Adam 
Out  of  His. own  pierced  side: 

4  Be  present.  Son  of  Mary, 

To  join  their  loving  hands, 
As  Thou  didst  bind  two  natures 
In  Thine  eternal  bands ! 

5  Be  present,  holiest  Spirit, 

To  bless  them  as  they  kneel, 
As  Thou,  for  Christ  the  Bridegroom, 
The  heavenly  Spouse  dost  seal  I 

6  O  spread  Thy  pure  wing  o'er  them, 

Let  no  ill  power  find  place. 
When  onward  to  Thine  altar 
Their  hallowed  path  they  trace, 

7  To  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee 

In  perfect  sacrifice. 
Till  to  the  home  of  gladness 
With  Christ's  own  Bride  they  rise.     Amen. 

JOHN   KEBLE,  1857. 
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God, 


thank  Thee,  Who  hast  made     The  earth  so    bright ; 
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So      ma  •  ny  glorious  things  are  here,.  No-  ble    and 
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I  thank  Thee  too  that  Thou  hast  made 

Joy  to  abound ; 
So  many  gentle  thoughts  and  deeds 

Circling  us  round, 
That  in  the  darkest  spot  of  earth 

Some  love  is  found. 

3 

I  thank  Thee  more  that  all  our  joy 

Is  touched  with  pain ; 
That  shadows  fall  on  brightest  hours ; 

That  thorns  remain ; 
So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  our  guide, 

And  not  oar  chain. 


For  Thou  Who  knowest,  Lord,  how  soon 

Our  weak  heart  clings, 
Hast  given  us  joys,  tender  and  true. 

Yet  all  with  wings ; 
So  that  we  see,  gleaming  on  high. 

Diviner  things. 

5 
I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  Thou  hast  kept 

The  best  in  store ; 
We  have  enough,  yet  not  too  much 

To  long  for  more : 
A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace, 

Not  known  before. 


I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  here  our  souls, 

Though  amply  blest. 
Can  never  find,  although  they  seek, 

A  perfect  rest ; 
Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 

On  Jesus'  breast.    Amen. 


^Stnall  notes  for  v,  3, 
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BuRFO&D  {JSecond  Tune\  Hbnry  Purcsll, 

pub.  Wilkin's  Psalmody^  1699. 


^ 


i 


2=t 


ps  p;:  f^^^  p'l;  fe-Lg  if^'°  fijt^^^ 

1  I    do    not  ask,    O  Lord,  that  life  may  be     .A  pleas-ant  road ;     I 
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do      not  ask  that  Thou  wouldst  take  from  me  Aught  of   its  load.    A  -  men. 
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2  I  do  not  ask  that  flowers  should  always  spring 

Beneath  my  feet; 
I  know  too  well  the  poison  and  the  sting 
Of  things  too  sweet. 

3  For  one  thing  only,  Lord,  dear  Lord,  I  plead: 

Lead  me  aright, 
Though  strength  should  falter  and  though  heart  should  bleed, 
Through  peace  to  Hght. 
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4  I  do  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  Thou  shouldst  shed 

Full  radiance  here; 
Give  but  a  ray  of  peace,  that  I  may  tread 
Without  a  fear. 

5  I  do  not  ask  my  cross  to  understand, 

My  way  to  see; 
Better  in  darkness  just  to  feel  Thy  hand. 
And  follow  Thee. 

6  Joy  is  like  restless  day;  but  peace  divine 

Like  quiet  night. 
Lead  me,  O  Lord,  till  perfect  day  shall  shine, 
Through  peace  to  light.    Amen. 
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adblaidb  a.  proctor,  1 862. 
Henry  W.  Baker,  1868. 


-Z3T 


S 


f  f  f"  f 

X    Art  fhoa  wea  -  ry, 
J     r]     rl     J 


art   thoo  Ian  -  guid.   Art  thou  sore  dis  •  trest  ? 

J  j  ;j  j  ,  J  fi=4d 


f  f  I 


t 


I 


m 


X 


«: 


r 


t 


^n^=^ 


T^PPp 


ISL 


-3Si 


"  Come     to    Me," saith  One, " and  com- ing.      Be 
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2  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 

If  He  be  my  guide? 
"  In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound- 
prints, 
And  His  side. " 

3  Is  there  diadem,  as  monarch, 

That  His  brow  adorns? 
"Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety, 
But  of  thorns. " 

4  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 

What  His  guerdon  here? 
''Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labour, 
Many  a  tear. " 


5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at  last? 
"Sorrow  vanquished,  labour  ended 
Jordan  past. " 

6  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

Will  He  say  me  nay? 
"  Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away. " 

7  Finding,  following,  keeping,  strug- 

gling. 
Is  He  sure  to  bless? 
Angels,  miartyrs,  prophets,  virgins. 
Answer,  "Yes." 

JOHN  M.    NEALE,    f862. 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1875. 
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2  "Come  unto  Me,  ye  wanderers, 
And  I  will  give  you  light. " 
O  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  cheer  the  night  I 
Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness, 
And  we  had  lost  our  way, 
But  He  has  brought  us  gladness, 
And  songs  at  break  of  day. 


"Come  unt    Me,  ye  fainting, 

And  I  will  give  you  life. " 
O  cheering  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  aid  our  strife! 
The  foe  is  stem  and  eager, 

The  fight  is  fierce  and  long; 
But  Thou  hast  made  us  mighty, 

And  stronger  than  the  strong. 
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4  "And  whosoever  cometh, 
I  will  not  cast  him  out. " 
O  welcome  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt  I 
Which  calls  us,  very  sinners, 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
Of  love  so  free  and  boundless, 
To  come,  O  Lord,  to  Thee.    Amen. 

WILLIAM  c.  Dix,  1867. 
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Jesu  DiLBcnssiMB  (Second  Tune) .    7.6.7.6.  D.    R.  H.  McCartney,  1844-1895. 
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Of      joy  that  hath  no     end  -  ing,      Of    lovethat  can -not  cease.       A-men. 
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Ait.  from  Samuel  Webbe,  1792. 
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3  Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  stra3ang, 
Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure, 
Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying, 
''Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  cure.** 

3  Here  see  the  Bread  of  Life;  see  waters  flowing 
Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  above; 
Come  to  the  feast  of  love ;  t^me,  ever  knowing 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  heaven  can  remove. 

THOMAS  MOORE,  I816;  5^  J,  THOMAS  HASTINGS,  I83I, 

(482  ) 


389 

St.Bbbs. 


IDiditatiott 

Ftwir7*8- 


|jf"''''VJ  '  iij 


^^ 


John  B.  Dykss,  1862. 
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Je-SQS  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee,  * '  Say,  poor  sin-ncr,    lov'st   thou  Me?"  A-men. 
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2  "I  delivered  thee  when  bound, 
And^when  bleeding,  healed  thy  wound; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  rig^t, 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3  ^'Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  toward  the  child  she  bare? 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be. 

Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 


4  ''Mine  is  an  imchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath. 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

5  "Thou  shalt  see  My  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  dcme; 
Partner  of  My  throne  shalt  be: 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lovest  thou  Me? 


»> 


6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint; 
Yet  I  love  Thee  and  adore; 
0  for  grace  to  love  Thee  more!    Amen. 

WILUAM  COWPER,  1 768. 
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2  Look  down  on  me,  for  I  am  weak; 

I  feel  the  toilsome  journey's  length: 
Thine  aid  omnipotent  I  seek: 
Thou  art  my  Strength* 

3  I  am  bewildered  on  my  way, 

Dark  and  tempestuous  is  the  night; 
O  send  Thou  forth  some  cheering  ray! 
Thou  art  my  Light. 

4  When  Satan  flings  his  fiery  darts, 

I  look  to  Thee;  my  terrors  cease; 
Thy  cross  a  hiding-place  imparts: 
Thou  art  my  Peace. 

5  Standing  alone  on  Jordan's  brink, 

In  that  tremendous,  latest  strife. 
Thou  wilt  not  suffer  me  to  sink: 
Thou  art  my  Life. 

6  Thou  wilt  my  every  want  supply, 

E'en  to  the  end,  whatever  befall; 
Through  life,  in  death,  eternally. 
Thou  art  my  All.    Amen. 

CHARLOTTB  BLUOTT,  1 869,  ok. 

AUemoHve  Tune,  Troyte,  No.  391. 
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Arthur  H.  D.  Troyts,  i860. 
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I  My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 
Far  from  my  home  in  life's  rough  way, 
O  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 
^Thy  will  be  done  I" 


<(' 


2  Though  dark  my  path,  and  sad  my  lot. 
Let  me  be  still  and  murmur  not. 

Or  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught, 
"Thy  wiU  be  done  I" 

3  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved,  no  longer  nigh. 
Submissive  still  would  I  reply, 

"Thy  wiU  be  doncl" 

4  If  Thou  should'st  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  was  mine: 
I  only  yield  Thee  what  is  Thine; 

"Thy  wiU  be  done  I" 

5  Let  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  Thy  good  Spirit  for  its  guest. 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest; 

"Thy  will  be  done  I" 

6  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day. 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

"Thy  will  be  done  I" 

7  Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
rU  sing  upon  a  happier  shore,  _ 

"Thy  will  be  done  1%    Amen. 

CHARLOTTE  ELLIOTT,  1834,  ^^« 

Alternative  Tune,  Hanford,  No,  390. 
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Joseph  Baknbt,  i86i. 
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To   love  and  serve  Thee  is    my  share.  And  this  Thy  grace  must  give*    A-  men. 
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2  If  life  be  long,  0  make  me  glad 

The  kmger  to  obey; 
If  short,  no  labourer  is  sad 
To  end  his  toilsome  day. 

3  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 

Than  He  went  through  before; 
And  he  that  to  God's  kingdom  comes 
Must  enter  by  this  door. 

4  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  h&th  made  me  meet 

Thy  blessed  face  to  see: 
For  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet. 
What  will  Thy  glory  be? 

5  Then  I  shall  end  my  sad  complaints 

And  weary,  sinful  dajrs. 
And  join  with  the  triumphant  saints 
That  sing  my  Saviour's  praise. 

6  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small, 

The  eye  of  faith  is  dim; 
But  'tis  enough  ^at  Christ  knows  all. 
And  I  shall  be  with  Him.    Amen. 

RICHARD  BAXTER,  l68lf  CeHt^ 
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From  earth-born  pas-sions  set    me    free,  And  make  me  pure  with  -  in.        A-men. 
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2  Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me, 

With  care  and  woe  opprest, 
Let  me  Thy  loving  servant  be, 
And  taste  Thy  promised  rest. 

3  Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me. 

Nor  let  me  go  astray ; 
Through  darkness  and  perplexity 
Point  Thou  the  heavenly  way. 

4  Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me, 

That,  when  the  flood  is  past, 
I  may  the  eternal  brightness  see, 
And  share  Thy  joy  at  last.    Amen. 

SYNKSIUS,  C.  375-430;  Tr,  ALLEN  W.  CHATFIELD,  1 876. 
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John  Stainer,  1875. 
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9  I  dare  not  choose  my  lot; 

I  would  not,  if  I  might; 
Choose  Thou  for  me,  my  God : 

So  shall  I  walk  aright 
Take  Thou  my  cup,  and  it 

With  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 
As  best  to  Thee  may  seem ; 

Choose  Thou  my  good  and  ilL 


3  Choose  Thou  for  me  my  firiendd, 

My  sickness  or  my  health ; 
Choose  Thou  my  cares  for  me, 

My  poverty  or  wealth. 
Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 

In  things  or  great  or  small ; 
Be  Thou  my  Guide,  my  Strength, 

My  Wisdom,  and  my  All.     Amen. 

HORATIUS  BONAR,  1 857- 
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And  help   me  still     to     say,  My  Lord, Thy  will     be     done!  A-men. 
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2  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ! 

Though  seen  through  many  a  tear, 
Let  not  my  star  of  hope 

Grow  dim  or  disappear ; 
Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept, 

And  sorrowed  oft  alone, 
If  I  must  weep  with  Thee, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done  I 

BENJAMIN   SCHMOLCK,  C. 


3  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt  I 

All  shall  be  well  for  me ; 
Each  changing  future  scene 

I  gladly  trust  with  Thee  : 
Straight  to  my  home  above 

I  travel  calmly  on, 
And  sing  in  life  or  death, 

My  Lord,Thy  will  be  done  I  Amen, 

1704;   TV.   JANE  BORTHWICK,  1854. 
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2  Give  me  a  calm  and  thankful  heart, 

From  every  murmur  free; 
The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  to  Thee. 

3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mine 

My  path  of  life  attend: 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
Ai^d  crown  my  journey's  end.    Amen. 

AKNB  STBBLB,  I76O,  COUo. 
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1  I     look    to  Thee    in    ev  -  ery  need,  And  nev  -  er  look     in    vain; 
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3  Thy  calmness  bends  serene  above. 
My  restlessness  to  still;  [life, 

Around  me   flows  Thy   quickening 
To  nerve  my  faltering  will: 

Thy  presence  fills  my  solitude; 


2  Discouraged  in  the  work  of  life. 
Disheartened  by  its  load, 

Shamed  by  its  failures  or  its  fears, 
I  sink  beside  the  road; 

But  let  me  only  think  of  Thee, 


And  then  new  heart  springs  up  in  me.     Thy  providence  turns  all  to  good. 

4  Embosomed  deep  in  Thy  dear  love. 
Held  in  Thy  law,  I  stand; 
Thy  hand  in  all  things  I  behold. 

And  all  things  in  Thy  hand; 
Thou  leadest  me  by  unsought  ways. 
And  tum'st  my  mourning  into  praise.    Amen. 

SAMUEL  LONGFELLOW,  1864. 
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2  Thou  didst  reach  forth  Thy  hand  and  mine  enfold; 

I  walked  and  sank  not  on  the  storm-vexed  sea — 
'Twas  not  so  much  that  I  on  Thee  took  hold, 
As  Thou,  dear  Lord,  on  me. 

3  I  find,  I  walk,  I  love,  but  O  the  whole 

Of  love  is  but  my  answer,  Lord,  to  Thee ; 

For  Thou  wert  long  beforehand  with  my  soul. 

Always  Thou  lovedst  me.     Amen. 

Anonymous,  c,  1878. 
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O   in  what  divers  pains  they  met!     Owithwhattjojthey  wenta- way.    A -men. 
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2  Once  more  *tis  eventide,  and  we 

Oppressed  with  various  ills  draw  near; 
What  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  see  ? 
We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 

3  O  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel; 

For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad. 
And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well. 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had« 

4  And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain, 

Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not  free, 
And  some  have  friends  ^ho  give  them  pain* 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  Thee. 

5  And  none,  O  Lord,  have  perfect  rest, 

For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin; 
And  they  who  fain  would  love  Thee  best 
Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within. 

6  O  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  Man ; 

Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted,  tried. 
Thy  kind,  but  searching  glance  can  scan 
The  very  wounds  that  shame  would  hid& 

7  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power ; 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall; 
Hear,  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 
And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all.    Amen. 

HENRY  TWBLLS,  1 868 
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2  Though  long  the  weary  way  we  tread, 

And  sorrow  crown  each  lingering  year, 
No  path  we  shtin,  no  darkness  dread, 
Our  hearts  still  whispering,  Thou  art  near. 

3  When  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  grief, 

And  trembling  faith  is  changed  to  fear, 
The  murmuring  wind,  the  quivering  leaf, 
Shall  softly  tell  us.  Thou  art  near. 

4  On  Thee  we  rest  our  burdening  woe, 

O  Love  divine,  for  ever  dear! 
Content  to  suffer  while  we  know, 
Living  and  dying.  Thou  art  near.    Amen. 

OLIVER  WENDELL  HOLMES,  I859. 
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2  When  on  my  aching,burdened  heart  4  If  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grie^ 
My  sins  lie  heavily.  This  ieeble  frame  should  be. 

Thy  pardon  grant,Thy  peace  impart :      Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief : 
In  love,  remember  me.  Hear  and  remember  me. 


3  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way. 
And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
O  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day ! 
For  good,  remember  me. 


5  And  O  when  in  the  hour  of  death 
I  own  Thy  just  decree. 
Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breatf^ 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me!  Amen. 

THOMAS   HAWEIS,  I79I,  alt. 
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In    all    my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes.  Dear  Lord,  remember  me.       Amen. 
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Tboa  knowest  all  tibe  pad;  haw  lao^  and 
On  tbe  daik  moontams  the  lost  vandcrer  strxfed; 

Bam  tbe  Good  Sbcphenl  fbOowcd,  and  how  kindly 
He  boce  it  hame,  npao  His  shookkcs  laid; 

And  healed  tbe  bleedmg  voands»  and  soothed  the  palo. 

And  brDUgfat  back  Me,  and  hope^  and  streogth 


3 
llioa  koowest  all  the  preseot;  eadi  temptatiaot 

Each  toflsome  doty,  each  iorebodiiig  fear; 
An  to  each  one  aasignedt  o£  txibalatkMi, 

Or  to  beiovM  ones,  than  sdf  more  dear; 
An  penstre  memonesy  as  we  joamey  on, 
fdongmgtt  lor  vanisbed  smiks  and  voices  sooe. 

4 
Thoa  knoirest  all  the  fiitiire;  gleams  of  giadneaa 

By  rtonny  cknids  too  quickly  overcast; 
HooiB  of  sweet  fellowship  and  parting  sadness^ 

And  the  dark  river  to  be  crossed  at  last 
O  what  could  hope  and  confidence  afford 
To  tread  that  path,  bat  this  ?  Tboa  knowest.  Lord. 

5 
Thoa  knowest,  not  alone  as  God,  all-knowiiig; 

As  Man,  oar  mortal  weakness  Thoa  hast  proved; 
On  earth,  with  purest  sympathies  overflowing, 

O  Savioor,  Thou  hast  wept,  and  Thou  hast  loved; 
And  love  and  sorrow  still  to  Thee  may  come. 
And  find  a  hiding-place,  a  rest,  a  home. 

6 

Therefore  we  come.  Thy  gentle  call  obeying. 

And  lay  our  sins  and  sorrows  at  Thy  feet; 
On  everlasting  strength  our  weakness  staying, 

Clothed  in  Thy  robe  of  righteousness  complete : 
Then  rising  and  refreshed  we  leave  Thy  throne. 
And  follow  on  to  know  as  we  are  known.    Amen. 

JANB  BORTHWICK,  1859. 
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1  Thou  art  my  hid-ing  place,  O   Lord,  In    Thee  I    put  my  trust; 
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'tis    e-nough  my  Sa-viour  died,   My    Saviour  died  for   me.      A -men. 
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2  When  storms  of   fierce   temptation  3  Mid  trials  heavy  to  be  borne, 


beat, 

And  furious  foes  assail, 
My  refuge  is  the  mercy-seat. 

My  hope  within  the  veil. 
From  strife .  of  tongues   and  bitter 
words 
My  spirit  flics  to  Thee: 
Joy  to  my  heart  the  thought  affords. 
My  Saviour  died  for  me. 
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When  mortal  strength  is  vain, 
A  heart  with  grief  and  anguish  torn, 

A  body  racked  with  pain. 
Ah  !  what  could  give  the  suflFerer 
rest, 

Bid  every  murmur  flee. 
But  this,  the  witness  in  my  breast 

That  Jesus  died  for  me  ? 

THOMAS   RAFFLES,  1833. 
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Alternative  Tune, 
Walsall,  iVb.  496. 


2  Our  outward  lips  confess  the  Name 

All  other  names  above; 
Love  only  knoweth  whence  it  came. 
And  comprehendeth  love. 

3  We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  steeps 

To  bring  the  Lord  Christ  down; 

In  vain  we  search  the  lowest  deeps, 

For  Him  no  depths  can  drown: 

4  But  warm,  sweet,  tender,  even  yet 

A  present  help  is  He; 
And  faith  has  still  its  Olivet, 
And  love  its  Galilee. 

5  The  healing  of  His  seamless  dress 

Is  by  our  beds  of  pain; 
We  touch  Him  in  life's  throng  and  press. 
And  we  are  whole  again. 

6  Through  Him  the  first  fond  prayers  are  said 

Our  lips  of  childhood  frame; 
The  last  low  whispers  of  our  dead 
Are  burdened  with  His  Name. 

7  O  Lord,  and  Master  of  us  all. 

Whatever  our  name  or  sign. 
We  own  Thy  sway,  we  hear  Thy  call. 
We  test  our  lives  by  Thine.    Amen. 
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For  ev  -  er  shared,  f9r  ev-erwholc,A     nev-er  ebb-ing  seal       A-men. 
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2  Peace,  perfect  peace,  by  thronging  duties  pressed? 
To  do  the  will  of  Jesus,  this  is  rest. 

3  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surging  round  ? 
On  Jesus'  bosom  naught  but  calm  is  found. 

4  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far  away? 
In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 

5  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown? 
Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us  and  ours? 
Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

7  It  is  enough :  earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease. 
And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect  peace. 

EDWARD    H.  BICKERSTETH,   187S. 
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z  We  would  see  Jesus,  the  great  lock  foundation 
Whereon  our  feet  were  set  by  sovereign  grace: 
Nor  life  nor  death,  with  all  their  agitation, 
Can  thence  remove  us,  if  we  see  His  face. 

3  We  would  see  Jesus:  other  lights  are  paling, 

Which  for  long  years  we  have  rejoiced  to  see; 
The  blessings  of  our  pilgrimage  are  failing: 
We  would  not  mourn  them,  for  we  go  to  Thee. 

4  We  would  see  Jesus;  yet  the  spirit  lingers 

Round  the  dear  objects  it  has  loved  so  long, 
And  earth  from  earth  can  scarce  unclasp  its  fingers; 
Our  love  to  Thee  makes  not  this  love  less  strong. 

5  We  would  see  Jesus:  sense  is  all  too  binding, 

And  heaven  appears  too  dim,  too  far  away; 
We  would  see  Thee,  Th3rself  our  hearts  reminding 
What  Thou  hast  suffered,  our  great  debt  to  pay. 

6  W9  would  see  Jesus:  this  is  all  we're  needing; 

Strength,  joy,  and  willingness  come  with  the  sight; 
We  would  see  Jesus,  djdng,  risen,  pleading; 
Then  welcome  day,  and  farewdl  mortal  night 

ANNA  B.  WARNBK,   1 852. 
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cross,     .     .     .      Near-er      gain        -        ing     the 
un  -  known  stream  To  be  crossed  ere  we  reach  the 
near  when  I  stand    On  the    edge    of  the  shore   of 
near  -   er      home,  Near-er      now     .      .   than      I 
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Lytb. 
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S.M. 


John  B.  Wilkbs,  i86i. 


I   Far  from  my  heaven -ly        home.       Par  irom  my      Fa-  ther's    breast. 
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Faint- ing    I      cry,       blest  Spi-rit,      come,     And  speed  me    to     my       rest. 


2  My  spirit  homeward  turns, 

And  fain  would  thither  flee; 
My  heart,  O  Sion,  droops  and  yearns. 
When  I  remember  thee. 

3  To  thee,  to  thee  I  press, 

A  dark  and  toilsome  road; 
When  shall  I  pass  the  wilderness, 
And  reach  the  saints'  abode? 

4  God  of  my  life,  be  near: 

On  Thee  my  hopes  I  cast: 
O  guide  me  through  the  desert  here, 
And  bring  me  home  at  last!    Amen. 
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HENRY  P.  LYTE,  1834. 


Also  the  following: 


16  Holy  Father,  cheer  our  way 
36  Lord,  for  to-morrow  and  its  needs 
42  Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah 
69  Brief  life  is  here  our  portion 
122  Lord,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day 
149  O  Lamb  of  God,  still  keep  me 
160  Beneath  the  cross  of  Jesus 
167  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  bless- 
ing 
176  Jesus  lives!  thy  terrors  now 
211  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee. 

(  503 


216  Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope 

217  Rock  of  ages 

222  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 

223  Jesus,,  lover  of  my  soul 

224  In  heavenly  love  abiding 
226  My  spirit  on  Thy  care 

232  How  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus 

sounds 
236  O  Love  that  casts  out  fear 
244  Lead,  kindly  Light 

See  also  The  Church  Triumphant 
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JBurial  of  tbc  Z)ea^ 


St.  Prisca. 


Four  7*s. 


Richard  Rbdhead,  1853. 
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X    When  our  heads  are  bowed  i\;ith  woe,  When  our   bit  -  ter   tears    o'er-flow. 
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When  we  mourn  the     lost,   the  dear,    Je-sus;Son   of     Ma -ry,  heart    A-men. 
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3  Thou  our  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn, 
Thou  our  mortals  griefs  hast  borne, 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear; 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear  I 

3  When  the  solemn  death-bell  tolls 
For  our  own  departing  souls, 
When  our  final  doom  is  near, 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear! 

4  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head. 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed, 
Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier; 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear! 

5  When  the  heart  is  sad  within 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin. 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear! 


6  Thou  the  shame,  the  grief,  hast  known, 
Though  the  sins  were  not  Thine  own; 
Thou  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear; 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear!    Amen. 

P6NRY  H.  MILMAN,  1 827. 
(  504  ) 
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St.  Chsysostou  (First  Tune), 


Burial  of  tbe  Dea^ 

Six  8's.  Joseph  Basnby,  1871. 
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flesh   set     free;      We  know  them  liv  -  ing        un   -   to    Thee.       A  -  men. 
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2  Released  from  earthly  toil  and  strife, 
With  Thee  is  hidden  still  their  life; 
Thine  are  their  thoughts,  their  works, 

their  powers, 
All  Thine,  and  yet  most  truly  ours; 
For  well  we  know,  where'er  they  be, 
Our  dead  are  living  unto  Thee. 

3  Not  spilt  like  water  on  the  ground^ 
Not    wrapped    in    dreamless    sleep 

profound. 
Not  wandering  in  tmknown  despair 
Beyond  Thy  voice,  Thine  arm,  Thy 

care; 
Not  left  to  lie  like  fallen  tree; 
Not  dead,  but  living  tmto  Thee. 


4  Thy  word  is  true.  Thy  will  is  just; 
To  Thee  we  leave  them.  Lord,  in 

trust; 
And  bless  Thee  for  the  love  which 

gave 
Thy  Son  to  fill  a  human  grave, 
That  none  might  fear  that  world  to 

see 
Where  all  are  living  unto  Thee. 

5  O  Breather  into  man  of  breath, 
O  Holder  of  the  keys  of  death, 
O  Giver  of  the  life  within, 

Save  us  from  death,  the  death  of  sin; 
That  body,  soul,  and  spirit  be 
For  ever  living  unto  Thee!     Amen. 

JOHN  ELLEKTON,  1 858;  alt.  1 867. 
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Six  8's. 

Old  One  Hund&sd  Twelfth  (Second  7\ifu,)      Anonymous,  1530;  Arr.  and  har. 

by  J.  S.  Bach,  1685-1750. 
To  be  sung  M  unison. 
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2  Released  from  earthly  toil  and  strife. 
With  Thee  is  hidden  still  their  life ; 

Thine  are  their  thoughts,  their  works,  their  powers, 
All  Thine,  and  yet  most  truly  ours; 
For  well  we  know,  where'er  they  be. 
Our  dead  are  living  unto  Thee. 

3  Not  spilt  like  water  on  the  ground. 

Not  wrapped  in  dreamless  sleep  profound, 
Not  wandering  in  unknown  despair 
Beyond  Thy  voice.  Thine  arm.  Thy  care; 
Not  left  to  lie  like  fallen  tree; 
Not  dead,  but  living  unto  Thee. 

4  Thy  word  is  true,  Thy  will  is  just; 

To  Thee  we  leave  them.  Lord,  in  trust; 
And  bless  Thee  for  the  love  which  gave 
Thy  Son  to  fill  a  human  grave, 
That  none  might  fear  that  world  to  see 
Where  all  are  living  unto  Thee. 

5  O  Breather  into  man  of  breath, 
O  Holder  of  the  keys  of  death, 
O  giver  of  the  life  within. 

Save  us  from  death,  the  death  of  sin; 

That  body,  soul,  and  spirit  be 

For  ever  living  unto  Thee!     Amen. 

JOHN  ELLERTON,  1858;  alL  1867. 
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Burial  of  tbe  Beab. 


Rbquiescat  (First  Tune). 


7.7.7.7.8.a 


John  B.  Dykes,  1875. 
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Now  np  -  on    the     far  -  ther  shore      Lands  the    voy  -  a  -  ger      at       last. 
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Father,   in  Thy  gracions  keeping  Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleep 
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*  If  there  is  no  accompaniment,  the  small  notes  must  be  sung. 
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Hebron  (Second  Tune). 


7.7.7.7.8.8. 


Joseph  Barnby,  1874. 
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I    Now  the    la-bourer's  task    is     o'er;   Now  the  bat -tie      day    is     past; 
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2  There  the  tears  of  earth  are  dried; 

There  its  hidden  things  are  clear; 
There  the  work  of  life  is  tried 

By  a  juster  Judge  than  here. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

3  There  the  penitents,  that  turn 

To  the  cross  their  dying  eyes, 
All  the  love  of  Jesus  learn 

At  His  feet  in  Paradise. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

4  There  no  more  the  powers  of  hell 

Can  prevail  to  mar  their  peace; 
Christ  the  Lord  shall  guard  them  well. 

He  Who  died  for  their  release. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

5  *' Earth  to  earth,  and  dust  to  dust,*' 

Calmly  now  the  words  we  say, 
Left  behind,  we  wait  in  trust 

For  the  resursection  day. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping.    Amen. 

JOHN  ELLERTON,  I87O. 
(  509  ) 
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Crossing  thb  Bar. 
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Joseph  Barnby,  1892. 
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ALFRED  TENNYSON,  1889. 


\1/ 


413 

Rest  (Bradbury).     (First  Tune),     L.M. 


Burial  of  tbe  TDeab. 

William  B.  Bradbury,  1843. 
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2  Asleep  in  Jesus!    O  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet ; 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing 

That  death  hath  lost  its  painful  sting! 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus!  peaceful  rest! 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest; 
No  fear,  no  woe  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

4  Asleep  in  Jesus!    O  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be! 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 
Waiting  the  summons  from  on  high. 

5  Asleep  in  Jesus!  far  from  thee 

Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be; 
But  there  is  still  a  blessed  sleep, 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep. 


Margaret  Mackay,  1833. 
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Oneonta  {Second  TUne). 


Burial  of  tbe  ^>ea^. 

L.M.  Walter  Hbnrt  Hall,  1918. 
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Copyright,  191S,  by  The  H,  W,  Gray  Co, 

Also  the  following: 

18  Abide  with  me 

66  Day  of  wrath !  O  day  of  mourning 
166  Resting  from  His  work  to-day 

166  The  grave  itself  a  garden  is 

167  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise 
171  The  day  of  resurrection 

173  The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done 
176  Jesus  lives  I  thy  terrors  now 
222  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 
244  Lead,  kindly  Light 
290  Hark !  hark  my  soul 
414  Tender  Shepherd,  Thou  hast  stilled 
See  also  The  Church  Triumphant. 
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For  Children. 
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Ah,  how  peace -ful,  pale, and  mild     In    its      nar- row  bed 'tis      sleep -ing! 
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And  no  sigh  of     anguish  sore  Heaves  that   lit  •  tie     bo-sommore.       A- men 
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2  In  this  world  of  care  and  pain, 

Lord,  Thou  wouldst  no  longer  leave  it; 
To  the  sunny  heavenly  plain 

Thou  dost  now  with  joy  receive  it; 
Clothed  in  robes  of  spotless  white, 
Now  it  dwells  with  Thee  in  light 

3  Ah,  Lord  Jesus,  grant  that  we 

Where  it  lives  may  soon  be  living, 
And  the  lovely  pastures  see 

That  its  heavenly  food  are  giving; 
Tlien  the  gain  of  death  we  prove, 
Though  Thou  take  what  most  we  love.    Amen. 

JOHANN  W.  MEINHOLD,  1 835;  Tr,  CATHERINE  WINK  WORTH,  1 858. 
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Melita. 
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John  B.  Dykes,  i86i. 
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I    £  -  ter  -  nalFa-therl  strong  to    save.  Whose  arm  hathbound  the  rest-less  wave. 
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O  hear  us  when  we    cry    to  Thee  For  those  in    per-il     on  the  sea  I    A- men. 
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7,  O  Christ  I  Whose  voice  the  waters  heard 

And  hushed  their  raging  at  Thy  word, 

Who  walked'st  on  the  foaming  deep, 

And  cahn  amidst  its  rage  didst  sleep; 

O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 

For  those  in  peril  on  the  seal 

3  Most  Holy  Spirit!  Who  didst  brood 
Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude, 
And  bid  its  angry  tumult  cease, 
And  give,  for  wild  confusion,  peace; 

O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  seal 

4  O  Trinity  of  love  and  power! 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe, 
Protect  them  wheresoever  they  go; 

Thus  evermore  shall  rise  to  Thee 

Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea.     Amen, 

WILLIAM  WHITING,  l860,  o//. 
{   515   ) 
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EuROCLYDON  {Ftrst  Tune)^  6.4.6.4. D.  T.  Tbrtius  Nobub,  19x8. 
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p  3    Je  -  sus,  De  -  liv  -  erer,  Come  Thou  to  me;       Soothe  Thou  my  voy  -  aging 
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Foam  glimmered  white; 

Be  thou    at     rest  I 

O-ver  life's  sea: 
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Trem  -  bled  the  mar  -  i-ners,  Per  -  il   was  nigh: 
Sor  -  row  can  ne  v  -  er  be,  Darkness  must  fly. 
Thou,  when  the  storm  of  deatt  Roars,  sweeping  by. 


f-rrir-pr 


^^ 


ZZ 


zz 


231 


^ 


LJ_^ 


QJL 


%3-fa: 


ra//.  slower 


^^ 


i 


H©- 


O" 


^ 


.,^ 


r 


T 


Y*^' 


>  ■^  G^Dv^rU,  iy^i^  7»«  JSr.  ir.  Gray  Cbt 

(516) 


416 

Alkthria  {Second  Dtne), 


travelers  ^  Sea  anb  lanb. 

6.4.6.4.  D.         Walter  Hbnry  Hall,  1918. 
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1  Fierce  was      the      wild     bil  •  low,   Dark     was     the       night; 
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Copyright,  1918,  by  The  If,  IV.  Gray  Co.'. 


2  Ridge  of  the  mountain 

Lower  thy  crest  I 
Wail  of  Euroclydon, 

Be  thou  at  rest  I 
Sorrow  can  never  be, 

Darkness  must  fly, 
Where  saith  the  Light 

"Peace  I  It  is  I." 

Ascribed  to  st. 


wave,  -3  Jesus,  Deliverer, 

Come  Thou  to  me; 
Soothe  Thou  my  voyaging 

Over  life's  sea  : 
Thou,  when  the  storm  of  death 

Roars,  sweeping  by, 
Whisper,  O  Truth  of  Truth, 

"Peace!  It  is  I."     Amen. 

ANATOLIUS;    TV.  JOHN   MASON   NEALE,  1862. 
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Lew  Trbnchard. 
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Ponr  7's.  Cornish  Folksong, 

Harmonized  by  Winfrbd  Douglas,  1918. 
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1  Safe    up  -  on    the    bil  -  lowy  deep,  Lov  -  ing  Lord,  Thy  ser-vants  keep; 
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Help  -  less,  trust-  ing     pil  -  grims  they,  Guard  them  on  their  wa  -  tery  way. 


Copyright^  jgjS,  by  The  H,  W,  Gray  Co, 

2  In  the  morning  fill  their  sails, 
Mid  the  dark  send  favouring  gales; 
If  their  sky  be  overcast, 

Calm  the  waves,  and  still  the  blast. 

3  Let  Thy  sunshine  guide  by  day; 
Send  at  eve  the  starry  ray; 
Through  the  watches  of  the  night, 
Be  Thou,  Lord,  their  shining  light. 

4  Thus,  as  hour  by  hour  rolls  by, 
Watch  them  with  Thy  sleepless  eye 
Guide  with  Thine  almighty  hand 
Safe  unto  the  haven-land. 

5  And  at  last,  life's  voyage  o'er. 
Take  us  to  the  heavenly  shore, 
Safe  in  port,  to  dwell  with  Thee 
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Ignaz  J.  Pleyel,  1 815. 
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I  O    Ma-ker      of      the      sea        and     sky. 
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On     the   wide      o     -     cean  Thou      art     nigh. 
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2  What   if   Thy  footsteps  are  not 

known? 
We  know  Thy  way  is  in  the 

sea; 
We   trace    the    shadow    of   Thy 

throne, 
Constant  amid  inconstancy. 

3  Thou  bidd'st  the  north  or  south 

wind  blow; 
The  lonely  sea-bird  is  Thy  care; 
And  in  the  clouds  which  come  and 
go, 


4  The  sun  that  lights  the  home-land 

dear 
Spreads  the  new  morning  o*er 

the  deep; 
And  in  the  dark  Thy  stars  appear, 
Keeping  their  watches  while  we 

sleep. 

5  Our  friends  seem  near  when  Thou 

art  nigh; 
And  homeless  on  the  ocean  foam, 
Beneath  an  ever-changing  sky, 
With  Thee  we  are  at  rest,  at 

home. 


We  see  Thy  chariots  everywhere. 

6  And  so,  secure  from  all  alarms. 

Thy  seas  beneath.  Thy  skies  above, 
Clasped  in  the  everlasting  arms, 
We  rest  in  Thine  unslumbering  love.    Amen. 
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less  flow.     A-men. 


•  /«  verses  2,  /,  5,  d,  using  slur  on  the  two  follovring  notes. 

2  With  the  calm  word  of  prayer  4  With  the  strong  word  of  faith 

We  earnestly  commend  We  stay  ourselves  on  Thee, 

Our  brethren  to  Thy  watchful  care,      That  Thou,0  Lord,  in  life  and  death. 
Eternal  Friend  1  Their  help  shalt  be ; 

3  With  the  dear  word  of  love  5  Then  the  bright  word  of  hope 

We  give  our  brief  farewell ;  Shall  on  our  parting  gleam, 

Our  love  below,  and  Thine  above,       And  tell  of  joys  beyond  the  scope 
With  them  shall  dwell.  Of  earth-born  dream. 

6  Farewell !  in  hope  and  love. 

In  faith,  and  peace,  and  prayer; 
Till  He  Whose  home  is  ours  above. 
Unite  us  there. 

GEORGE  WATSON,  1867. 

A /so  the  following: 

32  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows 
244  Lead,  kindly  Light 
248  Lead  us,  O  Father,  in  the  paths  of  peace 
636  O  happy  band  of  pilgrims 
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Six  7's.    Arr.  trom  Consad  Kocber,  1838. 
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z    Praise  to    God,  im  •  mor  -  tal  praise.  For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days ; 
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lenceall  our  bless-ings  flow.     A-men. 
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2  All  the  plenty  suinQier  poi;rs; 
Autumn's  rich  o'erflowing  stores; 
Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain; 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain: 
Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

3  Peace,  prosperity,  and  health, 
Private  bliss,  and  public  wealth, 
Knowledge  with  its  gladdening  streams, 
Pure  religion's  holier  beams: 

Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

4  As  Thy  prospering  hand  bath  blest, 
May  we  give  Thee  of  our  best; 
And  by  deeds  of  kindly  love 

For  Thy  mercies  grateful  prove; 
Singing  thus  through  all  our  days. 
Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise.     Amen. 

ANNA  LAETITIA  BARBAULD,  1 772. 
(521    ) 
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St.  George's,  Windsor. 
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George  J.  Elvey,  1858. 
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.Come  toGod*sown  tem -pie,  come,  Raise  the  song  of     har-vest-home. 
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Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast, 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  His  gamer  evermore. 

4  Even  so,  Lord,  quickly  come 
To  Thy  final  harvest-home ; 
Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin; 

There,  for  ever  purified. 
In  Thy  presence  to  abide: 
Come,  with  all  Thine  angels,  come, 
Raise  the  glorious  harvest-home. 

Amen. 

henry  alford,  1844;  revised  1867. 


2  All  the  world  is  God's  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield ; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown : 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear. 
Then  the  full  com  shall  appear : 
Grant,  O  harvest  Lord,  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 

3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come. 
And  shall  take  His  harvest  home; 
From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  offenses  purge  away ; 
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Deo  Gratias.  6.7.6.76.6.6.6.  Johann  Crugsr,  1647. 

May  be  sung  in  unison.      Harmonized  by  Psux  Mkndklssohn,  1809- 1847. 
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1  Now  thank  we     all     our  God,    With  heart,  and  hands,  and  voi  •  ces, 
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With  count-less  gifts    of     love.    And  still     is    ours   to  -  day.      A-men. 
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2  O  may  this  bounteous  God 

Through  all  our  life  be  near  usl 
With  ever-joyful  hearts 

And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us ; 
And  keep  us  in  His  grace, 

And  guide  us  when  perplexed, 
And  free  us  from  all  ills 

In  this  world  and  the  next.     Amen. 

MARTIN    RINKART,  C,  1636 ;    TV.  CATHERINE  WINKWORTH,   1858. 
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7.6.7.6. D.,  refrain.   Johann  A. P.  Schulz,  1800. 
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1  We    plow  the  fields,  and  scat  -  ter  The  good  seed    on    the    land, 


H  f^  fj  H 


A 


i 


^ 


-&- 


^m 


^m 


^^ 


I       M  I  I  I        I        Hi 


^dz 


r 

But 


I 
it 


is     fed  and       wa    -    tered  By    God's  al-migh-ty  hand; 
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He    sends  the  snow    in      win 
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ter,  The  warmth  to  swell  the  grain, 
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All   good  gifts     a  -  round 
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thank  the  Lord,       O  thank  the  Lord    For  all 


His  love.       A- men. 
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2  He  only  is  the  Maker 

Of  all  things  near  and  far; 
He  paints  the  wayside  flower, 

He  lights  the  evening  star; 
The  winds  and  waves  obey  Him, 

By  Him  the  birds  are  fed ; 
Much  more  to  us,  His  children, 

He  gives  our  daily  bread. 
All  good  'gifts,  etc. 

3  We  thank  Thee,  then,  O  Father, 

For  all  things  bright  and  good, 
The  seedtime  and  the  harvest. 

Our  life,  our  health,  our  food : 
No  gifts  have  we  to  oflTer 

For  all  Thy  love  imparts, 
But  that  which  Thou  desirest. 

Our  humble,  thankful  hearts. 
All  good  gifts,  etc.     Amen. 

MATTHIAS   CLAUDIUS,  I782  ; 
TV.  JANE   M.  CAMPBELL,  l86l. 
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8.7.87.8.8.7.  Adapted  from  Plainsong.  1539; 
Harmonized  by  Felix  Mendelssohn,  i 809-1 847. 
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We  bring  Thee,  Lord,  the  praise  they  brought.  We  seek  Thee  as   Thy 
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saints  have  sought  In        ev   -    ery   gen  -  er    -    a    -    tion.       A  -  men. 
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2  The  fire  divine  their  steps  that  led 

Still  goeth  bright  before  us, 
The  heavenly  shield,  around  them  spread, 

Is  still  high  holden  o'er  us; 
The  grace  those  sinners  that  subdued, 
The  strength  those  weaklings  that  renewed, 

Doth  vanquish,  doth  restore  us. 

3  Their  joy  unto  their  Lord  we  bring, 

Their  song  to  us  descendeth; 
The  Spirit  who  in  them  did  sing 

To  us  His  music  lendeth: 
His  song  in  them,  in  us,  is  one; 
We  raise  it  high,  we  send  it  on — 

The  song  that  never  endeth. 

4  Ye  saints  to  come,  take  up  the  strain, 

The  same  sweet  theme  endeavour; 
Unbroken  be  the  golden  chain  I 

Keep  on  the  song  for  ever! 
Safe  in  the  same  dear  dwelling-place. 
Rich  with  the  same  eternal  grace. 

Bless  the  same  boundless  Giver.     Amen. 

THOMAS    H.    GILL,  1868. 
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^banft0divind  Bai?. 


Lux  Prima. 


Six  7's. 


Charles  F.  Gounod,  1872. 
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I  For    the   beau  -  ty         of    the     earth.     For  the  beau  -  ty        of    the  skies. 
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For   the  love  which  from  our  birth 
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Lord  of    all,     to      Thee  we  raise  This 

A  4^  -^^l  J.  A 


our  hymn  of     grate  -  ful  praise.    A  -  men, 

J-^^AJ. 


2  For  the  beauty  o£  each  hour 

Of  the  day  and  of  the  night, 
Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower, 

Sun   and   moon,    and   stars  of 
light, 
Lord  of  all,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

3  For  the  joy  of  ear  and  eye. 

For  the  heart  and  mind's  delight, 
For  the  mystic  harmony 

Linking  sense  to  sound  and  sight, 
Lord  of  all,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 
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4  For  the  joy  of  human  love, 

Brother,  sister,  parent,  child, 
Friends  on  earth,  and  friends  above. 

For  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild. 
Lord  of  all,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

5  For  each  perfect  gift  of  Thine 

To  our  race  so  freely  given, 
Graces  human  and  divine. 
Flowers  of  earth  and  buds  of 
heaven, 
Lord  of  all,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

Amen. 

FOLLIOTT  S.  nERPOINT,  1864. 
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ilbanltdgtving  Ba^. 


o>o.o.^ 


John  B.  Dykbs,  1865. 


X    OLordof  heaven  and  earth  and  sea,    To  Thee  all   praise  and  glo-ry     be; 


^f^^^fwff-^ 


^ 


i 


-e» 


* 


^ 


zz 


s 


a 


r 


S" 


i|ap-||-g^ 


How  snail  we   show  our    love.  .  to      Thee      wEogiv-est  all? 


A  •  men. 


^ 


^=P=F 


^ 


Z2: 


esT^ 


2  The  golden  sunshine,  vernal  air, 

Sweet  flowers  and  fruit,  Thy  love  declare; 
Where  harvests  ripen,  Thou  art  there 
Who  givest  all. 

3  For  peacefu)  homes  and  healthful  days, 
For  ail  the  blessings  earth  displays, 
We  owe  Thee  thankfulness  and  praise 

Who  givest  all. 

4  Thou  didst  not  spare  Thine  only  Son, 
But  gav'st  Him  for  a  world  undone, 
And  freely  with  that  Blessed  One 

Thou  givest  all. 

5  Thou  giv'st  the  Holy  Spirit's  dower, 
Spirit  of  life,  and  love  and  power, 
And  dost  His  sevenfold  graces  shower 

Upon  us  all. 

6  For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven. 
For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of  heaven, 
Father,  what  can  to  Thee  be  given 

Who  givest  all? 

7  To  Thee,  from  Whom  we  all  derive 
Our  life,  our-gifts,  our  power  to  give; 
O  may  we  ever  with  Thee  live 

Who  givest  all.    Amen. 

CHRISTOPHER  WORDSWORTH,  1 863;  revised  1872. 
Also  the  following: 

181  O  Jesus,  crowned  with  all  renown 
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America. 
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Dattonal  Ba^e. 

6.6.4.6.6.6.4.        Harmonia  Anglicana,  c.  1742. 
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Of   thee    I      sing;    Land  where  my    fa  -  thers  died,  Land  of   the  pil-grims'  pride, 
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From      ey  -  ery      moan  -  tain  side     Let      free  -  dom    ring.  A   .    men. 
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2  My  native  country,  thee, 
Land  of  the  noble  free, 

Thy  name  I  love; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 


3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song: 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break. 

The  sound  prolong. 


4  Our  fathers'  God,  to  Thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  Thee  we  sing: 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King.    Amen. 

SAMUEL  F.  SMITH,  1 832. 
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America. 


national  T0«^. 

6.6.4.6.6.6.4.     Harmonid  An^licafM,  c.  1742, 


1  Gkxi  bless  our    na-  tive  land;  Firm  may  she  ev  -  er  stand  Thro*  storm  and 
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2  For   her  our  prayers  shall  rise  To  Goa    a  -  bove  the  skies;  On  Him  we 
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When  the  wild  temp-ests  rave,  Ru  -  ler     of  wind  and  wave, 
Thou  Who  art     ev  -  er  nigh,  Guarding  with  watch- ful  eye, 
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Do     Thou  our    coun  -  try  save    By   Thy  great  might. 
To     Thee    a   -    loud       we  cry,     God  save  the  state! 
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SIEGFRIED   A.    MAHLMANN,  1815; 
TV.  CHARLES  T.    BROOKS,  1833,  JOHN   S.  DWIGHT,  1844. 
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land     Praise  the  Power  that  hath  made       and  pre-served    us 
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O....        say  does     that  Star  -  span- gled  Ban  -  ner     yet        wave 
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O'er  the     land       of    the    free        and  the  home       of    the     brave? 
0*er  the     land      of    the    free        and  the  home       of    the     brave! 
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National  Hymn  {First  Tkne).    Four  lo's.     Gborgb  William  Warrkn,  1893. 
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Of        shin  -  ing  worlds     in  splendour  through  the 
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Our  grate  -  ful  songs  be- fore  Thy  throne  a  -  rise.      A-men. 
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Our  grate-ful  songs  be-fore  Thy  throne  a  -   rise. 
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2  Thy  love  divine  hath  led  us  in  the  past, 
In  this  free  land  by  Thee  our  lot  is  cast; 

Be  Thou  our  ruler,  guardian,  guide,  and  sUiy, 
Thy  word  our  law,  Thy  paths  our  chosen  way. 

3  From  war's  alarms,  from  deadly  pestilence, 
Be  Thy  strong  arm  our  ever  sure  defense; 
Thy  true  religion  in  our  hearts  increase. 
Thy  bounteous  goodness  nourish  us  in  peace. 

4  Refresh  Thy  people  on  their  toilsome  way, 
Lead  us  from  night  to  never-ending-day; 
Fill  all  our  lives  with  love  and  grace  divine, 
And  glory,  laud,  and  praise  be  ever  Thine. 


A-  men. 


DANIEL  C.  ROBERTS,  1 876. 
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1  Lord,  while  for  all  man-kind  we  pray.  Of    ev  -  ery  clime  and  coast, 
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hear   us     for    our    na  -  tive  land,  The  land  we  love  the  most. 
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2  O  guard  our  shores  from  every  foe; 

With  peace  our  borders  bless; 
With  prosperous  times  our  cities  crown. 
Our  fields  with  plenteousness. 

3  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 

Of  knowledge,  ti;^th,  and  Thee, 
And  let  our  hills  and  valleys  shout 
The  songs  of  liberty. 

4  Here  may  religion,  pure  and  mild, 

Smile  on  our  Sabbath  hours, 
And  piety  and  virtue  bless  * 
The  home  of  us  and  ours. 

5  Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  Thee 

Our  country  we  commend; 
Be  Thou  her  refuge  and  her  trust. 
Her  everlasting  friend.    Amen. 

JOHN   R.   WREFORO,  1837. 
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St.  Leonard. 


8.7.8.7.8.7.  Mdningen,  1693;  Har.  by 

J.  Christoph  Bach,  164^-1703. 
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I  Judge  e  -  ter  -  nal,  throned  in  splen-dour.  Lord  of   lords  and  King    of  kings. 
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SoUace    all    its    wide  do-min-ion  With  the   heal  -  ing        of  Thy  wings.    A-men. 
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2  Still  the  weary  folk  are  pining 

For  the  hour  that  brings  release, 
And  the  city's  crowded  clangour 

Cries  aloud  for  sin  to  cease; 
And  the  homesteads  and  the  woodlands 

Plead  in  silence  for  their  peace. 

3  Crown,  O  God,  Thine  own  endeavour; 

Cleave  our  darkness  with  Thy  sword; 
Feed  the  faint  and  hungry  heathen 

With  the  richness  of  Thy  word; 
Cleanse  the  body  of  this  nation 

Through  the  glory  of  the  Lord.     x\men. 

HENRY  SCOTT  HOLLAND,  I902. 

Altemalive  Tune,  Urbs  Beata,  No.  508. 
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To  be  sung  in  unison. 
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1  Once     to       ev  -  ery     man    and     na  -  tion  Comes  the      mo  -  ment 
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to      de  -  cide,     In    the    strife   of   truth   with    false-hood,  For    the 
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Of  -  fering  each    the  bloom   or .   .  blight,   And     the  .  choice  goes 
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By  the  light  of  burning  martyrs 

Jesus'  bleeding  feet  I  track, 
Toiling  up  new  Calvaries  ever 

With  the  cross  that  turns  not  back; 
New  occasions  teach  new  duties. 

Time  makes  ancient  good  uncouth; 
They  must  upward  still  and  onward, 

Who  would  keep  abreast  of  truth. 


2  Then  to  side  with  truth  is  noble. 
When  we  share  her  wretched 
crust, 
Ere  her  cause  bring  fame  and  profit, 

And  't  is  prosperous  to  be  just; 
Then  it  is  the  brave  man  chooses, 
While  the  coward  stands  aside 
Till  the  multitude  make  virtue 
Of  the  faith  they  had  denied. 


4  Though  the  cause  of  evil  prosper, 

Yet  't  is  truth  alone  is  strong; 
Though  her  portion  be  the  scaffold, 

And  upon  the  throne  be  wrong. 
Yet  that  scaflFold  sways  the  future, 

And,  behind  the  dim  unknown, 
Standeth  God  within  the  shadow 

Keeping  watch  above  His  own. 

JAMES   RUSSELL   LOWELL,  1845,  CentO, 
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2  I  have  seen  Him  in  the  watch-fires  of  a  hundred  circling  camps; 
They  have  huilded  Him  an  altar  in  the  evening  dews  and  damps; 
I  have  read  His  righteous  sentence  hy  the  dim  and  flaring  lamps; 

His  day  is  marching  on. 

3  I  have  read  a  fiery  gospel,  writ  in  burnished  rows  of  steel; 

"As  ye  deal  with  My  contemners,  so  with  you  My  grace  shall  deal;" 
Let  the  Hero,  bom  of  woman,  crush  the  serpent  with  His  heel, 
Since  God  is  marching  on. 

4  He  has  sounded  forth  His  trumpet  that  ihall  never  call  retreat; 
He  is  sifting  out  the  hearts  of  men  before  His  judgment-seat; 
O  be  swift,  my  soul,  to  answer  Him;  be  jubilant,  my  feet ! 

Our  God  is  marching  on. 

5  In  the  beauty  of  the  lilies  Christ  was  born,  across  the  sea, 
With  a  glory  in  His  bosom  that  transfigures  you  and  me; 

As  He  died  to  make  men  holy,  let  us  die  to  make  men  free  I 
While  God  is  marching  on. 

JULIA   WARD   HOWE,  l862. 
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2  God  the  All-merciful  I  earth  hath  forsaken 

Thy  ways  of  blessedness,  sHghted  Thy  word; 
Bid  not  Thy  wrath  in  its  terrors  awaken; 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord.^ 

3  God  the  All-righteous  One !  man  hath  defied  Thee; 

Yet  to  eternity  standeth  Thy  word, 
Falsehood  and  wrong  shall  not  tarry  beside  Thee; 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord. 

4  God  the  Omnipotent  I  wisely  ordaining 

Judgments  unsearchable,  famine  and  sword; 
Over  the  tumult  of  war  Thou  art  reigning: 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord. 

5  God  the  All-wise  !  by  the  fire  of  Thy  chastening, 

Earth  shall  to  freedom  and  truth  be  restored; 
Through  the  thick  darkness  Thy  kingdom  is  hastening; 
Thou  wilt  give  peace  in  Thy  time,  O  Lord. 

6  So  shall  Thy  children,  with  thankful  devotion. 

Praise  Him  Who  saved  them  from  peril  and  sword. 
Singing  in  chorus  from  ocean  to  oeean. 
Peace  to  the  nations,  and  praise  to  the  Lord.     Amen. 

HENRY   F.    CHORLEY,  1842;  JOHN   ELLERTON,  1870;  alt 
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a  Remember,  Lord,  Thy  works  of  old, 
The  wonders  that  our  fathers  told; 
Remember  not  our  sin's  dark  stain, 
Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again! 

3  Whom  shall  we  trust  but  Thee,  O  Lord? 
Where  rest  but  on  Thy  faithful  word? 
None  ever  called  on  Thee  in  vain. 

Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again  I 

4  Where  saints  and  angels  dwell  above, 
All  hearts  are  knit  in  holy  love; 

O  bind  us  in  that  heavenly  chain! 

Give  peace,  O  God,  give  jpeace  again  I     Anien. 

HENRY  W.  BAKER,  1 86 1. 
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2  Wake  in  our  breast  the  living  fires. 
The  holy  faith  that  warmed  our  sires: 
Thy  hand  hath  made  our  nation  free; 
To  die  for  her  is  serving  Thee. 

3  Be  Thou  a  pillared  flame  to  show 
The  midnight  snare,  the  silent  foe; 
And  when  the  battle  thunders  loud, 
Still  guide  us  in  its  moving  cloud. 

4  God  of  all  nations!  Sovereign  Lord! 

In  Thy  dread  Name  we  draw  the  sword. 
We  lift  the  starry  flag  on  high 
That  fills  with  light  our  stormy  sky. 

5  From  treason's  rent,  from  murder's  stain, 
Guard  Thou  its  folds  till  peace  shall  reign, 
Till  fort  and  field,  till  shore  and  sea, 

Join  our  loud  anthem,  praise  to  Thee  I     Amen. 

OLIVER   WENDELL    HOLMES,   l86l< 
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2  For  those  who  weak  and  broken  lie 
In  weariness  and  agony, 

Great  Healer,  to  their  beds  of  pain 
Come,  touch  and  make  them  whole  again. 
O  hear  a  people's  prayers,  and  bless 
Thy  servants  in  their  hour  of  stress ! 

3  For  those  to  whom  the  call  shall  come, 
We  pray  Thy  tender  welcome  home; 
The  toil,  the  bitterness,  all  past, 

We  trust  them  to  Thy  love  at  last. 
O  hear  a  people's  prayers  for  all 
Who,  nobly  striving,  nobly  fall  I 


4  For  those  who  minister  and  heal. 

And  spend  themselves,  their  skill,  their  zeal; 
Renew  their  hearts  with  Christ-like  faith. 
And  guard  them  from  disease  and  death: 

And  in  Thine  own  good  time,  Lord,  send 
Thy  peace  on  earth  till  time  shall  end. 

AltemaHve  Tune,  Meuta,  No.  415.         ^""^^  oxenham,  1915. 
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2  The  tumult  and  the  shouting  dies; 

The  captains  and  the  kings  depart; 
Still  stands  Thine  ancient  sacrifice. 

An  humble  and  a  contrite  heart: 
Lord  God  of  hosts,  be  with  us  yet. 
Lest  we  forget,  lest  we  forget. 

3  Far  called  our  navies  melt  away, 

On  dune  and  headland  sinks  the  fire; 
Lo,  all  our  pomp  of  yesterday 

Is  one  with  Nineveh  and  Tyre ! 
Judge  of  the  nations,  spare  us  yet. 
Lest  we  forget,  lest  we  forget. 

4  If,  drunk  with  sight  of  power,  we  loose 

Wild  tongues  that  have  not  Thee  in  awe, 
Such  boasting  as  the  Gentiles  use, 

Or  lesser  breeds  without  the  law: 
Lord  God  of  hosts,  be  with  us  yet, 
Lest  we  forget,  lest  we  forget. 

5  For  heathen  heart  that  puts  her  trust 

In  reeking  tube  and  iron  shard ; 
All  valiant  dust  that  builds  on  dust. 

And,  guarding,  calls  not  Thee  to  guard: 

For  frantic  boast  and  foolish  word, 

Thy  mercy  on  Thy  people,  Lord.     Amen. 

Alternative  Tune,  rudyard  kipling,  1897. 
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2  The  tumult  and  the  shouting  dies; 

The  captains  and  the  kings  depart; 
Still  stands  Thine  ancient  sacrifice, 
An  humble  and  a  contrite  heart: 

Lord  God  of  hosts,  be  with  us  yet, 
.  Lest  we  forget,  lest  we  forget. 

3  Far  called  our  navies  melt  away, 

On  dune  and  headland  sinks  the  fire; 
Lo,  all  our  pomp  of  yesterday 

Is  one  with  Nineveh  and  Tyre  1 
Judge  of  the  nations,  spare  us  yet, 
Lest  we  forget,  lest  we  forget. 

4  If,  drunk  ^ith  sight  of  power,  we  loose 

Wild  tongues  that  have  not  Thee  in  awe, 
Such  boasting  as  the  Gentiles  use. 

Or  lesser  breeds  without  the  law : 
Lord  God  of  hosts,  be  with  us  yet. 
Lest  we 'forget,  lest  we  forget. 

5  For  heathen  heart  that  puts  her  trust 

In  reeking  tube  and  iron  shard; 
All  valiant  dust  that  builds  on  dust. 

And,  guarding,  calls  not  Thee  to  guard  : 
For  frantic  boast  and  foolish  word. 
Thy  mercy  on  Thy  people,  Lord.     Amen. 

RUDYARD   KIPLING,   1897. 
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We  praise  Thy  love    and  power,  Whose  goodness reigneth     o*er         us 
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2  Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee  I 
For  Thou  our  land  del endest ; 
Thou  pourest  down  Thy  grace, 
And  strife  and  war  Thou  endest. 
Since  golden  peace,  O  Lord, 

Thou  grantest  us  to  see. 
Our  land,  with  one  accord, 
Lord  God,   gives    thanks  to 
Thee! 


3  Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee  I 
Thou  didst  indeed  chastise  us, 
Yet  still  Thy  anger  spares. 
And  still  Thy  mercy  tries  us: 
Once  more  our  Father's  hand 

Doth  bid  our  sorrows  flee, 
And  peace  rejoice  our  land: 
Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee  I 


Amen. 

JOHANN  FRANCK,  1653;    TV.  CATHERINE   WINKWORTH,  1863. 
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WRmRKAD. 


Tkational  TDa^e* 


Six  8's.      J.  Brinton  Whitshkad,  1909. 
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1  Faith  of  our  fa-thers !  liv  -  ing  still  In  spite  of  dun-geon,fire  and  sword: 
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O  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy,  Whene*  er  we  hear  that  glorious  word: 
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Faith  of  our  fa-thers,  ho-  ly    faith  !     We  will  be  true  to  Thee   till  death. 
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2  Our  fathers,  chained  in  prisons  dark,  3 

Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience 

free:  [fate, 

How  sweet  would  be  their  children's 

If  they,  like  them,  could  die  for 

Thee! 

Faith  of  our  fathers,  holy  faith  I 

We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 


Faith  of  our  fathers!  faith  and  prayer 

Shall   keep   our   country    true  to 

Thee; 

And  through  the  truth  that   comes 

from  God, 

Our  land  shall  then  indeed  be  free. 

Faith  of  our  fathers,  holy  faith  ! 

.  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 


4  Faith  of  our  fathers !  we  will  love 

Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife: 
And  preach  thee,  too,  as  love  knows  how. 
By  kindly  deeds  and  virtuous  life. 
Faith  of  our  fathers,  holy  faith  ! 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 

FREDERICK   W.  FABER,  1849,  alt. 

AUemative  Tune,  St.  Finbar,  No.  227. 
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National  2>as0* 


Pax  Veritatis. 


Ten  8's. 


Horatio  Parkxr,  191 8. 


^ 


i 


^ 


t 


¥^ 


3=: 


1  God     of    the   na  -    tions,  Who  hast  led  Thy  chil  -  dren  since  the 
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be  -  gan,  Through  doubt  and  strug-gle,  pain  and  tears,  Un- 
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fold  -  ing  Thy      e  •  ter   •  nal  plan;  From  count •  less    hill  -.tops 
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as  of  old  The  fire 
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up  •  on  tfie  al-tar  flares;  Through  countless  rites,  in 
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count-less  tongues,  Men  of- fer  their  im  -  per   -    •   feet     prayers; 
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In  harmony. 
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Has  •    ten    the    time 


.     re  -  lease,     .     .     . 
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Bring     in    Thy    reign 


2  O  Jesus  Christi  Incarnate  Son,  4 

Who  bore  our  flesh  that  men  might 
The  Vision  of  the  Perfect  Life    [see 

Fashioned  in  their  humanity; 
By  all  Thy  words  of  heavenly  truth, 

By  all  Thy  deeds  of  mercy  wrought, 
By  all  the  passion  of  Thy  cross, 

By  the  redemption  Thou  hast  brought; 
Hasten  the  time  of  our  release, 
Bring-in  Thy  reign  of  truth  and  peace. 

3  O  Holy  Spirit,  who  dost  touch  5 

The  prophets  with  Thy  sacred  fire, 
Eternal  Wisdom  to  whose  light 

All  seekers  after  truth  aspire ; 
Behold  the  warring  sons  of  men. 

The   helpless   by   the   strong  op- 
pressed, 
The  truth  with  error  still  concealed. 

The  evil  grudgingly  confessed; 
Hasten  the  time  of  our  release. 
Bring  in  Thy  reign  of  truth  and  peace. 


O  God  Triune,  Thy  Church  to-day 

In  penitence  before  Thee  kneels. 
Mourning  her  years  of  slothful  ease, 

Her  deafness  to  the  world's  appeals; 
Divided  where  she  should  be  one. 

Enamoured  of  a  lesser  strife. 
Tithing  the  mint  and  cummin  while 

Men  perish  for  the  Bread  of  Life; 
Hasten  the  time  of  our  release, 
Bring  in  Thy  reign  of  truth  and  peace. 

Restore  to  us  the  vision,  Lord, 

Descend  with  fires  of  Pentecost; 
Our  tongues  unloose,  our  hearts  in- 
flame. 

To  preach  the  Gospel  to  the  lost: 
Here  at  Thy  feet  our  prayer  is  made. 

Here  life  and  wealth  we  dedicate; 
Thy  kingdom  come, Thy  will  be  done. 

Lord,  Thy  anointing  we  await ; 
Hasten  the  time  of  our  release. 
Bring  in  Thy  reignof  truth  and  peace. 

Amen. 

FKEDEKICK   EDWARDS,  I906. 


Also  the  following: 

182     To  Thee  our  God  we  fly 
519     Ancient  of  Days 
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Chalvey. 


®It>  ant)  Dew  l^ean 


S.M.  D. 


Lbighton  G.  Haynb,  1868. 
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z    A       few   more  years  shall     roll, 
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And     we   shall   be  with  those  that  rest     A  -  sleep  with  *  in       the  tomb ; 
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O    wash  me  in  Thy  pre-cious  blood,  And  take  my  sms  a  -   way.        A -men. 
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2  A  few  more  suns  shall  set 
0*er  these  dark  hills  of  time, 

And  we  shall  be  where  suns  are  not, 
A  far  serener  clime : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  blest  day ; 

O  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

3  A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 
On  'his  wild  rocky  shore. 

And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease, 
And  surges  swell  no  more : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  calm  day ; 

O  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood. 
And  take  my  sins  away. 


4  A  few  more  struggles  here, 
A  few  more  partings  o*er, 

A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 
And  we  shall  weep  no  more : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  bnght  day ; 

O  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

5  Tis  but  a  little  whQe 
And  He  shall  come  again, 

Who  died  that  we  might  live,  Who  lives 
That  we  with  Him  may  reign : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  glad  day ; 

O  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away.     Amen. 

HORATIUS  BONAR,  1843. 
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Jordan. 
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®lb  and  Tkew  Ij^r. 

L.M.D.  JosBPH  Baknby,  1873. 
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1  Ring  out,  wild  bells,  to     the  wild  sky,  The  fly-ing  cloud,  the    fro8*ty  light: 
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The  year  is     dy-ing     in  the  night;  Ring  out,  wild  bells,  and  let  him  die. 
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2  Ring  out  the  old,   ring  in  the  new.  Ring,  happy  bells,   a  •  cross  the  snow: 
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The  year  is  go-ing,  let  him  go;  Ring  out  the  false,  ring  m  the  true.    A-men. 
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3  Ring  out  the  grief  that  saps  the  mind,  5 

For  those  that  here  we  see  no  more; 
Ring  out  the  feud  of  rich  and  poor, 
Ring  in  redress  to  all  mankind. 

4  Ring  out  false  pride  in  place   and  6 

blood, 
The  civic  slander  and  the  spite; 
Ring  in  the  love  of  truth  and  right, 
Ring  in  the  common  love  of  good. 
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Ring  out  old  shapes  of  foul  disease, 
Ring  out  the  narrowing  lust  of  gold; 
Ring  out  the  thousand  wars  of  old. 

Ring  in  the  thousand  years  of  peace. 

Ring  in  the  valiant  man  and  free, 
The    larger    heart,   the    kindlier 

hand; 
Ring  out  the  darkness  of  the  land, 

Ring  in  the  Christ  that  is  to  be. 

ALFRED  TENNYSON,   185O. 
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St.  Anne. 


®lt>  ant)  Devp  l^ean 

CM.  William  Croft,  1708. 
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z    O    God,  our  help    in       a  -  ges   past,  Our  hope  for  years    to     come, 
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Our   shel  -  ter  from  the  storm-  y  blast,  And   our    e  -  ter  -  nal  home 
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2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure; 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone. 
And  our  defense  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hiUs  in  order  stood. 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream. 

Bears  all  its  sons  away; 
They  fly,  forgotten',  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  Thou  our  Guide  while  life  shall  last, 
.    And  our  eternal  home.    Amen. 

ISAAC  WATTS,  1719;  Psalm  go. 
(  556  ) 


446 

Dundee. 


®It>  ant)  Dew  l^ear* 


CM. 


Scottish  Psalter,  1615. 
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z    O    God   of  Beth -el,      by  Whose  hand  Thy  peo- pie  still   are 
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Who  thro*  this  wea  -  ry     pilgrim-age  Hast  all  our    fa-thers   led:       A -men. 
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2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 

Before  Thy  throne  of  grace: 
God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeedmg  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide; 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread. 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4  O  spread  Thy  sheltering  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease. 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace! 

5  Such  blessings  from  Thy  gracious  hand 

Our  humble  prayers  implore ; 
And  Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 
And  portion  evermore.    Amen, 

PHILIP  DODDRIDGE,  1 736; 
JOHN  LOGAN,  1 78 1. 
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Gibbons. 


®lt>  ant)  flevp  l^ear* 

Four  7's.  Orlando  Gibbons,  1623. 
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z    For  Thy  mer  -  cy        and  Thy  grace,  Faith -ful  through  an  -  o  -  ther  year. 
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Hear  onr  song  of    thank-ful  -  ness ;    Je  -  sus,  our  Re  -  deem-er,  hear.      A- men. 
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2  I-o!  our  sins  on  Thee  we  cast, 

Thee  our  perfect  Sacrifice; 
And,  forgetting  all  the  past, 
Press  towards  our  glorious  prize. 

3  Dark  the  future;  let  Thy  light 

Guide  us,  bright  and  morning  Star: 
Fierce  our  foes,  and  hard  the  fight; 
Arm  us,  Saviour,  for  the  war. 

4  In  our  weakness  and  distress. 

Rock  of  strength,  be  Thou  our  stay; 
In  the  pathless  wilderness 
Be  our  true  and  living  way. 

5  Who  of  us  death's  awful  road 

In  the  coming  year  shall  tread. 
With  Thy  rod  and  staff,  O  God, 
Comfort  Thou  his  dying  bed. 

6  Keep  us  faithful,  keep  us  pure, 

Keep  us  evermore  Thine  own, 
Help,0  help  us  to  endure; 
Fit  us  for  the  promised  crown.    Amen. 

henry  downton,  1 84 1. 
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Dedication. 
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7.5.7-5.I>. 


Mylks  B.  Fostbr,  1890. 
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1  Fa  -  ther,   let     me    ded  -  i  -  cate       All     this  year     to      Thee, 
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In    what  -  ev  -  er   world  -  iy       state     Thou   wilt  have   me       be: 
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Not  from  sor  -  row,    pain,      or  care 
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Free-dom  dare     I      claim; 
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This    a  -  lone  shall  be  my    prayer,   Glo  -  ri  -  f y    Thy  Name,     A-men. 
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2  Can  a  child  presume  to  choose 

Where  or  how  to  live  ? 
Can  a  Father's  love  refuse 

All  the  best  to  give  ? 
More  Thou  givest  every  day 

Than  the  best  can  claim, 
Nor  withholdest  aught  that  may 

Glorify  Thy  Name. 

3  If  in  mercy  Thou  wilt  spare 

Joys  that  yet  are  mine; 
If  on  life,  serene  and  fair, 
Brighter  rays  may  shine; 
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Let  my  glad  heart,  while  it  sings, 

Thee  in  all  proclaim. 
And,  whatever  the  future  brings, 

Glorify  Thy  Name. 

4  If  Thou  callest  to  the  cross, 

And  its  shadow  come. 
Turning  all  my  gain  to  loss. 

Shrouding  heart  and  home; 
Let  me  think  how  Thy  dear  Son 

To  His  glory  came. 
And  in  deepest  woe  pray  on, 

Glorify  Thy  Name.     Amen. 

LAUR£NC£  TUTTIETT,  I864. 
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RocHBLLE  (First  TUne), 
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Adam  D&bsb,  1698. 
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1  Je-sus,  still  lead     on,      Till  our  rest   be      won,     And,  although  the 
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Guide  us    by      Thy     hand.      To   our    Fa  -  ther  -  land.        A  -   men. 
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St.  Wilfrid  (Second  Tune). 


5.5.8.8.5.5.       Walter  Henry  HALL,igoo. 
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1  Je   -    sus,     still    lead      on. 
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We     will    fol  -  low,  calm    and    fear  -  less;      Guide  us       by 


f-f— f"— f 


Thy 


i©- 


X 


i 


it 


-^-i  J   J 


g 


^ 


:^ 


f^^ 


-^ 


"-t 


hand, 


To 


» 


our 

A 


Fa      - 


ther 

A-^ 


^ 


-^ 


ntstr 

land. 


e 


— c? — 
men. 


■^3?- 


i 


•HQH 


2  If  the  way  be  drear. 
If  the  foe  be  near, 

Let  not  faithless  fears  o'ertake  us. 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  ua* 

For  through  many  a  woe 

To  our  home  we  go. 

3  When  we  seek  relief 
From  a  long-felt  grief; 

When  temptations  come  alluring, 
Make  us  patient  and  enduring ; 

Show  us  that  bright  shore 

Where  we  weep  no  more. 

4  Jesus,  still  lead  on, 
Till  our  rest  be  won  : 

Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us, 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us. 

Till  we  safely  stand 

In  our  Fatherland.     Amen. 

N.  L.  VON  ZINZENDORF,  I721;    TV.  JANE   BORTHWICK,  1846. 

Also  the  following: 
483  God  is  working  His  purpose  out 
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Federal  Street. 


L.M. 


Henry  K.  Oliver,  1832. 
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2  Within  Thy  temple  when  they  stand. 

To  teach  the  truth  as  taught  by  Thee, 
Saviour,  like  stars  in  Thy  right  hand, 
Let  all  Thy  Church's  pastors  be. 

3  Wisdom,  and  zeal,  and  faith  impart. 

Firmness  and  meekness  from  above, 
To  bear  Thy  people  in  their  heart, 
And  love  the  souls  whom  Thou  dost  bve; 

4  To  watch,  and  pray,  and  never  faint, 

By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to  keep, 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint, 
To  feed  Thy  lambs,  and  fold  Thy  sheep. 

5  So,  when  their  work  is  finished  here, 

They  may  in  hope  their  charge  resign; 
So,  when  their  Master  shall  appear, 
They  may  with  crowns  of  glory  shine.    Amen. 

JAMES  MONTGOMERY,  1 833, 
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Four  zo's.         Louis  Bourgeois,  1551,  alt. 
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1  God   of   the   pro -phets!  Bless  the   pro-phets' sons 
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2  Anoint  them  prophets!  Make  their  ears  attent 

To  Thy  divinest  speech;  their  hearts  awake 
To  human  need;  their  Hps  make  eloquent 
To  assure  the  right,  and  every  evil  break. 

3  Anoint  them  priests!  Strong  intercessors  they 

For  pardon,  and  for  charity  and  peace! 
Ah,  if  with  them  the  world  might  pass,  astray, 
Into  the  dear  Christ's  life  of  sacrifice  I 

4  Anoint  them  kings !  Aye,  kingly  kings,  O  Lord ! 

Anoint  them  with  the  Spirit  of  Thy  Son: 
Theirs  not  a  jeweled  crown,  a  blood-stained  sword; 
Theirs,  by  sweet  love,  for  Christ  a  kingdom  won. 

5  Make  them  apostles !  Heralds  of  Thy  cross, 

Forth  may  they  go  to  tell  all  realms  Thy  grace: 
Inspired  of  Thee,  may  they  count  all  but  loss, 
And  stand  at  last  with  joy  before  Thy  face. 

6  O  mighty  age  of  prophet-kings,  return  I 

O  truth,  O  faith,  enrich  our  urgent  time ! 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  again  with  us  sojourn: 
A  weary  world  awaits  Thy  reign  sublime !    Amen. 

DENIS   WORTMAN,  1884. 
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S.M.  JOHANN  M.  Spibss,  1745. 
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2  Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord, 

Disturb  this  sleep  of  death; 
Quicken  the  smouldering  embers 
now 
By  Thine  almighty  breath. 

3  Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 

Create  soul  thirst  for  Thee; 
And  hungering  for  the  Bread  of 
life, 
0  may  our  spirits  be! 
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Duke  Street  {First  Tune), 


4  Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord, 

Exalt  Thy  precious  Name; 
And,  by    the    Holy    Ghost,  our 
love 
For  Thee  and  Thine  inflame. 

5  Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord, 

And  give  refreshing  showers; 
The    glory    shall    be    all    Thine 
own. 
The    blessing.  Lord,    be    ours. 

Amen. 

ALBERT  MIDLANE,  1 858. 
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Missionary  Chant  (Second  Tune). 


2  God  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  holy  zeal  your  hearts  inspire, 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease, 
And  calm  the  savage  breast  to  peace 

3  And  when  our  labours  all  are  o'er, 
Then  may  we  meet  to  part  no  more, 
Meet,  with  the  ransomed  throng  to  fall. 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all.     Amen. 

BOURNE  H.  DRAPER,  I805. 


L.M.  Heinrich  C.  Zeuner,  1832. 
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St.  Lawrence. 
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Leighton  G.  Haynb,  1863. 
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vine    On      all     who  seek      a       Sa-viour*s  love;     A -men. 

Do  Thou  Thy  benediction  give 

On  all  who  teach,  on  all  who  learn, 
That  so  Thy  Church  may  hoHer  live, 

And  every  lamp  more  brightly  burn. 

Give  those  that  teach  pure  hearts  and  wise, 
Faith,  hope,  and  love,  all  warmed  by  prayer: 

Themselves  first  training  for  the  skies, 
They  best  will  raise  their  people  there. 

Give  those  that  learn  the  willing  ear. 

The  spirit  meek,  the  guileless  mind; 
Such  gifts  will  make  the  lowliest  here 

Far  better  than  a  kingdom  find. 

O  bless  the  shepherd,  bless  the  sheep. 

That  guide  and  guided  both  be  one. 
One  in  the  faithful  watch  they  keep 

Until  this  hurrying  life  be  done. 

If  thus,  good  Lord,  Thy  grace* be  given* 

Our  glory  meets  us  ere  we  die;. 
Before  we  upward  pass  to  heaven 

We  taste  our  immortality.     Amen. 

JOHN  ARMSTRONG,  1847. 
(   566   ) 
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Come  Holy  Ghost  (First  Tune).         8.8. 


John  H.  Hopkins,  1820-1891. 
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2  Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art, 

Who  dost  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart. 

3  Thy  blessed  unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love. 

4  Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dullness  of  our  blinded  sight. 

5  Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace. 

6  Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home: 
Where  Thou  art  guide,  no  ill  can  come. 

7  Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee  of  both  to  be  but  One, 

8  That,  through  the  ages  all  along, 
This  may  be  our  endless  song: 
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Latin;  Tr.  JOHN  cosiN,  1627. 
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Vrni  Crsator  (Second  Tune), 


Samm  Plainsong,  Mode  VIII. 


1  Come,  Ho  -  ly      Ghost,  our     souls  in  -   spire;    And  light-en  with   ce    - 
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Spi  -  rit    art.         Who       dost  Thy    seven    -    fold  gifts  im-part 


3  Thy  blessed  unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love. 

4  Enable  with  perpetual  light 

The  dullness  of  our  blinded  sight. 

( 568) 
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5  Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace. 

6  Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home: 
Where  Thou  art  guide,  no  ill  can  come. 


Latin;  Tr.  john  cosin,  ] 
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St.  George. 


S.M. 


Henry  J.  Gauntlett,  1848. 
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2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 
And  trim  the  golden  flame; 
Gird  up  your  loins  as  in  His  sight, 
For  awful  is  His  Name. 


3  Watch !  'tis  your  Lord's  command, 

And  while  we  speak  He's  near; 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  O  happy  servant  he 

In  such  a  posture  found ; 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
And  be  with  honour  crowned. 

PHH^IP  DDDDRroOE,  1755- 

Also  the  following  : 


115  Soldiers  of  the  cross,  arise 
246  Thou  say'st,   "Take    up    thy 

cross" 
282  On  Jordan's  bank  the  Baptist's 

cry 
373  Holy  Spirit,  Truth  divine 


476  O  Spirit  of  the  Uving  God 
486  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing 
490  Go,  labour  on 
493  OMaster,letmewalkwithThee 
602  Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may 
speak 
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Hbnry  Smart,  1866. 
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a  All  that  dedicated  city, 

Dearly  loved  of  God  on  high, 
In  exultant  jubilation 

Pours  perpetual  melody ; 
God  the  One  in  Three  adoring 

In  glad  hymns  eternally. 

3  To  this  temple,  where  we  call  Thee, 

Come,  O  Lord  of  Hosts,  to-day; 
With  Thy  wonted  loving-kindness, 

Hear  Thy  servants  as  they  pray; 
And  Thy  fullest  benediction 

Shed  within  its  walls  alway. 

4  Here  vouchsafe  to  all  Thy  servants 

What  they  ask  of  Thee  to  gain, 
What  they  gain  from  Thee,  for  ever 

With  the  blessed  to  retain. 
And  hereafter  in  Thy  glory 

Evermore  with  Thee  to  reign.    Amen. 

LaHftt  7ih  cent,;  Tr.  john  mason  nbaue,  1861. 
AUemative  Tune,  Urbs  Beata,  No.  508. 
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Horatio  Pakkbk,  1893. 
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a  O  then  with  hymns  of  praise 

These  hallowed  courts  shall  ring; 
Our  voices  we  will  raise 

The  Three  in  One  to  sing, 
And  thus  proclaim  in  jo3^ul  song/ 
Both  loud  and  long,  that  glorious  Name. 

3  Here,  gracious  Gpd,  do  Thou 

For  evermore  draw  nigh; 
Accept  each  faithful  vow, 

And  mark  eaoh  suppliant  sigh; 
In  copious  shower  on  all  who  pray, 
Each  holy  day  Thy  blessings  pour. 

4  Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 

The  grace  which  we  implore; 
And  may  that  grace,  once  given, 

Be  with  us  evermore; 
Until  that  day  when  all  the  bleet 
To  endless  rest  are  called  away.    Amen. 

Latin  yth  cent,;  Tr,  john  chandler,  1837. 
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2  And  since  within  no  walls  confined  y 
Thou    dwellest    in     the'    humble 

mind: 
Let   all   within   Thy   house   who 

come, 
Departing,   take    Thee    to    their 

home. 

3  Yet  everywhere  Thou  guid'st  Thine 

own 
To  raise    for    Thee    an    earthly 

throne; 
And  where  Thy  Name  Thou  dost 

record. 
There  Thou  wilt  come  and  bless 

them,  Lord  I 

4  Great  Shepherd  of  Thy  chosen  few, 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew; 
And  here  to  wayward  hearts  pro- 
claim 

The    sweetness    of    Thy    saving 
Name! 


5  Here  may  we  prove  the  might  of 

prayer, 
To  strengthen  faith  and  sweeten 

care: 
To    teach    our    faint    desires    to 

rise, 
And  bring  all  heaven  before  our 

eyes! 

6  Here  to   the  babe  newborn    on 

earth. 
Grant   Thou    the    newer,   better 

birth; 
By  water  and  the  Holy  Ghost 
Restoring  all  that  Adam  lost. 

7  Here  to  the  weary,  hungry  soul. 
Give  Thou  the  gift  that  maketh 

whole; 
The  bread  that  is  Christ's  Flesh, 

for  food. 
The  wine  that   is  the   Saviour's 

Blood. 


8  Lord,  we  are  few,  but  Thou  art  near; 
Nor  short  Thine  arm,  nor  deaf  Thine  ear; 
O  rend  the  heavens,  come  quickly  down, 
And  make  a  thousand  hearts  Thine  own!    Amen. 

WILLIAM   COWPBR,  1 769,  oU, 
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William  Gardiner's  Sacred  M^Jodies,  1815. 
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A  -  men. 
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Thy    feet  we      lay. 
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2  Thy  will  was  in  the  builders*  thought; 
Thy  hand  unseen  amidst  us  wrought; 
Through  mortal  motive,  scheme,  and  plan, 
Thy  wise  eternal  purpose  ran. 

3  In  weakness  and  in  want  we  call 

On  Thee  for  whom  the  heavens  are  small; 
Thy  glory  is  thy  children's  good, 
Thy  joy  Thy  tender  Fatherhood. 

4  O  Father,  deign  these  walls  to  bless; 
Fill  with  Thy  love  their  emptiness; 
And  let  their  door  a  gateway  be 

To  lead  us  from  ourselves  to  Thee.    Amen. 

JOHN  G.  WHITTIBK,  I872. 
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Angsl  Voicbs  (First  Tune). 
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z    An  -  gel     voi  -  ces,    ev   •   er    sing  -  ing  Round  Thy  throne  of     light : 
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Thousands  on -ly  live  to  bless  Thee,  And  con  -  fess  Thee   Lord    of     might     A -men. 
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3  Yea,  we  know  that  Thou  rejoicest 
O'er  each  work  of  Thine; 
Thou  didst  ears  and  hands  and 
voices 
For  Thy  praise  combine; 
Craftsman's  art  and  music's  mea- 
sure 
For  Thy  pleasure  didst  design. 


3  In    Thy   house,  great   God,    we 
offer 
Of  Thine  own  to  Thee; 
And  for  Thine  acceptance  proffer, 

All  unworthily, 
Hearts  and  minds,  and  hands  and 
voices. 
In  our  choicest  melody. 


4  Honour,  glory,  might,  and  merit, 

Thine  shall  ever  be! 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

BlessM  Trinity  I 
Of  the  best  that  Thou  hast  given, 

Earth  and  heaven  render  Thee.    Amen. 

FRANCIS  POTT,  I86I,  oU. 
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Angel  Voicbs  (Second  Tune),        8.5.8.5.8.7. 


Edwin  G.  Monk,  1861. 
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Thousands  on  -  ly   live  to  bless  Thee,  And  confess  Thee  Lord    of  might    A  -  men . 
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3  In  Thy  house,  great  God,  we  offer 
Of  Thine  own  to  Thee; 
And  for  Thine  acceptance  proffer, 

All  unworthily. 
Hearts  and  minds,  and  hands  and 
voices, 
In  our  choicest  melody. 


2  Yea,  we  know  that  Thou  rejoicest 
O'er  oach  work  of  Thine; 
Thou  didst  ears   and   hands   and 
voices 
For  Thy  praise  combine; 
Craftsman's  art  and  music's  measure 
For  Thy  pleasure  didst  design. 

4  Honour,  glory,  might,  and  merit, 
Thine  shall  ever  bel 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

Blessed  Trinity! 
Of  the  best  that  Thou  hast  given. 
Earth  and  heaven  render  Thee.    Amen. 

FRANCIS  POTT,  1861 ,  o//. 

Also  the  following: 

202  Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers     466  Rise,  crowned  with  light 
464  TTie  Church's  one  fotmdation  467  Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above 

466  We  love  the  place,  O  God  468  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken 

608  Blessed  city,  heavenly  Salem. 
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Credo. 


The  Burial  Ground. 


Six  8's. 


John  Stainer,  1875. 
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SafearethesoulswhomThoudostkeeprAnd  safe  -  ly  here  their  dost  shall  sle 


SafearethesoulswhomThoudostkeep;And  safe  -  ly  here  theirdost  shall  sleep.  A-men. 
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2  Thou  knOwest,  Lord,  for  Thou  hast 

wept 
Beside  the  tomb  where  Lazarus  slept, 
What  tears  must  flow,  what  hearts 

must  bleed, 
When  here  we  sow  the  precious  seed: 
Thou    still    rememberest,    on    Thy 

throne, 
Thy  garden  grave  and  sealM  stone. 

3  Bid  then  Thy  hosts  encamp  around 
This  chosen  spot  of  holy  ground: 
Here  let  calm  hope  with  memory 

dwcdl, 
And  faith  of  heavenly  comfort  tell: 
No  thought  of  ill,  no  footstep  rude, 
Profane  the  sacred  solitude. 


4  Here  when  Thy  mourners  shall  re- 

pair 
In  lonely  grief  and  trembling  prayer. 
Lift  Thou  sad  hearts  and  streaming 

eyes 
To  those  fair  glades  of  Paradise, 
Where  safe  within  the  guarded  gate 
Thy  ransomed  souls  in  patience  wait. 

5  And  when  the    valley,   thick   with 

com, 
Shall  laugh  to  see  Thy  harvest-mom. 
Here  may  the  angel  reapers  find 
Full  many  a  sheaf  for  Thee  to  bind. 
And  in  Thy  golden  gamer  store, 
Our  fmit  of  tears  for  evermore. 

Amen. 

JOHN   BLUERTON,    1870. 


Also  (he  following: 
166  The  grave  itself  a  garden  is 
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John  Goss,  1853. 
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3  Ouc  sacrifice  is  one. 

One  Priest  before  the  throne, 
The  slain,  the  risen  Son, 

Redeemer,  Lord  alone! 
And  sighs  from  contrite  hearts  that  spring, 

Our  chief,  our  choicest  offering. 

3  Head  of  Thy  Church  beneath, 
The  Catholic,  the  true. 
On  all  her  menabers  breathe, 
Her  broken  frame  renew  I 
Then  shall  Thy  perfect  will  be  done, 
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A -men. 


-^B. 


When  Christians  love  and  live  as  one.     Amen. 

GEORGE  ROBINSON,    184a. 
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Samuel  S.  Wesley,  1864. 
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With    His  own  Blood  He  bought  her,  And    for   her  life    He    died. 
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9  Elect  from  every  nation. 

Yet  one  o*er  all  the  earth, 
Her  charter  of  salvation, 

One  Lord,  one  Faith,  one  Birth ; 
One  holy  Name  she  blesses, 

Partakes  one  holy  food, 
And  to  one  hope  she  presses. 

With  every  grace  endued. 

3  Though  with  a  scornful  wonder 

Men  see  her  sore  opprest, 
By  schisms  rent  asunder, 

By  heresies  distrest ; 
Yet  saints  their  watch  are  keeping, 

Their  cry  goes  up,  "How  long?" 
And  soon  the  night  ot  weeping 

Shall  be  the  mom  of  song. 
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4  *Mid  toil  and  tribulation. 

And  tumult  of  her  war. 
She  waits  the  consummation 

Of  peace  for  evermore ; 
Till  with  the  vision  glorious 

Her  longing  eyes  are  blest, 
And  the  great  Church  victoriotis 

Shall  be  the  Church  at  rest 

5  Yet  she  on  earth  hath  union 

With  God  the  Three  in  One, 
And  mystic  sweet  communion 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won. 
O  happy  ones  and  holy  1 

Lord,  give  us  grace  that  we 
Like  them,  the  meek  and  lowly. 

On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee, 

Amen. 

SAMUEL  J.   STONB,    I866. 
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God,    Where-in  Thine  hon-oiir  dwells; 
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2  We  love  the  house  of  prayer. 

Wherein  Thy  servants  meet; 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  there 
Thy  chosen  ones  to  greet. 

3  We  love  the  sacred  font. 

Wherein  the  holy  Dove 
Bestows,  as  ever  wont, 
His  blessing  from  above. 

4  We  love  Thine  altar.  Lord, 

Its  mysteries  revere; 
For  there,  in  faith  adored, 
We  find  Thy  presence  near.  , 

5  We  love  Thy  holy  word, 

The  lamp  Thou  gav'st  to  guide 
All  wanderers  home,  O  Lord, 
Home  to  their  Father's  side. 

6  Then  let  us  sing  the  love 

To  us  so  freely  given. 
Until  we  sing  above 
The  triumph  song  of  heaven!    Amen. 

WILLIAM   BULLOCK,  l8S4,  Oii. 
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a  See  a  long  race  thy  spacious  courts  adorn: 
See  future  sons,  and  daughters  yet  unborn, 
In  crowding  ranks  on  every  side  arise, 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  skies. 

3  See  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  attend, 
Walk  in  thy  light,  and  in  thy  temple  bend: 

See  thy  bright  altars  thronged  with  prostrate  kings, 
While  every  land  its  joyous  tribute  brings. 

4  The  seas  shall  waste,  the  skies  to  smoke  decay, 
*  Rocks  fall  to  dust,  and  mountains  melt  away; 

But  £xed  His  word.  His  saving  power  remains; 
Tlqr  realms  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns. 

ALEXANDER  POPE,  I7I2. 
(   581    ) 
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1  Pleasant  are    Thy  courts  a-bove,   In      the    land    of  light  and  love; 
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Plea -sant  are    Thy  courts  be  -  low,    In      this  land    of     sin  and  woe. 
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brightness   of    Thy  face,    For   Thy  fuU  -  ness,  God  of  grace  1     A  -  men. 
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2  Happy  birds  that  sing  and  fly 
Round  Thy  altars,  O  Most  Highl 
Happier  souls  that  find  a  rest 
In  a  heavenly  Father's  breast! 


On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength 
Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  length. 
At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 
Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 


Like  the  wandering  dove,  that  found  4  Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win; 


No  repose  on  earth  around. 
They  can  to  their  ark  repair 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 

3  Happy  souls !  their  praises  flow 
Even  in  this  vale  of  woe ; 
Waters  in  the  desert  rise. 
Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies : 


Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin; 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace ; 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place. 
Sun  and  shield  alike  Thou  art ; 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart. 
Grace  and  glory  flow  from  Thee ; 
Shower,  O  shower  them,Lord,on  mel 

Amen. 

HENRY  F.    LYTE,  1834  \  PsalfH  84, 
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1  Glo-riou8  things  of  thee  are  spo  -  ken.   Si  -  on,    d  -  ty     of    our  God ; 
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He  Whose  word  can-not  be    bro- ken.  Formed  thee  for  His  own    a -bode; 
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2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters. 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove.         ^ 
Who  can  faint,  when  such  a  river 

Ever  will  their  thirst  assuage  ? 
Grace  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver. 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

3  Round  each  habitation  hovering. 

See  the''cloud  and  fire  appear 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering. 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near. 
Thus  deriving  from  their  banner, 

(  583 


Light  by  night,  and  shade  by  day. 
Safe  they  feed  upon  the  manna, 
Which  He  gives  them  when  they 

Blest  inhabitants  of  Sion,         Cpray. 

Washed  in  the  Redeemer's  blood! 
Jesus,  Whom  their  souls  rely  on, 

Makes  them   kings  and  priests  to 
'Tis  His  love  His  people  raises  [God. 

Over  self  to  reign  as  kings: 
And  as  priests,  His  solemn  praises 

Each  for  a  thank-offering  brii 

JOHN   NEWTON,  1779,  ^ 


) 


469 

CXOISTBRS. 


ZCbe  Cburcb  HDilitant 


11.11.11.5. 


Joseph  Basnby,  1868. 
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3  See  round  Thine  Ark  the  hungry  billows  curling  1 
See  how  Thy  foes  their  banners  are  unfurling! 
Lord,  wliile  their  darts  envenomed  they  are  hurling, 
Thou  canst  preserve  us. 

3  Lord,  Thou  canst  help  when  earthly  armour  faileth ; 
Lord,  Thou  canst  save  when  deadly  sin  assaileth; 
Lord,  o'er  Thy  Rock  nor  death  nor  hell  prevaileth: 

Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord  I 

4  Peace,  in  our  hearts,  our  evil  thoughts  assuaging. 
Peace,  in  Thy  Church,  where  brothers  are  engaging, 
Peace,  when  the  world  its  busy  ws^  is  waging; 

Calm  Thy  foes  raging  I 

5  Grant  us  Thy  help  till  backward  they  are  driven ; 
Grant  them  Thy  truth,  that  they  may  be  forgiven; 
Grant  peace  on  earth,  and  after  we  have  striveOt 

Peace  in  Thy  heaven.    Amen. 

PHILIP  pusEY,  1840;  based  on 

IfATTHAUS  A.   VON  l6wENSTERN,   1 644. 

( 584 ) 


470 

BXULAH. 


Zbc  Cburcb  ODilitant 
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Gborgx  M.  Qarrstt,  1889. 
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1  Ci  -  ty    of  God,  how  broad  and  far  Out-spread  thy  walls  sub -lime! 
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The  true  thy  char-tered  free-men  are  Of   ev  -  ery  age  and  clime.  A-men. 
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2  One  holy  Church,  one  army  strong, 

One  steadfast  high  intent, 
One  working  band,  one  harvest  song. 
One  King  omnipotent! 

3  How  purely  hath  thy  speech  come  down 

From  man's  primeval  youth; 
How  grandly  hath  thine  empire  grown 
Of  freedom,  love,  and  truth  I 

4  How  gleam  thy  watchfires  through  the  night 

With  never-fainting  ray  I 
How  rise  thy  towers,  serene  and  bright. 
To  meet  the  dawning  day! 

5  In  vain  the  surge's  angry  shock. 

In  vain  the  drifting  sands : 
Unharmed  upgn  the  eternal  Rock 
The  eternal  City  stands. 

SAMUEL  JOHNSON,  1860. 
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St.  Annb. 


ZDbe  Cburcb  flDiUtant 
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William  Croft,  1708. 


Jl  J  J  J  j|;J  ;J  ;J   J|;J  j  I 


^ 


r  rf 


I  O   where  are  kings  and    em -pi  res  now     Of 


? 


-«-i 


f^f^     P 


■CT^ 


r  r  r 

old,  that  went  and  came? 

■^    ri     ^     ^      n 


['      [''(-     f     [' 


i 


JrH-n  °i  Ji.l  J  J  Jl.!  r)^ 


i 


"gTT 
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A -men. 
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We  mark  her  goodly  battlements, 
And  her  foundations  strong; 

We  hear  within  the  solemn  voice 
Of  her  unending  song. 


For  not  like  kingdoms  of  the  world 

Thy  holy  Church,  O  God, 
Though  earthquake  shocks  are  threatenmg  her, 

And  tempests  are  abroad; 


Unshaken  as  eternal  hills, 

Immovable  she  stands, 
A  mountain  that  shall  fill  the  earth, 

A  house  not  made  by  harids. 

ARTHUR   CLEVELAND  COXB,    1 839,   Cenlo, 
(586   ) 


(Tbe  Cburcb  nDilitant 


L.M. 


i 


^nrj  ^ 


William  Knapp,  1738. 


^ 


i 


P'H     P'^rff 


-^ ^ 


'£2. 


f  ^  I  rr 


"Bl 


r 


p—o [-     «      f^     IM 

I  Tri  -  um  -  phant     Si   -   on,    lift        thy  head  From  dust,     and   dark  -  ness, 
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Put  all  thy  beauteous  garmeats  on, 
And  let  thy  excellence  be  known: 
Decked  in  the  robes  of  righteousness, 
The  world  thy  glories  shall  confess. 


No  more  shall  foes  unclean  invade, 
And  fill  thy  hallowed  walls  with  dread; 
No  more  shall  hell's  insulting  host 
Their  victory  and  thy  sorrows  boast. 


God  from  on  high  has  heard  thy  prayer, 
His  hand  thy  ruins  shall  repair: 
Nor  will  thy  watchful  Monarch  cease 
To  guard  thee  in  eternal  peace. 

PHILIP  DODDRIDGE,    17^5,  OiU 
(587   ) 
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7.7-7.6. 

Litany  of  thx  Passion  (Flu's/  TUiu). 


John  B.  Dykis,  i^3>i876. 
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1  Je  -  sus,  with  Thy  Church  a-bide,      Be   her    Sa -viour,  Lord,  and  Guide, 
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While  on  earth  her  faith  is     tried:    We  beseech  Thee,  hear    us. 


A-men. 
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2  Keep  her  life  and  doctrine  pure. 
Help  her,  patient  to  endure, 
Trusting  in  Thy  promise  sure: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

2  May  her  voice  be  ever  clear, 
Warning  of  a  judgment  near, 
Telling  of  a  Saviour  dear: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

4  All  her  fettered  powers  release. 
Bid  our  strife  and  envy  cease, 
Grant  the  heavenly  gift  of  peace: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

5  May  she  one  in  doctrine  be. 
One  in  truth  and  charity. 
Winning  all  to  faith  in  Thee: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

6  May  she  guide  the  poor  and  blind. 
Seek  tHe  lost  until  she  find. 

And  the  broken-hearted  bind: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

7  Save  her  love  from  growing  cold. 
Make  her  watchmen  strong  and  bold, 
Fence  her  round.  Thy  peaceful  fold: 

Wc  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

(588) 


zz 


@ 


i 


litany  of  the  Cburcb. 


.8  May  her  priests  Thy  people  feed, 
Shepherds  of  the  flock  indeed, 
Ready,  where  Thou  cairst,to  lead : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

9  Judge  her  not  for  work  undone, 
Judge  her  not  for  fields  unwon, 
Bless  her  works  in  Thee  begun: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

ID  All  that  she  has  lost,  restore. 
May  her  strength  and  zeal  be 

more 
Than  in  brightest  days  of  yore: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

II  Raise  her  to  her  calling  high. 
Let  the  nations  far  and  nigh 
Hear  Thy  heralds*  warning  cry: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 
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12  May  her  lamp  of  truth  be  bright, 
Bid  her  bear  aloft  its  light 
Through  the  realms  of  heathen 

night: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

13  May  her  scattered  children  be 
From  reproach  of  evil  free, 
Blameless  witnesses  for  Thee: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

14  May  she  holy  triumphs  win. 
Overthrow  the  hosts  of  sin. 
Gather  all  the  nations  in: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

15  May  she  soon  all  glorious  be. 
Spotless  and  from  wrinkle  free, 
Pure,  and  bright,  and  worthy 

Thee : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

Amen. 

THOMAS  B.    POLLOCK,    1 87 1. 


Hervey's  Litany  (Second  Tune), 
Voices  in  Unison, 


7.7.7.6.       Frederick  A.  J.  Hervey,  1875. 
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I  Je   -    sus,  with  Thy  Church  a -bide. 
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While  on  earth  her   faith    is   tried.       We    be  -  seech  Thee,  hear  us. 
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Also  the  following: 

106  Thy  kingdom  come,  O  God 

481  Lord,  her  watch  Thy  Church  is  keeping 

(589  ) 
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Tidings. 
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Jambs  Walcb,  1876. 
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2  Behold  how  many  thousands  still  are  lying 

Bound  in  the  darksome  prison-house  of  sin, 
With  none  to  tell  them  of  the  Saviour's  dying. 
Or  of  the  life  He  died  for  them  to  win. 
Publish,  etc. 

3  ^T  is  thine  to  save  from  peril  of  perdition 

The  souls  for  whom  the  Lord  His  life  laid  down; 
Beware  lest,  slothful  to  fulfill  thy  mission. 
Thou  lose  one  jewel  that  should  deck  His  crown. 
Publish,  etc, 

4  Proclaim  to  every  people,  tongue,  and  nation 

That  God,  in  Whom  they  live  and  move,  is  Love: 
Tell  how  He  stooped  to  save  His  lost  creation. 
And  died  on  earth  that  man  might  live  above. 
Publish,  etc. 

(  590  ) 
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5  Give  of  thy  sons  to  bear  the  message  glorious; 

Give  of  thy  wealth  to  speed  them  on  their  way, 
Pour  out  thy  soul  for  them  in  prayer  victorious; 
And  all  Thou  sptodest  Jesus  will  repay. 
Publish,  etc. 

6  He  comes  again!    O  Sion,  ere  Thou  meet  Him, 

Make  known  to  every  heart  His  saving  grace; 
Let  none  whom  He  hath  ransomed  fail  to  greet  Him, 
Through  thy  neglect,  unfit  to  see  His  face. 
Publish,  etc. 

MABY  A.   THOMSON,    1 870. 
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Samuel  Webbs,  1782. 
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man  hath  trod.  Descend  on  our  a-  pos-tate  race.  A-men. 
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2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love, 

To  preach  the  reconciling  word; 
Give  power  and  unction  from  above, 
Whene'er  the  jo3rful  sound  is  heard. 

3  Be  darkness,  at  Thy  coming,  light; 

Confusion,  order,  in  Thy  path; 
Souls  without  strength  inspire  with  might, 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

4  Convert  the  jiations !  far  and  nigh 

The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record; 
The  Name  of  Jesus  glorify, 
Till  every  people  call  Him  Lord.    Amen. 

JAMES  MONTGOMERY,    1 823 
(591   ) 
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Missionary  Hymn. 


7.6.7.6.  D. 


Lowell  Mason,  1829. 
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3  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle ; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile : 
In.vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Can  we,  whose  soals  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high ; 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
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Salvation,  O  salvation  1 
The  J03rful  sound  proclaim, 

Till  each  remotest  nation 
Has  learnt  Messiah's  Name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole : 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

REGINALD  HBBBR,    I819. 
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Lancashire. 


7.6.7.6.  D. 


Hensy  Smart,  1836. 
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3  Let  Jew  and  Gentile,  meeting 

From  many  a  distant  shore, 
Around  one  altar  kneeling, 

One  common  Lord  adore. 
Let  all  that  now  divides  us 

Remove  and  pass  away. 
Like  shadows  of  the  morning 

Before  the  blaze  of  day. 

3  Let  all  that  now  unites  us 

More  sweet  and  lasting  prove, 
A  closer  bond  of  union, 
In  a  blest  land  of  love. 


Let  war  be  learned  no  longer. 
Let  strife  and  tumult  cease, 

All  earth  His  blessed  kingdom, 
The  Lord  and  Prince  of  Peace. 

4  O  long-expected  dawning. 

Come  with  thy  cheering  ray ! 
When  shall  the  morning  brighten* 

The  shadows  flee  away  ? 
O  sweet  anticipation  I 

It  cheers  the  watchers  on. 
To  pray,  and  hope,  and  labour, 

Till  the  dark  night  be  gone.    Amea 

JANE  BORTHWICK,   1 859. 
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John  Staiiibr,  1868. 
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3  Of  Thy  cross   the     won-drous    sto  -  ry,      Be      it      to    the     na-tions  told; 
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3  Par  and  wide,  though  all  unknow- 

ing, 
Pants   for   Thee   each    mortal 

breast, 
Htiman  tears  for  Thee  are  flowing, 
Human  hearts  in  Thee  would 

rest. 

4  Thirsting  as  for  dews  of  even, 

As  the  new-mown  gr^iss  for  rain. 
Thee  they  seek  as  God  of  heaven. 
Thee  as  Man  for  sinners  slain. 
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Saviour,  lo!  the  isles  are  waiting! 
Stretched  the  hand  and  strained 
the  sight, 
For  Thy  Spirit,  new  creating, 
Love's  pure  fiame,  and  wisdom's 
light. 

Give  the  word,  and  of  the  preacher 
Speed  the  foot  and  touch  the 
tongue, 
Till  on  earth  by  every  creature 
Glory  to  the  Lamb  be  sungl 

Amen. 

ARTHUR  CLEVELAND  COXB,    I85I. 
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George  J.  Webb,  1837. 
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%  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above ; 
While  sinners  now  confessing, 

The  Gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 


A-men. 
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3  Blest  river  of  salvation  I 

Pursue  thy  onward  way; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  '* The  Lord  is  come!" 

SAHUEL  F.   SMITH,   I832. 
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To  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head; 
His  Name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 


People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  Name. 


Blessings  aboimd  where'er  He  reigns; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains, 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 


Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 
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Amen. 

ISAAC    WATTS,    17 IQ. 
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Henky  Smart,  1867. 
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Was  it  vain,  Thy  Son's  deep  anguish  ?  Shall  the  Strong  re  -  tain  the  spoil  ?  A-men. 
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3  Tidings,  sent  to  every  creature, 

Millions  yet  have  never  heard : 
Can  they  hear  without  a  preacher  ? 

Lord  almighty,  give  the  word  I 
Give  the  word  1  in  every  nation 

Let  the  Gospel  trumpet  sound, 
Witnessing  a  world's  salvation, 

To  the  earth's  remotest  bound. 


3  Then  the  end  I  Thy  Church  completed. 
All  Thy  chosen  gathered  in, 
With  their  King  in  glory  seated, 

Satan  bound,  and  banished  sin ; 
Gone  for  ever  parting,  weeping, 

Hunger,  sorrow,  death,  and  pain ; 

Lo !  her  watch  Thy  Church  is  keeping; 

Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  to  reign ! 

Amen* 

HENRY   IXJWNTON,    1867. 
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The  sun  that  lightsits  shining  folds, TheCross,  on  which  the  Saviour  died.    A-men. 


2  Fling  out  the  banner!  angels  bend 

In  anxious  silence  o*er  the  sign; 
And  vainly  seek  to  comprehend 
The  wonder  of  the  love  divine. 

3  Fling  out  the  banner!  heathen  lands 

Shall  see  from  far  the  glorious  sight, 
And  nations,  crowding  to  be  born, 
Baptize  their  spirits  in  its  light 

4  Fling  out  the  banner!  sin-sick  souls 

That  sink  and  perish  in  the  strife. 
Shall  touch  in  faith  its  radiant  hem, 
And  spring  immortal  into  life. 

5  Fling  out  the  banner!  let  it  float 

Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide. 
Our  glory,  only  in  the  Cross; 
Our  only  hope,  the  Crucified! 

6  Fling  out  the  banner!  wide  and  high. 

Seaward  and  skyward,  let  it  shine: 
Nor  skill,  nor  might,  nor  merit  ours; 
We  oonquer  only  in  that  sign. 

GEORGE    W.    DOANE,    I848. 
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1  God     is    work  -  ing  His  pur  -  pose    out,    As    year  sue  -  ceeds  to 
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glo  -  ry    of  God,    As  the   wa  -  ten     cov  -  er  the    sea« 


a  From  utmost  east  to  utmost  west 
Where'er  man's  foot  hath  trod. 
By  the  mouth  of  many  messengers 

Goes  forth  the  voice  of  God; 
Give  ear  to  Me,  ye  continents. 
Ye  isles,  give  ear  to  Me, 
That  the  earth  may  be  filled  with  the  glory  of  God 
As  the  waters  cover  the  sea. 

3  What  can  we  do  to  work  God's  work^ 

To  prosper  and  increase 
The  brotherhood  of  all  mankind, 

The  reign  of  the  Prince  of  Peace? 
What  can  we  do  to  hasten  the  time. 

The  time  that  shall  surely  be, 
XVhen  the  earth  shall  be  filled  with  the  glory  of  God 

As  the  waters  cover  the  sea. 

4  March  we  forth  in  the  strength  of  God, 

With  the  banner  of  Christ  unfurled, 
That  the  light  of  the  glorious  gospel  of  truth 

May  shine  throughout  the  world : 
Fight  we  the  fight  with  sorrow  and  sin 

To  set  their  captives  free, 
That  the  earth  may  be  filled  with  the  glory  of  God 

As  the  waters  cover  the  sea. 


5  All  we  can  do  is  nothing  worth. 
Unless  God  blesses  the  deed; 
Vainly  we  hope  for  the  harvest-tide. 

Till  God  gives  life  to  the  seed; 
Yet  nearer  and  nearer  draws  the  time. 
The  time  that  shall  surely  be, 
When  the  earth  shall  be  filled  with  the  glory  of  God 
As  the  waters  cover  the  sea. 

ARTHUR  C.  AINGERf  iSOi. 
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L.M.  Mediaeval  Melody,  pab.  1559; 

Harmonized  by  J.  S.  Bach,  1734. 
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2  Let  thrones  and  powers  and  kingdoms  3  O  that  the  anthem  now  might  swell, 
Obedient,  mighty  God,  to  Thee;    [be      And  host  to  host  the  triumph  tell,' 
And  over  land  and  stream  and  main      That  not  one  rebel  heart  remains, 
Wave  Thou  the  scepter  of  Thy  reign.       But  over  all  the  Saviour  reigns ! 


Amen. 
Ascribed  to  mrs.  yokes,  1816. 
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Sasah  G.  Stock,  x8^. 


^ 


.1   A    J   J 


r>|-  rll^!" 


^^ 


32: 


i 


r 


r 


-&- 
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Sound  His  prais  -  es, 
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Ev-  ery  clime  and    ev-ery  tongue  Join  the  grand,  the  glo-rious  song !  A-men. 
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2  Let  the  song  go  round  the  earth ! 

From  the  eastern  sea, 
Where  the  daylight  has  its  birth, 

Glad,  and  bright,  and  free  I 
China's  millions  join  the  strains. 
Waft  them  on  to  India's  plains. 


4  Let  the  song  go  round  the  earth  1 
Where  the  summer  smiles; 
Let  the  notes  of  holy  mirth 
Break  from  distant  isles  I 
Inland  forests,  dark  and  dim. 
Icebound  coasts  give  back  the  hymn. 


3  Let  the  song  go  round  the  earth  I      5  Let  the  song  go  round  the  earth, 


Lands  where  Islam's  sway 


Jesus  Christ  is  King  I 


Darkly  broods  o'er  home  and  hearth.     With  the  story  of  His  worth 


Cast  their  bonds  away  I^ 
Let  His  praise  from  Afric's  shore 
Rise  and  swell  her  wide  lands  o'er. 


Let  the  whole  world  ring  I 
Him  creation  all  adore 
Evermore  and  evermore.     Amen. 

SARAH    G.  STOCK,  1898. 
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1  Christ  for     the  world    we     sing^  1    The  world   to  Christ     we  bring. 
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KiRBY  Bkdon  (Second  T^ne).      6.6.4.6.6.6.4.  Edward  Bunnktt,  1887. 
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a  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing  I 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring. 

With  fervent  prayer; 
The  wayward  and  the  lost, 
By  restless  passions  tossed. 
Redeemed  at  countless  cost. 

From  dark  despair. 

3  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing  I 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring. 

With  one  accord; 
With  us  the  work  to  share. 
With  us  reproach  to  dare. 
With  us  the  cross  to  bear. 

For  Christ  our  Lord. 

4  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing  I 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring. 

With  joyful  song; 
The  newborn  souls,  whose  days. 
Reclaimed  from  error's  ways, 
Inspired  with  hope  and  praise. 

To  Christ  belong. 

SAMUEL  WOLCOTT,  1869. 
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2  Say  to  the  heathen  from  Thy  throne, 
I  am  Jehovah,  God  alone: 

Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

3  Let  Sion's  time  of  favour  come; 

O  bring  the  tribes  of  Israel  home ; 
And  let  our  wondering  eyes  behold 
Gentiles  and  Jews  in  Jesus'  fold. 

4  Almighty  God,  Thy  grace  proclaim 
In  every  clime,  of  every  name; 

Let  adverse  powers  before  Thee  fall, 

And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all.     Amen. 


*  J  in  V,  I  and  J, 


WILLIAM   SHRUBSOLE,  I795. 

Also  the  following: 
64  Hark!  the  glad  soundl  190  Crown  Him  with  many  crowns 

55  Come,  Thou  long-expected  Jesus  193  Alleluial  sing  to  Jesus 
66  O  come,  O  come,  Emmanuel        238  Thy  life  was  given  for  me 
86  The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war  282  On  Jordan's  bank 
100  Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwell-  468  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken 
ing  494  Where  cross  the  crowded  ways  of 

106  Thy  kingdom  come,  O  God  life 

106  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night      530  Onward,  Christian  soldiers 
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John  Chbtham,  1718. 
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And  shall  I  fear     to    own  His  cause,  Or  blnsh  to  speak  His  Name?    A   -  men. 

1J.A     I     I  J     I      1     I  jj.  J 


3  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 
On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize. 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord; 
I'll  bear  the  cross,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die; 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise. 

And  all  Thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  Thine.    Amen. 

ISAAC  WATTS,  1734. 

(  609) 
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Lowell  Mason,  1832. 


X    Blest       be  the  tie 
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Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  cmited  prayers; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  ooe; 

Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 


We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 


When  we  at  death  must  part, 
Not  like  the  world's,  our  pain; 

But  one  in  Christ,  and  one  in  heart* 
We  part  to  meet  again. 


From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 

And  sin,  we  shall  be  free; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 

Throughout  eternity. 

JOHN  PAWCBTT,    I783,  oA. 

(«io) 


490 

Anoil's  Sono. 


Xrotberboo6  ai 


§^^  '^ 


t 


^ 


^ 


Oklando  Gibbons,  1623. 
^        SligkHyfa^er. 


« -I  .N I 


X2: 


8       H 


P=P 


ZZ 


32: 


r  r 

1  Go,   la  -  bour  on!  spend  and  be  spent! 


=f 


f 


^ 


«: 


i=^ 


i=^ 


« 


Thy     joy     to 

J  J.  jJL 


vi/ 


e 


f 


i 


t 


-^ 


zz: 


s 


zazx 


do      the     Fa-ther's  will; 
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2  Go^  labour  onl  'tis  not  for  naught; 

Thine  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain ; 
Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee  not; 
The  Master  praises:  what  are  men? 

3  Go,  labour  onl  enough,  while  here, 

If  He  shall  praise  thee,  if  He  deign 
The  willing  heart  to  mark  and  cheer: 
No  toil  for  Him  shall  be  in  vain. 

4  Go,  labour  on,  while  it  is  day  I ., 

The  world's  dark  night  is  hastening  on: 
Speed,  speed  thy  work!  cast  sloth  away! 
It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 

5  Toil  on!  faint  not!  keep  watch,  and  pray! 

Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win! 
Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway! 
Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in! 

6  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice  I 

For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile  home; 
Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice, 
The  midnight  peal,  "Behold,  I  come  I" 

HORATIUS   BONAR,  1843, 

(611 ) 
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Chaelbs  H.  Lloyd,  1S85., 


1  £  -  ter-nal  Ru-  ler   of     the  ceaseless  round       Of   dr-cling  plan-ets 
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-   to'   the    glo-ry     of     the  per- feet  day;    Rule     in  our  hearts,  that 


May  be  sung  in  unison. 


m 


we  may  ev-er  be  Guid  -  ed    and  stFength-ened  and  up  -  held  by  Thee.   A  -  men. 
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2  We  are  of  Thee,  the  children  of  Thy  love,. 

The  brothers  of  Thy  well-beloved  Son; 
Descend,  O  Holy  Spirit,  like  a  dove 

Into  our  hearts,  that  we  may  be  as  one ; 
As  one  with  Thee,  to  Whom  we  ever  tend, 
As  one  with  Him,  our  Brother  and  our  Friend. 

(  6i2  ) 
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3  We  would  be  one  in  hatred  of  all  wrong, 
One  in  our  love  of  all  things  sweet  and  fair, 
One  with  the  joy  that  breaketh  into  song. 

One  with  the  grief  that  trembles  into  prayer, 
One  in  the  power  that  makes  Thy  children  free 
To  follow  truth,  and  thus  to  follow  Thee. 
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Festal  Song. 


4  O  clothe  us  with  Thy  heavenly  armour,  Lord, 

Thy  trusty  shield.  Thy  sword  of  love  divine: 
Our  inspiration  be  Thy  constant  word; 

We  ask  no  victories  that  are  not  Thine. 
Give  or  withhold,  let  pain  or  pleasure  be; 

Enough  to  know  that  we  are  serving  Thee.    Amen. 

JOHN  W.  CHADWICK,   1 864. 


S.M. 


WnxiAM  H.  Walter,  1894. 
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GiTe  heart,  and  soul,  and  mind,  and  strength  To    serve  the  King  of  kings. 
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a  Rise  up,  0  men  of  Godl 
His  kingdom  tarries  long. 
Bring  in  the  day  of  brotherhood 
And  end  the  night  of  wrong. 


3  Lift  high  the  cross  of  Christ! 
Tread  where  His  feet  have  trod. 
As  brothers  of  the  Son  of  man. 
Rise  up,  O  men  of  Godl 

WILLIAM   PIBRSON   MERRILL,    IQII. 
Coiyjrrigbt,  191 1,  by  "The  Continent." 

(  613  .) 


493 

Masyton. 


firotberboob  anb  Service. 
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Help  me  the  slow  of  heart  to  move 
By  some  clear,  wimiing  word  of  love; 
Teach  me  the  wayward  feet  to  stay, 
And  guide  them  in  the  homeward  way. 


Teach  me  Thy  patience;  still  with  Thee 
In  closer,  dearer  company, 
In  work  that  keeps  faith  sweet  and  strong, 
In  trust  that  triumphs  over  wrong. 


In  hope  that  sends  a  shining  ray 
Far  down  the  future's  broadening  way, 
In  peace  that  only  Thou  canst  give, 
With  Thee,  O  Master,  let  me  live.    Amen. 

WASHINGTON  GLADDEN,   1879. 
(  614  ) 
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3  In  haunts  of  wretchedness  and  need, 

On  shadowed  thresholds  dark  with  fears, 
From  paths  where  hide  the  lures  of  greed, 
We  catch  the  vision  of  Thy  tears. 

3  From  tender  childhood's  helplessness, 

From  woman's  grief,  man's  burdened  toil, 
From  famished  souls,  from  sorrow's  stress, 
Thy  heart  hath  never  known  recoil. 

4  The  cup  of  water  given  for  Thee 

Still  holds  the  freshness  of  Thy  grace; 
Yet  long  these  multitudes  to  see 
The  sweet  compassion  of  Thy  face. 

5  O  Master,  from  the  mountain  side, 

Make  haste  to  heal  these  hearts  of  pain; 
Among  these  restless  throngs  abide, 
O  tread  the  city's  streets  again; 

6  Till  sons  of  men  shall  learn  Thy  love, 

And  follow  where  Thy  feet  have  trod; 
Till  glorious  from  Thy  heaven  above, 
Shall  come  the  City  of  our  God.    Amen. 

.   ^        .  FRANK  MASON   NORTH,   I905. 
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Bbsthold  Tours,  1879. 
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rJ        rJ   HJ 


i^vi>  fM  r? 


^ 


£ 


^ 


^m 


-^^ 


m 


J    1 4.8)    •}  J 


-e>- 


.!  i^i-'^^H/Ju-3 


rT 


■p — [—1 — I — r  '  ^^    r  p 
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The  Gos  -  pel  trump  is^  sound  -  ing»  The  trump  of    Ju  -  bi   -   lee. 


A-men. 


2  O  Christiaii  brothers,  glorious 

Shall  be  the  conflict's  close : 
The  Cross  hath  been  victorious, 

And  shall  be  o*er  its  foes. 
Faith  is  our  battle  token : 

Our  Leader  all  controls ; 
Our  trophies,  fetters  broken ; 

Our  captives,  ransomed  souls. 

3  Not  unto  us :  Lord  Jesus, 
To  Thee  all  praise  be  due  I 
Whose  blood-bought  mercy  frees  us. 
Has  freed  our  brethren  too. 


Not  unto  us :  in  glory 
The  angels  catch  the  strain, 

And  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee 
Exultingly  again. 

Captain  of  our  salvation, 

Thy  presence  we  adore : 
Praise,  glory,  adoration 

Be  Thine  for  evermore  I 
Still  on  in  conflict  pressing, 

On  Thee  Thy  people  call, 
Thee,  King  of  kings  confessing. 

Thee,  crowning  Lord  of  all.  Amen. 

EDWARD   H.    BICKBRSTBTH,    1848. 
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Walsall. 
May  be  sung  in  unison. 


CM.  WiLKiNs'  Psalmody^  1699. 

Attributed  to  Henry  Purcell,  165 8-1695. 
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hear     Thy    call,    We      test     our      lives    by      Thine.  A  -  men. 


Thou  judgest  us;  Thy  purity 

Doth  all  our  lusts  condemn; 
The  love  that  draws  us  nearer  Thee 

Is  hot  with  wrath  to  them; 

3  Our  thoughts  lie  open  to  Thy  sight; 

And  naked  to  Thy  glance 
Our  secret  sins  are  in  the  light 
Of  Thy  pure  countenance. 

4  Yet  weak  and  blinded  though  we  be. 

Thou  dost  our  service  own; 
We  bring  our  varying  gifts  to  Thee, 
And  Thou  rejectest  none. 

5  To  Thee  our  full  humanity, 

Its  joys  and  pains  belong; 
The  wrong  of  man  to  man  on  Thee 
Inflicts  a  deeper  wrong. 

6  Who  hates,  hates  Thee;  who  loves,  becomes 

Therein  to  Thee  allied: 
All  sweet  accords  of  hearts  and  homes 
In  Thee  are  multiplied. 

7  Apart  from  Thee  all  gain  is  loss, 

All  labour  vainly  done; 
The  solemn  shadow  of  the  cross 
Is  better  than  the  sun.    Amen. 

(  617   )         JOHN  G.  WHITTIER,  1856. 
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O&A  Labora.  4.10.10.10.4.        T.  Tbrtius  Noblb,  1918. 
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While  all    a-round  him  waves  the  golden  grain?  And   to  each  ser-yant 
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Copyrighi^  1918^  by  The  H,  JV.  Gray  Co. 

2  Come,  labour  on. 

Claim  the  high  calling  angels  cannot  share — 
To  young  and  old  the  gospel  gladness  bean 
Redeem  the  time;  its  hours  too  swiftly  fly. 
The  night  draws  nigh. 

3  Come,  labour  on. 

The  enemy  is  watching  night  and  day, 
To  sow  the  tares,  to  snatch  the  seed  away; 
While  we  in  sleep  our  duty  have  forgot. 
He  slumbered  not. 

(  618  ) 
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Maklow. 


4  Come,  labour  on. 

Away  with  gloomy  doubts  and  faithless  fear! 
No  arm  so  weak  but  may  do  service  here: 
By  feeblest  agents  may  our  God  fulfill 
His  righteous  will. 

5  Come,  labour  on. 

No  time  for  rest,  till  glows  the  western  sky, 
While  the  long  shadows  o'er  our  pathway  lie, 
And  a  glad  sound  comes  with  the  setting  sun, 
"Servants,  well  done." 

JANB  BORTHWICK,  1 859. 
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Look  down  on  Thy  ere  -  a- tion.  Lord,  En- slaved  by  tin  and  death.       A  -  men. 
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2  Set  up  Thy  standard.  Lord,  that 

we 
Who  claim  a  heavenly  birth 
May  march  with  Thee  to  smite  the 

lies 
That  vex  Thy  groaning  earth. 

3  Ah!  would  we  join  that  blest  array. 

And  follow  in  the  might 
Of  Him,  the  Paithfuland  the  True, 
In  raiment  clean  and  white  1 

4  We  fight  for  truth,  we  fight  for 

God, 
Poor  slaves  of  lies  and  sinl 
He  who  would  fight  for  Thee  on 
earth 
Must  first  be  true  within. 


5  Then,  i^od  of  truth  for  Whom  we 

long. 
Thou  Who  wilt  hear  our  prayer, 
Do  Thine  own  battle  in  our  hearts, 
And  slay  the  falsehood  there. 

6  Still  smite,  still  burn,  till  naught  is 

left 
But  God's  own  truth  and  love; 
Then,  Lord,  as  morning  dew  come 
down. 
Rest  on  us  from  above. 

7  Yea,  come;  then,  tried  as  in  the 

fire, 
From  every  lie  set  free, 
Thy  perfect  truth  shall  dwell  in  us, 
And  we  shall  live  in  Thee.  Amen. 

THOMAS  BUGBBS,   I859. 
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1  Our    Fa -ther!  Thy  dear  Name  doth  show  The  greatness  of    Thy   love; 
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All    are  Thy  chil -dren  here    be- low    As      in    Thy  heaven  a  •  bove. 
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One  fam  -  i  -  ly~    on  earth  are    we  Throughout    its    wid  -  est     span: 
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O     help  us    ev  -  esy-where  to  see   The  broth-er-hood  of  man.     A-men. 
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2  Alike  we  share  Thy  tender  care; 

We  trust  one  heavenly  Friend; 
Before  one  mercy-seat  in  prayer 

In  confidence  we  bend; 
Alike  we  hear  Thy  loving  call; 

One  heavenly  vision  scan. 
One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  hope  for  all, 

The  brotherhood  of  man. 

3  Bring  in,  we  pray,  the  glorious  day 

When  battle  cries  are  stilled; 
When  bitter  strife  is  swept  away 
And  hearts  with  love  are  filled. 


O  help  us  banish  pride  and  wrong. 
Which  since  the  world  began 

Have  marred  its  peace;  help  us  make 
The  brotherhood  of  man.     [strong 

Close  knit  the  warm  fraternal  tie 

That  makes  the  whole  world  one; 
Our  discords  change  to  harmony 

Like  angel-songs  begun: 
At  last,  upon  that  brighter  shore 

Complete  Thy  glorious  plan. 
And  heaven  shall  crown  for  evermore 

The  brotherhood  of  man.     Amen. 


(  6^0  ) 
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1  Mas  -  ter,   no     of-  fer-ing,  Cost-ly     and  sweet,    May    we,  like 
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Mag  -  da-  lene,  Lay    at     Thy    feet; 


Yet  may  love's  in-cense  rise, 
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Sweet  -  er       than   sac   -  ri  -  fice,  Dear     Lord,  to   Thee. 
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Daily  our  lives  would  show 
Weakness  made  strong, 

Toilsome  and  gloomy  ways 
Brightened  with  song ; 

Some  deeds  of  kindness  done, 

Some  souls  by  patience  won. 
Dear  Lord,  to  Thee. 


3  Some  word  of  hope,  for  hearts 
Burdened  with  fears. 
Some  balm  of  peace,  for  eyes 

Blinded  with  tears: 
Some  dews  of  mercy  shed. 
Some  wayward  footstep  led, 
Dear  Lord,  to  Thee. 


4  Thus,  in  Thy  service.  Lord, 

Till  eventide 
Closes  the  day  of  life. 

May  we  abide. 
And  when  earth's  labours  cease. 
Bid  us  depart  in  peace, 

Dear  Lord,  to  Thee.    Amen. 

EDWIN   p.  PARKER,  l888. 
(  621    ) 
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1  When  wilt  Thou  save   the      peo-ple?       O       God     of     mer  -  cy. 
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Flowers  of  Thy  heart,  O  God,  are  they; 
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God      save     the       peo   -     plel 


A  -  men. 


2  Shall  crime  bring  crime  for  ever, 

Strength  aiding  still  the  strong  ? 
Is  it  Thy  will,  O  Father, 

That  man  shall  toil  for  wrong? 
"No,"  say  Thy  mountains;  **No,"  Thy  skies; 
Man's  clouded  sun  shall  brightly  rise. 
And  songs  be  heard  instead  of  sighs; 
God  save  the  people  I 

3  When  wilt  Thou  save  the  people? 

O  God  of  mercy,  when? 
The  people,  Lord,  the  people. 

Not  thrones  and  crowns,  but  men  I 
God  save  the  people;  Thine  they  are. 
Thy  children,  as  Thy  angels  fair; 
From  vice,  oppression,  and  despair, 
God  save  the  people  f     Amen. 

EBENEZER  ELLIOTT,  I85O. 
(   623    ) 
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Gborgb  Hews,  1835, 
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1  Lord,  speak  to'  me,  that     I        may    speak,  In     liv-ing  ech  -  oes 
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Thy      tone; 


As  Thou  hast  sought,  so 
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2  O  lead  me>  Lord,  that  I  may  lead      5 

The  wandering  and  the  wavering 
feet; 

0  feed  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  feed 

Thy  hungering  ones  with  manna 

sweet.  ^ 

o 

3  O  strengthen  me,  that  while  I  stand 

Firm  on  the  Rock,  and  strong  in 
Thee, 

1  may  stretch  out  a  loving  hand 

To  wrestlers  with  the  troubled  sea. 

7 

4  O  teach  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  teach 

The  precious   things.  Thou    dost 

impart ; 
And  wing  my  words,  that  they  may 

reach 
The  hidden  depths  of  many  a  heart. 

^  (  624 


O  give  Thine  own  sweet  rest  to  me. 
That  I  may  speak  with  soothing 
power 

A  word  in  season,  as  from  Thee, 
To  weary  ones  in  needful  hour. 

O  fill  me  with  Thy  fullness.  Lord, 

Until  my  very  heart  o'erflow 
In  kindling    thought    and    glowing 

word. 
Thy  love  to  tell.  Thy  praise  to  show. 

O  use  me.  Lord,  use  even  me, 
Just  as  Thou  wilt,  and  when,  and 
where ; 
Until  Thy  blessed  face  I  see, 
Thy  rest,  Thy  joy,  Thy  glory  share. 

Amen. 

I  PRANCES   R.  HAVERGAL,  I872. 
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2  We  seek  Thee  where  Thou  dwelPst  on  high, 
Beyond  the  glittering,  starry  sky: 

W^  find  Thee  where  Thou  dwell*st  below 
Beside  the  beds  of  want  and  woe. 

3  Be  ours  the  hearts  and  hands  to  bless 
The  sorrowing  sons  of  wretchedness ; 
Send  Thou  the  help  we  cannot  give; 
Bid  dying  souls  ansa  and  live. 

4  O  let  the  healing  waters  spring, 
Touched  by  Thy  pitying  angel's  iving; 
With  quickening  power  new  strength  impart 
To  palsied  will,  to  withered  heart. 

5  Where  poverty  in  pain  must  lie, 
Where  little  suffering  children  cry, 
Bid  us  haste  forth  as  called  by  Thee, 
And  in  Thy  poor.  Thyself  to  see.   - 

6  Be  Thou,  O  God  eternal,  blest. 
Thy  holy  Name  on  earth  confest! 
Echo  Thy  praise  from  ^  every  shore 
For  ever  and  for  evermore.    Amen. 


EMILY  V.  CLASK,   I89I, 
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Richard  Redhead,  1870. 
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z    Ho  -  I7     of-frings,  rich  and  rare.        Of  -  fer-ings     of    praise  and  prayer. 
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Pa  -  rer  life     and   pur  -  pose  high,    Clasp  -  lA  hands,  up  -  lift  -  ed  eye. 
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Low -ly acts     of     ad  -  o-  ra  -  tion  To     the  God    of     our     sal-va-tion; 
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On  His  al  -  tar  laid,  we  leave  them :  Chrlst,present  them  I    God,  re-ceive  them  I     A  -  men. 
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Homage  of  each  humble  heart, 
Ere  we  from  Thy  house  depart ; 
Worship  fervent,  deep  and  high, 
Adoration,  ecstasy ; 
All  that  childlike  love  can  render 
Of  devotion  true  and  tehder; 
On  Thine  altar  laid,  we  leave  them: 
Christ,  present  them  I  God,  receive 
theml 
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To  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Though  our  mortal  weakness  raise 
Offerings  of  imperfect  praise. 
Yet  with  hearts  bowed  down  most  lowly, 
Crying,  Holy!  Holy!  Holy! 
On  Thine  altar  laid,  we  leave  them: 
Christ,  present   them!    God,   receive 
them !    Ameiu 

JOHN  S.  B.  ICONSELL,  1867  ohbr. 
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1  Through  Him,  Who  all  oar  sick-ness  felt»Who  all  oar  sor-rows  bare,  Through 
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Him,  in  Whom  Thy  fttll-ness  dwelt,  We  lift    to  Thee  oar  prayer.    A-men. 
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2  Help  us  to  help  each  other,  Lord, 

Each  other's  burdens  bear; 
Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afford. 
To  soothe  another's  care. 

3  Help  us  to  build  each  other  up. 

Help  us  ourselves  to  prove  ; 
Increase  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope, 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 

4  Complete  at  length  Thy  work  of  grace, 

And  take  us  to  Thy  rest. 
Among  the  saints  who  see  Thy  face. 
To  be  for  ever  blest.     Amen. 

CHARLES   WESLEY,  1 782,  Cfnio. 

Also  the  following: 

00  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed  300  Lol  what  a  cloud  of  witnesses 

106  Thy  kingdom  come,  O  God  307  O  't  was  a  joyful  sound  to  hear 

116  Soldiers  of  the  cross,  arise  312  God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace 

126  Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee  337  Thou,  Who  at  Thy  first  Eucharist 
181  O  Jesus,  crowned  with  all  renown  didst  pray 

268  Jesus  calls  us;  o'er  the  tumult        638  Stand  up,  stand  up,  for  Jesus 
280  O  Son  of  God,  our  Captain  of     630  Through  the  night  of  doubt  and 
salvation  sorrow 
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^Temperance. 

8.8.8.7.  Fifteenth  Century  Folksong. 
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2  Give  pure  happiness  in  leisure, 
Temperance  in  every  pleasure, 
Holy  use  of  earthly  treasure. 

Bodies  clear  and  spirits  bright. 

3  Lift  from  this  and  every  nation 
All  that  brings  us  degradation; 
Quell  the  forces  of  temptation; 

Put  Thine  enemies  to  flight. 

4  Be  with  us,  Thy  strength  supplying. 
That  with  energy  undying, 

Every  foe  of  man  defying, 
We  may  rally  to  the  fight. 

5  Thou  Who  art  our  Captain,  ever 
Lead  us  on  to  great  endeavour; 
May  Thy  Church  the  world  deliver, 

Give  us  wisdom,  courage,  might. 

6  Father,  Who  hast  sought  and  found  us, 
Son  of  Grod,  Whose  love  has  bound  us. 
Holy  Ghost,  within  us,  round  us. 

Hear  us.  Godhead  infinite.     Amen. 

PERCY   DEARMERj 

Also  the  following: 
215  Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope 
(  628  ) 
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Henry  Smart,  1866. 
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2  There  for  ever  and  for  ever 

Alleluia  is  outpoured; 
For  unending,  for  unbroken 

Is  the  feast-day  of  the  Lord; 
All  is  pure  and  all  is  holy 

That  within  Thy  walls  is  stored. 

3  There  no  cloud  nor  passing  vapour 

Dims  the  brightness  of  the  air; 
Endless  noonday,  glorious  noonday. 

From  the  Sun  of  suns  is  there; 
There  no  night  brings  rest  from  labour, 

For  unknown  are  toil  and  care. 


4  O  how  glorious  and  resplendent. 

Fragile  body,  shalt  thou  be, 
When  endued  with  so  much  beauty, 

Full  of  health,  and  strong,  and  free. 
Full  of  vigour,  full  of  pleasure 

That  shall  last  eternally! 

5  Now  with  gladness,  now  with  cotirage, 

Bear  the  burden  on  thee  laid, 
That  hereafter  these  thy  labours 

May  with  endless  gifts  be  paid, 
And  in  everlasting  glory 

Thou  with  brightness  be  arrayed. 


6  Laud  and  honour  to  the  Father, 

Laud  and  honour  to  the  Son, 
Laud  and  honour  to  the  Spirit, 

Ever  Three,  and  ever  One, 
Consubs  tan  tial,  Co-eternal, 

While  unending  ages  run.     Amen. 

St.  Thomas  k  Kbupis,  1379-1471;  Tr,  john  mason  neale,  1858. 
Alternative  Tune,  Urbs  Bbata,  No.  508. 
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Urbs  Bkata  (Fxrst  Ihne). 
To  be  sung  in  unison. 


Samm  Plainsong,  Mode  II. 


1  Bless-ed  ci  -  ty,    heavenly  Sa-lem,    Vision  dear  of  peace  and  love,  Who  of 
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hosts  en-cir-cled,  As  a    bride  dost       earth-ward  move;    A    -    men. 
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Oribl  (Second  Tune). 


8.7-8*7-8*7-  C.  Ett,  Cantica  Sacra,  1840; 

HannonijBed  by  William  H.  Monk. 
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z   Bless-id     ci  •  ty,  heav'niy     Sa-lem,   Vi-dondear  of  peace  and  love. 
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From  celestial  realms  descending. 
Bridal  glory  round  thee  shed, 

Meet  for  Him  Whose  love  espoused  thee, 
To  thy  Lord  shalt  thou  be  led ; 

All  thy  streets  and  all  thy  bulwarks 
Of  pure  gold  are  fashioned. 

3 

Bright  thy  gates  of  pearl  are  shining, 

They  are  open  evermore; 
And  by  virtue  of  His  merits 

Thither  faithful  souls  do  soar, 
Who,  for  Christ's  dear  Name,  in  this  world 

Pain  and  tribukttoa  bore. 


Many  a  blow  and  biting  sculpture 
Polished  well  those  stones  elect* 

In  their  places  now  compacted 
By  the  heavenly  Architect^ 

Who  therewith  hath  willed  for  ever 
That  His  palace  should  be  decked. 

5 
Laud  and  honour  to  the  Father, 

Laud  and  honour  to  the  Son, 
Laud  and  honour  to  the  Spirit, 

Ever  Three,  and  ever  One, 
Consubstantial,  Co-eternal, 

While  unending  ages  run.    Amen. 


Latint  c.  7<A  ceiU,;  Tr,  john  mason  nbalb,  1851. 
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St.  Alphbgb  (First  Tune). 
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All  Hallows  (Second  Tune), 
To  be  sung  in  unison. 


7.6.7  6.D.         Gborgb  C.  Martin,  1892. 
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Thrice  bless  -  id    are    the      peo    -     pie.  Thou  stor  •  est   in     Thy  walls. 
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The       seat  ofGod'aonn        cho  -  sea.  The    pal  -  ace      of    the  King.    A-a 


I  Thou  art  the  goldei 

Where  saints  for  ever  sing, 

Tlio  seat  of  God's  own  chosen, 

The  palace  of  the  King. 


4  Naaght  to  this  seat  ap[nx>acbeth 
Tbcir  sweet  peace  to  molest; 
They  sing  their  God  for  ever. 
Nor  day  nor  night  they  rest. 

I  There  God  for  ever  sitteth,  -    5  Sore  hope  doth  thither  lead  db; 
Himself  of  all  the  crown ;  Our  longings  tliither  tend ; 

The  Lafflb,  the  Light  that  shineth.  May  short-lived  toil  ne'er  daunt  lu 

And  never  goetb  down.  For  joys  that  cannot  end. 

6  To  Christ,  the  Sun  that  lightens 
His  Church  above,  below; 
To  Father,  and  to  Spirit 
All  things  created  bow.    Amen. 

Tt.  ISAAC  WILLIAMS,   1839. 
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Jkrosalim  (J'Xrs/  Tittu). 


CM.        T.  Wossixy  STANiroRTR,  1866. 
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1  O  moth  -  er  dear,  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  When  shall    I  come    to   thee? 
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When  shall  my  sor-rows  have    an   end?  Thy  joys  when  shall   I      see? 
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2  O  happy  harbour  of  God's  saints  I 
O  sweet  and  pleasant  soil ! 
In  thee  no  sorrow  can  be  found. 
Nor  grief,  nor  care,  nor  toil. 


5  Thy  gardens  and  thy  goodly  walks 
Continually  are  green, 
Where  grow  such  sweet  and  pleasant 
As  nowhere  else  are  seen,  [flowers 


3  No  murky  cloud  overshadows  thee,   6 

Nor  gloom,  nor  darksome  night ; 
But  every  soul  shines  as  the  sun ; 
For  God  Himself  gives  light. 

4  O  my  sweet  home,  Jerusalem,  7 

Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see? 
The  King  that  sitteth  on  thy  throne 
In  His  felicity  ? 


Right  through  thy  streets,  with  silver 
The  living  waters  flow,       [sound, 

And  on  the  banks,  on  either  side. 
The  trees  of  life  do  grow. 

Those  trees  for  evermore  bear  fruit, 

And  evermore  do  spring: 
There  evermore  the  angels  are, 

And  evermore  do  sing. 


8  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 
Would  God  I  were  in  thee  I 
Would  God  my  woes  were  at  an  end, 
Thy  joys  that  I  might  see  I    Amen. 

"f.  b.  p.,"  1583,  aiL 
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Materna  (Second  Tune).  . 


C.M.D. 


Samuel  A.  Ward,  1882. 
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3  No  murky  cloud  o'ershadows  thee. 

Nor  gloom,  nor  darksome  night ; 
But  every  soul  shines  as  the  sun ; 
For  God  Himself  gives  light. 

4  O  my  sweet  home,  Jerusalem, 

Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see  ? 
The  King  that  sitteth  on  thy  throne 
In  His  felicity  ? 

5  Thy  gardens  and  thy  goodly  walks 

Continually  are  green,  [flowers 

Where  grow  such  sweet  and  pleasant 
As  nowhere  else  are  seen. 


6  Right  through  thy  streets,  with  silver 

The  living  waters  flow,        [sound, 
And  on  the  banks,  on  either  side, 
The  trees  of  life  do  grow. 

7  Those  trees  for  evermore  bear  fruit, 

And  evermore  do  spring : 
There  evermore  the  angels  are, 
And  evermore  do  sing. 

8  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 

Would  God  I  were  in  thee  I 
Would  God  my  woes  were  at  an  end, 
Thy  joys  that  I  might  see  1    Amen. 

"F.  B.  p.,"  1583,  aU. 
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7.6.7.6.  D.  Alexander  C.  Bwing,  1853 
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2  They  Stand,  those  halls  of  Sion, 

All  jubilant  with  song, 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 

And  all  the  martyr  throng. 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them. 

The  daylight  is  serene; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

3  There  is  the  throne  of  David; 

And  there,  from  care  released. 

The  shout  of  them  that  triumph, 

The  song  of  them  that  feast. 
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And  they  who  with  their  Leader 
Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 

For  ever  and  for  ever 
Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

*4  O  sweet  and  blessed  country. 
The  home  of  God's  elect  I 
O  sweet  and  blessed  coimtry. 
That  eager  hearts  expect! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest  I 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 


And  Spirit,  ever  blest.    Amen. 

ST.  BERNARD  OF  CLUNY,  II45;  Tr.  JOHN  UASON  NBALB,  1858. 
*  This  vers*  may  be  sung  also  at  tkt  end  of  the  /(Mowing  hymn. 
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Homeland  (First  Tune), 
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7.6  7.6.  D.  Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  1867. 
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And    med  -  i  -  cine  in       sick- ness,  And  love,  and  life,  and  rest. 
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2  O  one,  0  only  mansion! 

0  Paradise  of  joy! 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy; 
Thy  bveliness  oppresses  4 

All  human  thought  and  heart, 
And  none,  O  Peace,  O  Sion, 

Can  sing  thee  as  thou  art. 

3  With  jasper  glow  thy  bulwarks, 

Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze; 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 
Unite  in  thee  their  rays; 

ST.  BBRNARD  OF  CLUNY,  I 

(637) 


Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 
With  amethyst  tmpriced; 

The  saints  build  up  thy  fabric, 
And  the  comer-stone  is  Christ. 

The  Cross  is  all  thy  splendour, 

The  Crucified  thy  praise; 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ransomed  people  raise: 
Upon  the  Rock  of  Ages 

They  build  thy  holy  tower; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel. 

And  thine  the  golden  dower. 

145;  Tr.  JOHN  MASON  NBALB,  I858. 
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Ely  Catbuhuu.  {Second  Thtu).    7.6.7.6.D.  T.  Tkktius  Nobu.  189$. 


^ 


f'  r  '  r 


^^rwr 


f 


1 


1  For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  coun  -  try,   Mine  eyes  their  vi  •  gils  keep; 


The  men-tion  of  thy     glo  -    -  ry    Is    unc-tion  to     the  breast,  .    . 


^ 


^^^^^^ta 


l>-Ji-a 


44^-'J  J|J. 


^ 


^§ 


zi 


I 


friMn" 


I  I  • 


i 


8   g  -"j-"  g   ^J 


Z3zr 


I 


Copyright^  1910,  by  G,  Sckirmtr, 

(638) 


Zbe  Cburcb  fTriumpbant 


P 


1* 


m 


•l^\A  Jj.) 


/r\ 


m 


231 


^ 


rTTT 

And  med  -  i  -  cine 


in    sick  •  ness,  And  love,  and  life, 
J.J^rJ^     J     J     J     J 

ITS '        jiz rj       1» ?rr- 


3n: 


and 


i 


i 


rest 


o  t 


^ 


TJT 


JCZZ 


n-i  ,1  ih.f^  ■'JiiJ  jJJ 


/IN 


f  r  -p  r  r  1  ^  r  I  r  p  r  t 


32IE 


» 


rT 


?^  in^n 


■^- 


•gJ"^ 


32! 


2  O  one,  O  only  mansion ! 

O  Paradise  of  joy  I 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy; 
Thy  loveliness  oppresses 

All  human  thought  and  heart. 
And  none,  O  Peace,  O  Sion, 

Can  sing  thee  as  thou  art. 

3  With  jasper  glow  thy  bulwarks, 

Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze; 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 

Unite  in  thee  their  rays; 
Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 

With  amethyst  unpriced; 
The  saints  build  up  thy  fabric. 

And  the  comer-stone  is  Christ. 

4  The  Cross  is  all  thy  splendour. 

The  Crucified  thy  praise; 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ransomed  people  raise: 
Upon  the  Rock  of  Ages 

They  build  thy  holy  tower; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 

And  thine  the  golden  dower. 

5  O  sweet  and  blessed  countrv. 

The  home  of  God's  elect  I 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

That  eager  hearts  expect  1 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest.     Amen. 

ST.  BERNARD   OF  CLUNY,  1 145; 
TV.  JOHN    MASON   NEALE,   1858. 
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CM.  GaoROB  M.  Gakkxtt,  1889. 
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1  There    is     a    land  of  pure  de-light.  Where  saints  im-mor -tal   reign; 
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E  -  ter  -  nal  day  excludes  the  night,  And  pleasures  banish    pain.  A-men. 
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2  There  everlasting  spring  abides. 

And  never-fading  flowers; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Bright  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green ; 

So  to  the  Jews  fair  Canaan  stood. 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  the  narrow  sea; 
And  linger,  trembling  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

5  O  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove. 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love. 
With  faith's  illumined  eyes: 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood. 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood,  > 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

ISAAC  WATTS,  I709,  ait. 

Alternative  Tune,  Southwell,  JVo,  514. 
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X    Je  -  ni  -  sa  -  lem,  my      hap  -  py  home,  Name  ev  -  er  dear    to     me, 
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When  shall  my  la  -boon  have  an  end     In     joy,  and  peace,  and  thee?   Amen. 
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2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built*  walls 

And  pearly  gates  behold? 
Thy  bulwarks,  with  salvation  strong, 
And  streets  of  shining  gold? 

3  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know: 
Blest  seats!  through  rude  and  stormy  scenes 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

4  Why  should  I  shrink  from  pain  and  woe, 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay? 
IVe  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

5  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 

Around  my  Saviour  stand: 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

6  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home. 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee; 
Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end. 
When  I  thy  jojrs  shall  see. 

JOSEPH  BROMEHEAD,   I7QS*   ^>0^ed  Oft  "f.   B.   P.,"    1583. 

AUemative  Tune,  Jerusalem,  No,  510 1. 
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Eight  6's  John  Stainbk,  1875. 
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%  There  is  a  land  of  peace : 

Good  angels  know  it  well ; 
Glad  songs  that  never  cease 

Within  its  portals  swell ; 
Around  its  glorious  throne 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  One, 

And  Spirit,  evermore. 

3  O  joy  all  joys  beyond, 

To  see  the  Lamb  Who  died, 
And  count  each  sacred  wound 
In  hands,  and  feet,  and  side  1 


To  give  to  Him  the  praise 

Of  every  triumph  won. 
And  sing  through  endless  days 

The  great  things  He  hath  done  \ 

4  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  -God ! 

Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod 

Of  daily  toil  and  woel 
Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  uncomplaining  love ! 
His  own  most  gracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  you  above. 

HENRY   W.   BAKER,    1 86 1. 
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Heath. 
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Mason  and  Webb's  Canlica  Laudisi  1850. 
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a  Here  in  th^  body  pent, 
Absent  from  Him  I  roam, 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

3  My  Father's  house  on  high, 

Home  of  my  soul,  how  near. 
At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye. 
Thy  golden  gates  appear  I 

4  Ah  I  then  my  spirit  faints 

To  reach  the  land  I  love, 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saint8» 
Jerusalem  above  I 

5  Then,  then  I  feel  that  He, 

Remembered  or  foigot. 
The  Lord,  is  never  £ar  firom  me^ 
Though  I  perceive  Him  not 

6  So  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain. 
By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 

JAMBS  MONTGOIIBKV,    18^5. 
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Pleyel's  Hymn. 
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I    Chil-dren    of     theheaven-ly   King,      As     ye    jour  -  ney,  sweet  -  ly    sing  I 
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We  are  traveling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod: 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 


Lift  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light  1 
Sion's  city  is  in  sight: 
There  our  endless  home  shall  be. 
There  our  Lord  we  soon  shall  see. 


Fear  not,  brethren;  jo3HFal  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land; 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 


Lord,  obediently  we  go. 

Gladly  leaving  all  below; 

Only  Thou  our  leader  be, 

And  we  still  will  follow  Thee,    Amen. 

JOHN  CENNICK,    1 743. 
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Horatio  Parker,  1903. 
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9  Bright  the  world 'and  glorious, 
Calm  both  earth  and  sea, 
Noble  in  its  grandenr 
Stood  man's  parity ; 
Came  the  great  transgression, 

Came  the  saddening  Call, 
Death  and  desolation 
Breathing  over  all. 
Still  in  regal  glory, 

'Mid  eternal  light. 
Reigned  the  King  immortal« 
Holy,  infinite. 

3  Long  the  nations  waited, 

Through  the  troubled  night. 
Looking,  longing,  yearning, 

For  the  promised  light 
Prophets  saw  the  morning 

Breaking  far  away, 
Minstrels  sang  the  splendour 
Of  that  opening  day. 
Whilst  in  regal  glory, 
'Mid  eternal  light, 
Reigned  the  King  immortal, 
Holy,  infinite. 


4  Brightly  dawned  the  Advent 

Of  the  new-bom  King, 
Joyously  the  watchers 

Heard  the  angels  sing. 
Sadly  closed  the  evening 

Of  His  hallowed  life. 
As  the  noontide  darkness 
Veiled  the  last  diead  strife. 
Lo !  again  in  glory, 
'Mid  eternal  light, 
Reigns  the  King  immortal, 
Holy,  infinite. 

5  Lo  I  again  He  cometh, 

Robed  in  clouds  of  Ught, 
As  the  Judge  eternal, 

Armed  with  power  and  might 
Nations  to  His  footstool 

Gathered  then  shall  be ; 
Earth  shall  3deld  her  treasures, 
And  her  dead,  the  sea. 
Till  the  trumpet  soundeth, 

'Mid  eternal  light, 
Reign,  Thou  King  immortal. 
Holy,  infinite. 


6  Jesus  1  Lord  and  Master, 
Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
To  Thy  feet,  triumphant, 

Hallowed  praise  we  bring. 
Thine  the  pain  and  weeping. 

Thine  the  victory ; 
Power,  and  praise,  and  honour. 
Be,  O  Lord,  to  Thee. 
High  in  regal  glory, 
'Mid  eternal  light, 
Reign,  O  King  inunortal. 
Holy,  infinite.    Ameru 
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Horatio  Paskbr,  1903. 
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a  O  Holv  Father,  Who  hast  led  Thy  children 
In  all  the  ages,  with  the  Fire  and  Cloud, 
Through  seas  dry-shod,  through  weary  wastes  bewildering^ 
To  Thee,  in  reverent  love,  our  hearts  are  bowed. 

3  O  Holy  Jesus,  Prince  of  Peace  and  Saviour, 

To  Thee  we  owe  the  peace  that  still  prevails, 
Stilling  the  rude  wills  of  men*8  wild  behaviour, 
And  calming  passion's  fierce  and  stormy  gales. 

4  O  Holy  Ghost,  the  Lord  and  the  Life-^ver, 

Thine  is  the  quickening  power  that  gr^^es  increase. 
From  Thee  have  flowed,  as  firom  a  pleasant  river, 
Our  plenty,  wealth,  prosperity,  and  peace. 

5  O  Triune  God,  with  heart  and  voice  adoring, 

Praise  we  the  goodness  that  doth  crown  our  da3r8; 
Pray  we  that  Thou  wilt  hear  us,  still  imploring: 
lliy  love  and  favour,  kept  to  us  always.    Amen. 


WILLIAM  C.   DOANE,    1 886. 
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Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  1874. 
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3  Now  the  iron  bars  are  broken, 

Christ  from  death  to  life  is  bom. 
Glorious  life,  and  life  immortal. 

On  this  holy  Easter  mom : 
Christ  has  triumphed,  and  we  conquer 

By  His  mighty  enterprise. 
We  ¥dth  Him  to  Ufe  eternal 

By  His  resurrection  rise. 

3  Christ  is  risen,  Christ,  the  first-fruits 

Of  the  holy  harvest -field. 
Which  will  sdl  its  full  abundance 

At  His  second  coming  yield : 
Then  the  golden  ears  of  harvest 

Will  their  heads  before  Him  wave, 
Ripened  by  His  glorious  siinshine 

From  the  furrows  of  the  grave. 
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4  Christ  b  risen,  we  are  risen  I 

Shed  upon  us  heavenly  grace. 
Rain  and  dew  and  gleams  of  glory 

From  the  brightness  of  Thy  face : 
That,  with  hearts  in  heaven  dwellingt 

We  on  earth  may  fruitful  be. 
And  by  angel  hands  be  gathered* 

And  be  ever,  Lord,  with  Thee. 

5  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Glory  be  to  God  ol  high ; 
Alleluia  to  the  Saviour 

Who  has  won  the  victory; 
Alleluia  to  the  Spirit^ 

Fount  of  love  and  sanctity; 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

To  the  Triune  Majesty.    Amen. 

CHRISTOPHER   WORDSWORTH,    I872. 
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Horatio  Parker,  1894. 
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2  Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns,  3  He  sits. at  God's  right  hand. 

The  God  of  truth  and  love :  Till  all  His  foes  submit, 

When  He  had  purged  our  stains,  And  bow  to  His  command. 

He  took  His  seat  above.  And  fall  beneath  His  feet. 

Lift  up  your  heart!  lift  up  your  voice!     Lift  up  your  heart!  lift  up  your  voicel 
Rejoice!  again  I  say,  rejoice!  Rejoice!  again  I  say,  rejoice! 

4  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope! 

Jesus  the  Judge  shall  come, 
And  take  His  servants  up 

To  their  eternal  home. 
We  soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's  voice; 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound:  Rejoice! 

CHARLES   WESLEY,  1 746;  alt.  JOHN  TAYLOR,  1795. 
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8.7.8.7.  D.  Henry  Smart,  1868. 
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3  Who  is  this  that  comes  in  glory, 

With  the  tnunp  of  jubilee  ? 
Lord  of  battles,  God  of  armies. 

He  hath  gained  the  victory  1 
He  Who  on  the  cross  did  suffer. 

He  Who  from  the  grave  arose. 
He  has  vanquished  sta  and  Satan ; 

He  by  death  has  spoiled  His  foes. 

3  While  He  raised  His  hands  in  blessing, 

He  was  parted  from  His  friends ; 
While  their  eager  eyes  behold  Him, 

He  upon  the  clouds  ascends ;  [Him, 
He  Who  walked  with  God  and  pleased 

Preaching  truth  and  dooin  to  come, 
He,  our  Enoch,  is  translated. 

To  His  everlasting  home. 


Now  our  heavenly  Aaron  enters, 

With  His  blood,  within  the  veil ; 
Joshua  now  is  come  to  Canaan, 

And  the  kings  before  Him  quail ; 
Now  He  plants  the  tribes  of  Israel 

In  their  promised  resting-place ; 
Now  our  great  Elijah  offers 

Double  portion  of  His  grace. 

Thou  hast  raised  our  human  nature 

On  the  clouds  to  God*s  right  hand: 
There  we  sit  in  heavenly  places. 

There  ¥ath  Thee  in  glory  stand. 
Jesus  reigns,  adored  by  angels ; 

Man  with  God  is  on  the  throne ; 
Mighty  Lord,  in  Thine  Ascension, 

We  by  faith  behold  our  own. 

CHBISTOPBER  WORDSWORTH,    I862. 


(  652  ) 


522 


proceseionate. 


In  Babilonk  (Second  7)(tu).*       8.7.8. 7.D.  Ancient  Dutch  Melody; 

Harmonized  by  Winfkbd  Douolas,  1918. 
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Henry  Smart,  1873. 
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2  On  this  day  of  gladness. 

Bending  low  the  knee 
In  Thine  earthly  temple, 

Lord,  we  worship  Thee; 
Celebrate  Thy  goodness, 

Mercy,  grace,  and  truth. 
All  Thy  loving  guidance 

Of  our  heedless  youth. 
Jesus,  King  of  glory, 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 
•     Hear  our  grateful  cry. 

3  For  the  little  children 

Who  have  come  to  Thee; 
For  the  glad,  bright  spirits 

Who  Thy  glory  see; 
For  the  loved  ones  resting 

In  Thy  dear  embrace; 
For  the  pure  and  holy 

Who  behold  Thy  face, 
Jesus,  King  of  glory. 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 

Hear  our  grateful  cry. 


4  For  Thy  faithful  servants 

Who  have  entered  in; 
For  Thy  fearless  soldiers 

Who  have  conquered  sin; 
For  the  countless  legions 

Who  have  followed  Thee, 
Heedless  of  the  danger. 

On  to  victory, 
Jesus,  King  of  glory. 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 

Hear  our  grateful  cry. 

5  When  the  shadows  lengthen. 

Show  us.  Lord,  Thy  way; 
Through  the  darkness  lead  us 

To  the  heavenly  day. 
When  our  course  is  finished. 

Ended  all  the  strife, 
Grant  us  with  the  faithful, 

Palms  and  crowns  of  life. 
Jesus,  King  of  glory, 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 

Hear  Thy  children  cry.     Amen. 

W.  HOPE  DAVISON,  1887. 
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Hearts,  as  well    as       voi     -    ces,      Ming -ling  prayer  and    praise.        A -men 
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a  When  the  sun  ariseth 
In  a  cloudless  sky, 
May  we  feel  Thy  presence, 

Holy  Spirit,  nigh ; 
Shed  Thy  radiance  o*er  us, 

Keep  it  cloudless  still. 
Through  the  day  before  us, 
Perfecting  Thy  will. 
Light  and  Life  immortal  1 

Hear  us  as  we  raise 
Hearts,  as  well  as  voices, 
Mingling  prayer  and  praise. 

3  When  the  fight  is  fiercest 
In  the  noontide  heat. 
Bear  us,  Holy  Spirit, 

To  our  Saviour's  feet; 
There  to  find  a  refuge 

Till  our  work  is  done, 
There  to  fight  the  battle 
Till  the  battle's  won. 
Light  and  Life  immortal  1 

Hear  us  as  we  raise 
Hearts,  as  well  as  voices. 
Mingling  prayer  and  praise. 


4  If  the  day  be  falling 

Sadly  as  it  goes. 
Slowly  in  its  sadness 
Sinking  to  its  close. 
May  Thy  love  in  mercy. 

Kindling,  ere  it  die, 
Cast  a  ray  of  glory 
0*er  our  evening  sky. 
Light  and  Life  immortal  I 

Hear  us  as  we  raise 
Hearts,  as  well  as  voices, 
Mingling  player  and  praise. 

5  Morning,  noon,  and  eveningi 

Whensoe*er  it  be. 
Grant  us,  gracious  Spirit, 

Quickening  life  in  Thee : 
Life  that  gives  us,  living. 
Life  of  heavenly  love, 
Life,  that  brings  us,  djring, 
Life  from  heaven  above. 
Light  and  Life  immortal  I 

Hear  us  as  we  raise 
Hearts,  as  well  as  voices, 
Mingling  prayer  and  praise. 

Amen. 

GODFREY  THRING     I873. 
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Watkrmouth  {First  TUtu), 
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7.6.7.6.D. 
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2  O  bringer  of  salvation,                       3  In  Thee  all  fullness  dwelleth, 

Who  wondrously  hast  wrought,  All  grace  and  power  divine; 

Thyself  the  revelation  The  glory  that  excelleth, 

Of  love  beyond  our  thought;  O  Son  of  God,  is  Thine; 

We  worshipThee,we  bless  Thee,  WeworshipThee,we  bless  Thee, 

To  Thee,  O  Christ,  we  sing;  To  Theie,  O  Christ,  we  sing; 

We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee  We  praise  Thee,  and  conf  essThee 

Our  gracious  Lord  and  King.  Our  glorious  Lord  and  King. 
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O  grant  the  consummation 

Of  this  our  song  above, 
In  endless  adoration, 
And  everlasting  lovel 
Then  shall  we  praise  and  bless  Thee 

Where  perfect  praises  ring, 
And  evermore  confess  Thee 
Chir  Saviour  and  our  King.    Amen. 

|^Q|«  FRANCBS  R.  HAVERGAL,  1870. 

Jesu  Dn^BCTissiM  b  (Second  Tune),     7.6.7.6.D.     R.  H.  McCartney,  1844-1895. 
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Asaph  (First  Turn), 


proce00ional0. 


6  5«6.5.D. 


G.  £ow4ftD  Stubbs,  1894. 
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2  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee, 
Deep  in  adoration 

Bending  )ow  the  knee: 
Thou  for  our  redemption 

Cam'st  on  earth  to  die: 
Thou,  that  we  might  follow, 

Hast  gone  up  on  high. 
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Great,  and  ever  greater, 

Arc  Thy  mercies  here; 
True  and  everlasting 

Are  the  glories  fhere; 
Where  no  pain  or  sorrow. 

Toil  or  care,  is  known. 
Where  the  angel  legions 

Circle  round  Thy  throne. 
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4  Clearer  still,  and  clearer, 

Dawns  the  light  from  heaven, 
In  our  sadness  bringing 

News  of  sins  forgiven; 
Life  has' lost  its  shadows; 

Pure  the  light  within; 
Thou  hast  shed  Thy  radiance 

On  a  world  of  sin. 

'  5  Brighter  still,  and  brighter. 

Glows  the  western  sun. 
Shedding  all  its  gladness 

O'er  our  work  that's  done; 
Time  will  soon  be  over. 

Toil  and  sorrow  past, 
May  w^  blessed  Saviour, 

Find  a  rest  at  last  I 
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Edina  (Second  Tune), 


6.5.6.5.D. 


6  Onward,  ever  onward. 

Journeying  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  saints  before  us. 

Journeying  on  to  God! 
Leaving  all  behind  us. 

May  we  hasten  on, 
Backward  never  looking 

Till  the  prize  is  won. 

7  Bliss,  all  bliss  excelling, 

When  the  ransomed  soal, 
Earthly  toils  forgetting, 

Finds  its  promised  goal; 
Where  in  joys  unheard  of 

Saints  with  angels  sing, 
Never  weary  falsing 

Praises  to  their  King.    Amen. 

GODFREY  THRING,   1 862. 


Herbert  S.  Oakeley,  1868. 
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1  At    the  Name    of      Je    -     sus         Ev  -  ery    knee  shall       bow. 


l-Yr-r^-^^'  ^^'  ;  ^  ,^ 


» 


if' n  I  J., J  J 


^ 


P 


-r:         qI     •  c-^        gj^   gj,  gj"  _^^^ — ^ &        -^ 


«: 


>r\TT 


Ev  -  ery  tons^ie  con  -  fess        Him    King     of     glo  -   ry      -now; 
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procesdiotiala. 

2  At  His  voice  creation 

Sprang  at  once  to  sight. 
All  the  angel  faces, 

All  the  hosts  of  light, 
Thrones  and  dominations, 

Stars  upon  their  way, 
All  the  heavenly  orders. 

In  their  great  array. 

3  Humbled  for  a  season, 

To  receive  a  Name 
From  the  lips  of  sinners, 

Unto  whom  He  came, 
Faithfully  He  bore  it 

Spotless  to  the  last, 
Brought  it  back  victorious, 

When  from  death  He  passed; 

4  Bore  it  up  triumphant, 

With  its  human  light. 
Through  all  ranks  of  creatures. 

To  the  central  height: 
To  the  throne  of  Godhead, 

To  the  Father's  breast, 
Filled  it  with  the  glory 

Of  that  perfect  rest. 

5  In  your  hearts  enthrone  Him; 

There  let  Him  subdue 
All  that  is  not  holy, 

All  that  is  not  true: 
Crown  Him  as  your  Captain 

In  temptation's  hour; 
Let  His  will  enfold  you 

In  its  light  and  power.  ' 

«  *  • 

6  Brothers,  this  Lord  Jesus 

Shall  retiim  again. 
With  His  Father's  glory, 

With  His  angel  train; 
For  all  wreaths  of  empire 

Meet  upon  His  brow, 
And  our  hearts  confess  Him 

King  of  Glory  now.    Amen. 

CARO^INB  MARIA  NOEL,    187a 
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ward      To  their  home  on       high.     A-men. 


m 


^ 


xn 


'    ilHir'-^f^if^^    1^ 


2  Jesus,  Lord  and  Master, 

At  Thy  sacred  feet, 
Here  with  hearts  rejoicing 

See  Thy  children  meet: 
Often  have  we  left  Thee, 

Often  gone  astray; 
Ke^p  us,  mighty  Saviour, 

In  the  narrow  way. 
Brightly  gleams,  etc. 

3  All  our  days  direct  us 

In  the  way  we  go ; 
Lead  us  on  victorious 

Over  every  foe : 
Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us 

When  the  storm  clouds  lower. 
Pardon,  Lord,  and  save  us 

In  the  last  dread  hour. 
Brightly  gleams,  etc. 

4  Then  with  saints  and  angels 

May  we  join  above. 
Offering  prayers  and  praises 

At  Thy  throne  of  love. 
When  the  toil  is  over. 

Then  comes  rest  and  peace, 
Jesus  in  His  beauty! 

Songs  that  never  cease  I 
Brightly  gleams,  etc.    Amen. 
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At  the  sign  of  triumph       .  ^ 

Satan's  host  doth  flee; 
On,  then,  Christian  soldierSi 

On  to  victory! 
Heirs  foundations  quiver 

At  the  shout  of  praise ; 
Brothers,  lift  your  voices,         / 

Loud  your  anthems  raise! 
Onward,  etc. 

3  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God; 
Brothers,  we  are  treadmg 

Where  the  saints  have  trod; 
We  are  not  divided. 

All  one  Body  wie. 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 

One  in  charity. 
Onward,  etc. 

4  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish. 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise. 

And  that  cannot  fail. 
Onward,  etc. 

5  Onward,  then,  ye  people!      \^ 

Join  our  happy  throng! 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph  song! 
Glory,  laud,  and  honour, 
Unto  Christ  the  King; 
This  through  countless  ages  J 

Men  and  angels  sing.  / 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers^  ' 

Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  Cross  of  Jesus 
Going  on  before!    Amen. 

SABINE   BARING-GOULD,    I864. 
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Who  shall  dream  of    shrink  -    ing,        By      our  Cap  -  tain   .    led? 
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2  Glories  upon  glories 

Hath  our  God  prepared, 
By  the  souls  that  love  Him 

One  day  to  be  shared; 
Eye  hath  not  beheld  them, 

Ear  hath  never  heard; 
Nor  of  these  hath  uttered 
Thought  or  speech  a  word; 
Forward !  marching  eastward/ 
Where  the  heaven  is  bright, 
Till  the  veil  be  lifted, 
Till  our  faith  be  sight. 


^^-^-^ 


Far  o'er  yon  horizon 

Rise  the  city  towers. 
Where  our  God  abideth; 
That  fair  home  is  ours: 
Flash  the  streets  with  jasper. 
Shine  the  gates  with  gold; 
Flows  the  gladdening  river 
•  Shedding  joys  untold. 
Thither,  onward  thither. 
In  the  Spirit's  might  I 
Pilgrims  to  your  country. 
Forward  into  light  I 


4  To  the  eternal  Father 
Loudest  anthems  raise; 
To  the  Son  and  Spirit 

Echo  songs  of  praise; 
To  the  Lord  of  glory, 

Blessed  Three  in  One, 
Be  by  men  and  angels 
Endless  honour  done. 
Weak  are  earthly  praises. 
Dull  the  songs  of  night: 
Forward  into  triumph ! 
Forward  into  light  I    Amen. 

HENRY  ALFORD,  187I, 
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9  If  with  honest-hearted 
Love  for  God  and  man. 
Day  by  day  Thou  find  us 

Doing  what  we  can, 
Thou  Who  giv'st  the  seed-time 

Wilt  give  large  increase. 
Crown  the  head  with  blessings. 
Fill  the  heart  with  peace. 

On  our  way  rejoicing,  eta 

3  On  our  way  rejoicing 

Gladly  let  us  go; 
Conquered  hath"  our  Leadei; 

Vanquished  is  our  foel 
Christ  without,  our  safety; 

Christ  within,  our  joy; 
Who,  if  we  be  faithful. 

Can  our  hope  destroy? 

On  our  way  rejoicing,  eta 

4  Unto  God  the  Father 

Joyful  songs  we  smg* 
Unto  God  the  Saviour 

Thankfiil  hearts  we  bring- 
Unto  God  the  Spirit 
Bow  we  and  adore. 
On  our  way  rejoicing 
Now  and  evermore! 

On  our  way  rejoicing. 

As  we  homeward  move, 
Hearken  to  our  praises, 
O  Thou  God  of  love !    Amen. 

...  ,.       _,  --  „  JOHN  S.  B.  MONSELL,    1863 
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a  Our  sword  is  the  Spirit  of  God  on  high. 
Our  helmet  is  His  salvation, 
Our  banner,  the  Cross  of  Calvary, 
Our  watchword,  the  Incarnation. 
We  march,  we  m^ch,  etc. 

3  And  the  choir  of  angels  with  song  awaits 

Our  march  to  the  golden  Sion; 
For  our  Captain  has  broken  the  brazen  gates, 
And  burst  the  bars  of  iron. 
We  march,  we  march,  etc 

4  Then  onward  we  march,  our  arms  to  prove. 

With  the  baimer  of  Christ  before  us, 
With  His  eye  of  love  looking  down  from  above. 

And  His  holy  arm  spread  o'er  ns. 
We  march,  we  march  to  victory! 

With  the  Cross  of  the  Lord  before  us, 
With  His  loving  eye  looking  down  from  the  sky, 

And  His  holy  arm  spread  o*er  us. 
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Through  days  of    pre  -  pa  -   ra    -    tion  Thy  grace  has  made  us   strong. 
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2  Lead  on,  O  King  Eternal, 

Till  sin's  fierce  war  shall  cease. 
And  Holiness  shall  whisper 

The  sweet  Amen  of  peace; 
For  not  with  swords  loud  clashing 

Nor  roll  of  stirring  drums, 
But  deeds  of  love  and  mercy, 

The  heavenly  kingdom  comes. 


3  Lead  on,  O  King  Eternal: 

We  follow,  not  with  fears; 
For  gladness  breaks  like  morning 

Where'er  Thy  face  appears; 
Thy  cross  is  lifted  o'er  us; 

We  journey  in  its  light: 
The  crown  awaits  the  conquest; 

Lead  on,  O  God  of  might.  Amen. 

ERNEST  W.   SHURTLBFF,    I888. 


(678) 


535 

Mission. 


m'UlJ:}    '[ 


processionals. 

7.6.7.6.D. 


fj  ,ii,i  J 


Horatio  Parkkr,  1894. 
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1  Go  for-ward,  Chris-tian   sol  -  dier,  Be-neath  His    ban- her  true! 
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The  Lord    Himself,    thy   Lead 
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His  love  foretells  thy  tri  -  als;  He  knows  thine  hourly  need 
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2  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier  I 

Fear  not  the  secret  foe ; 
Far  more  o'er  thee  are  watching 

Than  human  eyes  can  know : 
Trust  only  Christ,  thy  Captain  ; 

Cease  not  to  watch  and  pray  ; 
Heed  not  the  treacherous  voices 

That  lure  thy  soul  astray. 

3  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier  I 

Nor  dream  of  peaceful  rest, 
Till  Satan's  host  is  vanquished 
And  heaven  is  all  possessed ! 
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Till  Christ  Himself  shall  call  thee 
To  lay  thine  armour  by, 

And  wear  in  endless  glory 
The  crown  of  victory. 

4  Go  forward.  Christian  soldier  I 

Fear  not  the  gathering  night : 
The  Lord  has  been  thy  shelter; 

The  Lord  will  be  thy  light. 
When  mom  His  face  revealeth, 

Thy  dangers  all  are  past: 
O  pray  that  faith  and  virtue 

May  keep  thee  to  the  last  I 
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7.6.7.6. 


Justin  H.  Knxcht,  1799. 
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If       on  -  ward  ye    will  tread 
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With   Je  -  sus    as  your    fel  -  low    To     Je  -  sus     as  your  head!      A-men, 
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2  O  happy  if  ye  labour 

As  Jesus  did  for  men  I 
O  happy  if  ye  hunger 
As  Jesus  hungered  then  I 

3  The  cross  that  Jesus  carried, 

He  carried  as  your  due: 
The  crown  that'Jesus  weareth, 
He  weareth  it  for  you, 

4  The  faith  by  which  ye  see  Himr 

The  hope  in  which  ye  yearn, 
The  love  that  through  all  troubles 
To  Him  alone  will  turn; 


5  The  trials  that  beset  you. 

The  sorrows  ye  endure, 
The  manifold  temptations 
That  death  alone  can  cure; 

6  What  are  they  but  His  jewels. 

Of  right  celestial  worth? 
What  are  they  but  the  ladder 
Set  up  to  heaven  on  earth? 

7  O  happy  band  of  pilgrims, 

Look  upward  to  the  skies. 
Where  such  a  light  affliction 
Shall  win  so  great  a  prize  t 


8  To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
The  God  Whom  we  adore. 
Be  loftiest  praises  given. 
Now  and  for  evermore.     Amen. 

ST.  JOSEPH  THE  HYMNOGRAPHER,  850; 
TV.  JOHN   itASON   NEALE,  l862y  alt 
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Marion.  S.M.,  with  refrain. 


Arthur  H.  MEsstxEJi,  1883. 

J  I  f  J      \  "J  J    tl;g- 


^S 


I    Re-joice,  ye    pure    in      hearti     Re  -  joice.  give  thanks,  and    singl 
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Your    glo-rious  ban-ner     wave  on  high.  The  Cross  of  Christ  your   King! 
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Re-joice,  re  -  joice. 


re  -  joice.  give  thanks,  and  singl         A-men. 
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Re -joice.  re -Joice, 

3 
Bright  youth  and  snow-crowned  age, 

Strong  men  and  maidens  mee.k : 
Raise  high  yc5ur  free,  exulting  song  I   ^ 

God's  wondrous  praises  speak  1 

3 
With  all  the  angel  choirs, 

With  all  the  saints  of  earth, 

Pour  out  the  strains  of  joy  and  bliss, 

True  rapture,  noblest  mirth  I 

4 
Your  clear  hosannas  raise. 

And  alleluias  loud ! 


Yes,  on  through  life's  long  path  I 

Still  chanting  as  ye  go ; 
From  youth  to  age,  by  night  and  day, 

In  gladness  and  in  woe, 

6 
Still  lift  your  standard  high  I 

Still  march  in  firm  array ! 
As  warriors  through  the  darkness  toil, 

Till  dawns  the  golden  day ! 

7 

At  last  the  march  shall  end ; 

The  wearied  ones  shall  rest ; 


Whilst  answering  echoes  upward  float,     The  pilgrims  find  their  Father's  house* 


Like  wreaths  of  incense  cloud. 


Jerusalem  the  blest. 
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Then  on,  ye  pure  in  heart  I 

Rejoice,  give  thanks,  and  sing! 
Your  glorious  banner  wave  on  high, 

The  Cross  of  Christ  your  Kingl 

EDWARD  B.   PLUMPTRB,    l86S 
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7.6.7.6.  D.  Gborgb  J.  Wbbb.,  1837. 
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I    Stand   up,  stand  up.    for      Je    -    sus.    Ye      sol  -  diers  of      the    Cross! 
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Till    ev  -  ery  f oe     is     vanquished,  And  Christ  is  Lord  in-  deed.  *      A-men. 
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Put  on  the  Gospel  armour, 
And  watching  unto  prayer, 

When  duty  calls,  or  danger, 
Be  never  wanting  there  I 

Stand  up,  stand  up,  foi  Jesus  1 

The  strife  will  not  be  long: 
This  day,  the  noise  of  battle ; 

The  next,  the  victor's  song. 
To  Him  that  overcometh» 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  gloiy 

Shall  reign  eternally. 

GBORGB  DUFFIBLD,  JR.,    1 858. 


a  stand  up,  stand  up,  for  Je^usl 

The  trumpet  call  obey ! 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict 

In  this  His  glorious  day  I 
Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  Him 

Against  unnumbered  foes  I 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up,  stand  up,  for  Jesus  1 
Stand  in  His  strength  alone  I 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you. 
Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own : 
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St.  Asaph  {First  Turn), 
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8.7.8.7.D.       William  S.  Bambudgb,  1872. 


1  Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sor- row  On-ward  goes  the    pil- grim  band, 
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Sing  -  ing  songs   of  ex  -  pec  -  ta  -  tion,  Marching   to    the  prom-ised  land. 
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Clear  be  -  fore    us  through  the  darkness  Gleams  and  bums  the  guiding  light: 
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Broth-er  clasps  the  hand  of  broth-er,  Stepping  fearless  thro'  the  night  A-men. 
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2  One,  the  light  of  God's  own  presence. 

O'er  His  ransomed  people  shed. 
Chasing  far  the  gloom  and  terror, 

Brightening  all  the  path  we  tread: 
One,  the  object  of  our  journey. 

One,  the  faith  which  never  tires. 
One,  the  earnest  looking  forward. 

One,  the  hope  our  God  inspires. 

3  One,  the  strain  the  lips  of  thousands 

Lift  as  from  the  heart  of  one; 
One  the  conflict,  one  the  peril. 
One,  the  march  in  God  begun: 


M==r 


«: 


.0. 


■&■ 


m 


One,  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 
On  the  far  eternal  shore, 

Where  the  One  Almighty  Father 
Reigns  in  love  for  evermore. 

4  Onward  therefore,  pilgrim  brothers, 
Onward,  with  the  cross  our  aid  ! 
Bear  its  shame,  and  fight  its  battle, 

Till  we  rest  beneath  its  shade! 
Soon  shall  come  the  great  awaking; 

Soon  the  rending  of  the  tomb; 
Then  the  scattering  of  all  shadows. 
And  the  end  of  toil  and  gloom! 
Danish:  bernhard  s.  ingemann,  1825; 

TV.  SABINE  BARING-GOULD,  1867, 
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Hakvaro  Hymn  (Second  Tune).       8.7.8.7.  D.      John  K.  Painb,  183(^1906. 
To  be  sung  in  unison. 
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I    Thro' the  night  of      doubt  and  sor- row    On*waxd  goes  the      pil  -  grim  band. 
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Sing-ing  aongs   of       ex -pect -a- tion, Marching  to        the    prom-iaed  land. 
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Clear  be  -  fore  us      thro'  the  dark-ness  Gleams  and  bums  the  guid  -ing    light : 
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Brother  clasps  the   hand  of  brother,  Step -ping  fear-less  thro'  the  night     A-meo. 
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2  One*  the  light  of  God's  own  presence, 

O'er  His  ransomed  people  shed, 
Chasing  far  the  gloom  and  terror, 

Brightening  all  the  path  we  tread: 
One,  the  object  of  our  journey. 

One,  the  faith  which  never  tires, 
One,  the  earnest  looking  forward. 

One,  the  hope  our  God  inq>ire8. 


3  One,  the  strain  the  lips  of  thonsands 

Lift  as  from  the  heart  of  one; 
One  the  conflict,  one  the  peril. 

One,  the  march  in  God  begun: 
One,  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 

On  the  far  eternal  shore, 
Where  the  One  Almighty  Father 

Reigns  in  love  for  evermore. 


4  Onward  therefore,  pilgrim  brothers. 

Onward,  with  the  Cross  our  aid! 
Bear  its  shame,  and  fight  its  battle. 

Till  we  rest  beneath  its  shade! 
Soon  shall  c6me  the  great  awaking; 

Soon  the  rending  of  the  tomb; 

Then  the  scattering  of  all  shadows, 
And  the  end  of  toil  and  gloom! 

Danish;  bbrnhard  s.  ingbmann, 

TV.  SABINB  BARING-GOULD,  !& 
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6.5.6.5.  D.  Thomas  Morlby,  1867. 
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2  He  who  wakes  from  slumber 

At  the  Spirit's  voice, 
Daring  here  to  number 

Things  unseen  his  choice : 
He  who  casts  his  burden 

Down  at  Jesus*  cross; 
Christ's  reproach  his  guerdon, 

All  beside  but  loss. 

3  He  who  gladly  barters 

All  on  earthly  ground ; 
He  who,  like  the  mart3rrs, 

Says,  "  I  will  be  crowned"; 
He  whose  one  oblation 

Is  a  life  of  love, 
Knit  in  God's  salvation 

To  the  blest  above. 


4  Shame  upon  you,  legions 

Of  the  heavenly  iUng. 
Citizens  of  regions 

Past  imagining  I 
What!  with  pipe  and  tabour 

Dream  away  the  light, 
When  He  bids  you  labour, 

When  He  tells  you,  "Fight"? 

5  Jesus,  Lord  of  glory, 

As  we  breast  the  tide, 
Whisper  Thou  the  story 

Of  the  other  side ; 
Where  the  saints  are  casting 

Crowns  before  Thy  feet, 
Safe  for  everlasting, 

In  Thyself  cominete.    Amen. 

ST.  JOHN  OF  DAMASCUS,        -749: 
Tr,   JOHN  MASON  NEALB,    1 862,  iUl, 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1875. 
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The     ar  -  xnlesof      the      ransomed  saints  Throng  up    tne  steeps  of    light: 
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A-men. 
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2  What  rush  of  alleluias 

Fills  all  the  earth  and  sky ! 
What  ringing  of  a  thousand  harps 

Bespeaks  the  triumph  nigh ! 
O  day,  for  which  creation 

And  all  its  tribes  were  made  1 
O  joy,  for  all  its  former  woes 

A  thousand-fold  repaid  I 

3  O  then  what  raptured  greetings 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore  1 
What  knitting  severed  friendships  up, 
Wbere  partings  are  no  more ! 


Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle 
That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late ; 

Orphans  no  longer  fatherless, 
Nor  widows  desolate. 

Bring  near  Thy  great  salvation, 

Thou  Lamb  for  sinners  slain ; 
Fill  up  the  roll  of  Thine  elect. 

Then  take  Thy  power  and  reign  I 
Appear,  Desire  of  nations ! 

Thine  exiles  long  for  home :     [sign  I 
Show  in  the  heavens  Thy  promised 

Thou  Prince  and  Saviour,  come ! 

Amen. 
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Hbney  J.  Stoebr,  1891. 
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From  every  clime  and  kindred, 

And  nations  from  afar, 
As  serried  ranks  returning  home 

In  triumph  from  a  war, 
T  heard  the  saints  upraising, 

The  myriad  hosts  among, 
In  praise  of  Him  who  died  and  lives, 

Their  one  glad  triimiph  song. 
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I  saw  the  holy  city, 

The  New  Jerusakm, 
Come  down  from  heaven,  a  bride  adorned 

With  jeweled  diadem; 
The  flood  of  cr3rstal  waters 

Flowed  down  the  golden  street; 
And  nations  brought  their  honours  there, 

And  laid  them  at  her  feet. 


And  there  no  sun  was  needed, 

Nor  moon  to  shine  by  night, 
God's  glory  did  enlighten  all, 

The  Lamb  Himself  the  light; 
And  there  His  servants  serve  Him,    . 

And,  life's  long  battle  o'er. 
Enthroned  with  Him,  their  Saviour,  King, 

They  reign  for  evermore. 


O  great  fmd  glorious  vision! 

The  Lamb  upon  His  throne; 
O  wondrous  sight  for  man  to  seel 

The  Saviour  with  His  own: 
To  drink  the  living  waters 

And  stand  upon  the  shore, 
Where  neither  sorrow,  sin,  nor  death 

Shall  ever  enter  more. 


O  Lamb  of  God  Who  reignest! 

Thou  bright  and  morning  Star, 
Whose  glory  lightens  that  new  earth 

Which  now  we  see  from  far! 
O  worthy  Judge  eternal! 

When  Thou  dost  bid  us  come, 
Then  open  wide  the  gates  of  pearl 

And  call  Thy  servants  home.    Amen. 

GODFREY  TBRING,    1 886. 
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Charles  Wood,  1904. 
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2  O  gladsome  day  and  yet  more  gladsome  hour! 

When  shall  that  hour  have  come, 
When  my  rejoicing  soul  its  own  free  power 

May  use  in  going  home? 
Itself  to  Jesus  giving 

In  trust  to  His  own  hand, 
To  dwell  among  the  living 

In  that  blest  Fatherland. 

3  Great  fastness  thou  of  honourl  thee  I  greet: 

Throw  wide  thy  gracious  gate, 
An  entrance  free  to  give  these  longing  feet. 

At  last  released,  though  late, 
From  wretchedness  and  sinning. 

And  life's  long,  weary  way; 
And  now,  of  God's  gift,  winning 

Eternity's  bright  day. 
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4  Unnumbered  choirs  before  the  Lamb's  high  throne 

There  shout  the  jubilee, 
With  loud  resounding  peal  and  sweetest  tone. 

In  blissful  ecstasy: 
A  hundred  thousand  voices 

Take  up  the  wondrous  song; 
Eternity  rejoices 

God's  praises  to  prolong.     Amen. 

JOHANN    M.  MEYFART,  1626; 

TV.  WILLIAM   R.  WHITTINGHAM,   1860,  CCntO. 
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O  Quanta  Qualia.  Pour  lo's.      Fkancois  ob  La  PEnxte,  1808: 

May  he  sung  t»  uidum.   ■  Har.  by  John  B.  Dykbs,  186S. 
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What  are  the  Monarch,  His  cxxirt,  and  His  throne? 
What  are  the  peace  and  the  joy  that  they  own? 
O  that  the  blest  ones  who  in  it  have  share, 
All  that  they  feel  could  as  fully  declare  1 


Truly  Jerusalem  name  we  that  shore, 

Vision  of  peace  that  brings  joy  evermore; 

Wish  and  fulfillment  can  severed  be  ne'er, 

Nor  the  thing  prayed  for  come  short  of  the  prayer. 


There,  where  no  troubles  distraction  can  bring, 
We  the  sweet  anthems  of  Sion  shall  sing; 
While  for  Thy  grace,  Ix)n1,  their  voices  of  praise 
Thy  blessed  people  eternally  raise. 
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There  dawns  no  Sabbath,  no  Sabbath  is  o'er. 
Those  Sabbath-keepers  have  one  evermore; 
One  and  unending  is  that  triumph  song 
Which  to  the  angels  and  us' shall  belong. 


Now,  in  the  meanwhile,  with  hearts  raised  on  high, 
We  for  that  country  must  yearn  aiid  must  sigh; 
Seeking  Jerusalem,  dear  native  land. 
Through  our  long  exile  on  Babylon's  strand.    * 


Low  before  Him  with  our  praises  we  fall, 

Of  Whom,  and  in  Whom,  and  through  Whom  are  all; 

Of  Whom,  the  Father;  and  in  Whom,  the  Son; 

Through  Whom,  the  Spirit,  with  Them  ever  One.    Amen. 

Ascribtd  to  pbtbr  abelasd,  1079-1142; 

Tr.  JOHN  MASON  NBALB,  1854. 

Also  the  follmving: 
4  Christ,  Whose  glory  fills  the  skies        196  Hail!  festal  day  (Whitsun) 


61  Rejoice,  rejoice,  believers 

72  O  come,  all  ye  faithful 

76  Christians,  awake 

86  The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war 

92  From  the  eastern  mountains 
103  Hark!  the  song  of  jubilee 
110  Alleluia,  song  of  gladness 
113  Fight  the  good  fight 

143  All  glory,  laud,  and  honour 

144  The  royal  banners  forward  go 

167  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise 

168  Hail!  festal  day  (Easter) 

169  Welcome,  happy  morning 
184  Hail!  festal  day  (Ascension) 
186  Look,  ye  saints;  the  sight  is 

glorious 
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206  Holy,  Holy,  Holy!    Lord  God 

Almighty 
263  The  God  of  Abraham  praise 
266  Ye  watchers  and  ye  holy  ones 

296  For  all  the  saints 

297  Hark!  the  sound  of  holy  voices 
366  Fairest  Lord  Jesus 

433  Onpe  to  every  man  and  nation 
468  Gbrious    things    of    thee    are 

spoken 
474  0  Sion,  haste,  thy  mission  high 
483  God  is  working  His  purpose  out 
601  When  wilt  Thou  save  the  people 
608  Blessed  city,  heavenly  Salem 
612  For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country 
667  God  hath  sent  His  angels 
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JOHANN   G.  EbRLING.   1666 
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1  All     my  heart  this  night  re -joic    -    es,      As       I  hear,    Far  and  near, 


fi=& 


-ff  ^  r^y  i-»--^4^^.^^ 


t    I    J      I — v 


^ 


^^^^^ 


ZZ 


-O H 


32: 


« 


Sweet-est  an  -  gel    vol    -   ces;  "Christ   is   bom,  *Mkeir  choirs  are  sing  -  ing, 

-Q-      I       I       I       Kt 
(TJ     rJ     rJ     ri-rrJ    ^,J 


r  i    p 


St 


"■■ --f         "-' — —■ — -»—---  — o 


g: 


^ 


^ & Q P— — S— --^- 


-i 


I 


J 


It. 


f 


€j^ry   ^B&- 


«: 


-^ 


1 — r 


1 — r 


1 — r 


f^ 


V 


Till    the    air,     Ev  -  erywhere  Now  with  joy      is      ring  -  ing 
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2  Harkl  a  voice  from  yonder  manger, 

Soft  and  sweet, 

Doth  entreat, 
''Flee  from  woe  and  danger! 
Brethren,  come!  from  all  doth  grieve 

You  are  freed;  [you. 

All  you  need 
I  will  surely  give  you." 

3  Come,  then,  let  us  hasten  yonder! 

Here  let  all, 
Great  and  small. 
Kneel  in  awe  and  wonder! 

PAULUS   GERHARDT,   1656; 


Love  Him  Who  with  love  is  yearning! 

Hail  the  star 

That  from  far 
Bright  with  hope  is  burning! 

4  Thee,  dear  Lord,  with  heed  I'll  cher- 

Live  to  Thee,  [ish, 

And  with  Thee, 
Dying,  shall  not  perish; 
But  shall  dwell  with  Thee  for  ever, 

Far  on  high. 

In  the  joy 
That  can  alter  never.     Amen. 

TV.  CATHERINE   WINKWORTH,  1858. 


(   694    ) 


545 

Stella  (Second  Tune). 
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Horatio  Pasker,  1893. 
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2  Hark  I  a  voice  from  yonder  manger, 
Soft  and  sweet, 
Doth  entreat, 
"Flee  from  woe  and  danger! 
Brethren,   come!   from   all   doth 
grieve  you, 

You  are  freed; 
All  you  need 
I  will  surely  give  you." 
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3  Come,  then,  let  us  hasten  yonder  I 
Here  let  all. 
Great  and  smaU, 
Kneel  in  awe  and  wonder  1 

PAULUS  GERHARDT,  1 656; 
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Love    Him    Who    with    love    is 
yearning  I 

Hail  the  star 

That  from  far 
Bright  with  hope  is  burning  I 

Thee,  dear  Lord,  with  heed  I'll 
cherish. 

Live  to  Thee, 

And  with  Thee, 
Dying,  shall  not  perish; 
But  shall  dwell  with  Thee  for  ever. 

Far  on  high, 

In  the  joy 
That  can  alter  never.     Amen. 

Tr,  CATHERINE  WINKWOKTH,  1858. 


546 

Holy  Night. 


Carolft 

P.M. 


Franz  Grubkr,  i8x8; 
Harmonized  by  Carl  Runbckb. 
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Sleep  inheav-en-ly   peace,       Sleep  in  heav-en-ly   peace.        A  -  men. 
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2  Silent  night,  holy  night, 
Shepherds  quake  at  the  sight. 
Glories  stream  from  heaven  aiar. 
Heavenly  hosts  sing  alleluia; 
Christ,  the  Saviour,  is  bom  I 
Christ,  the  Saviour,  is  bom! 


3  Silent  night,  holy  night, 
Son  of  God,  love's  pure  light 
Radiant  beams  from  Thy  holy  face. 
With  the  dawn  of  redeeming  grace, 
Jesus,  Lord,  at  Thy  birth, 
Jesus,  Lord,  at  Thy  birth.  Amen. 

JOSEPH   MOHRi  i8i8. 


P.M. 


547 
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Arthur  H.  Brown,  1859. 
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1  When  Christ  was  bom  of  Ma-ry   free.  In  Beth- le-hem,  that  fair  ci  -  tie» 

i^^ 


(696) 


Carol0. 


fiilfhh,^^^ 


An-gels  sang  there  with  mirth  and  glee,  "In     ex- eel  -  sis     glo  •  ri  -  a." 
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In      ex-  eel  -  sis    glo  -  ri    -   a, 

1.  lAA  A.  1  1 


2  Herdsmen  beheld  these  angels  bright. 
To  them  appearing  with  great  light, 
Who  said,   'God's  Son  is  bom  this  night, 

In  excelsis  gloria." 

3  This  King  is  come  to  save  mankind. 
In  Scripture  promised  as  we  find, 
Therefore  this  song  have  we  in  mind, 

"In  excelsis  gloria." 

4  Grant  us,  O  Lord,  for  Thy  great  grace, 
In  heaven  in  bliss  to  see  Thy  face, 
Where  we  may  sing  to  Thy  solace, 

''In  excelsis  gloria."    Amen. 

Traditionaly  25th  century. 
(  697  ) 
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Leopold  Stokovski,  1908. 
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2  Herdsmen  beheld  these  angels  bright. 
To  them  appearing  with  great  light. 
Who  said,  '  God's  Son  is  bom  this  night, 

In  excelsis  gloria." 

3  This  King  is  come  to  save  mankind. 
In  Scripture  promised  as  we  find. 
Therefore  this  song  have  we  in  mind, 

"In  excelsis  gloria." 

4  Grant  us,  O  Lord,  for  Thy  great  grace. 
In  heaven  in  bliss  to  see  Thy  face, 
Where  we  may  sing  to  Thy  solace, 

"In  excelsis  gloria." 

Traditional^  15th  century. 
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Charlbs  Stbgoall,  1867. 
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those  which  are  mining  the  skies, 

gleamed  on  this  won-der-ful  night, 

pave-mentof  sapphire  is  there, 
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The  bells   of   the    cit  -  y  of 
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God  ring     out,    For  the  Son     of    Ma-ry    is    bom     to-night.  The 

half  so        fair     As  the  man-ger-bedwkereour    Sa  -  vioar  lies;    No 

God  peal     out,  And  the  an  -  gels'    song  still  rings  in  the  height,  And 

out  to  the  world,  Anc^the  an  -  gels  of  Goa  are  crowding  the  air.     And 


gloom  is         past.  And  the  morn  at    last     Is   coming  with   o- rientli|rht. 

night  in  the  year     Is.  .  half    so  dear    As    this  wkiek  has  ended  our  sighs. 

love     still  turns  Wlwre  the  God-head  bums.  Hid  in  flesh  from  flesh-ly  sight 
heaven  and  earth,  Thro'  the  spotless  birth.  Are  at  ftm  on  this  night  so  fair. 


W  ^^-'-  f  r^ 
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In  DuLca  Jvvax>. 


Carole. 

P.M.  Fourteenth  Century  Melody; 

Harmonized  by  Winfred  Douglas,  1918. 


^f-'-fJ  ^r^r% 


1  Good  Chris-tian  men,  re  -  joice^   With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice; 


^^ji,^  r-r^fMi^Tr-^ 


SI 


^ 


^ 


Give    ye  heed    to   what    we    say:      Je  -  sua  Christ    is    bom     to-day 

,_J.  J  J  J. .-J    J  J.. -J-  i^    J.J   i-j- 


:?a: 


rii"  r  r'.i|'  re  r'r  r  1 


and  ass     be  -  fore  Him  bow,  And  He 


m 


r 


is    in     the  man   ger  now. 


r  f  r  T 


?a: 


I 


1^ 


^^^^^W 


1 


f 


Wf 


EZZ 


Christ    is  bom    to  -  day! . 


^^^m 


Christ     is   bom   to-  day  I       A  -  men. 

J-  -^     -J-     J  ^ 


^F 


2  Good  Christian  men,  rejoice,  3 

With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice; 
Now  ye  hear  of  endless  bliss: 
Jesus  Christ  was  bom  for  this! 
He  hath  oped  the  heavenly  door, 
And  man  is  blessed  evermore. 
Christ  was  bom  for  this! 
Christ  was  bom  for  this! 

Latin/ 

(.701 


I 

Good  Christian  men,  rejoice, 
With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice; 
Now  ye  need  not  fear  the  grave: 
Jesus  Christ  was  bora  to  save! 
CaJls  you  one  and  calls  you  all. 
To  gain  His  everlasting  hall; 
Xhrist  was  bora  to  save! 
Christ  was  bora  to  save!     Amen. 

Tr.  JOHN   MASON   NEALE,   1853. 
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Mauburn. 

In  a  flowing  manner, 
mf 


Carole. 


P.M. 


T.  Tk&tius  Nobls,  1918. 


Dost    Thou  in 


^lj.Jr^}^l  J  J 


Who      hast  all      .  ere  - 

J.    J- 


Stretch  - 


^m 


J. 


ing 

i 


fant  hands 


J     i  J- 


on  high, 

a  J. 


w^  r--^ 


^ 


ipr- 


^^ 


P^^Lti 


t 


f 


^ 


I 


f 


Sa  -    viour,long        a   -  wait    -    ed? 


m 


^^ig 


J  J.  J 


^^ 


i 


ii_j  J  J .  I  j_  bj  J  J  ^ 


^ 


where     Thy  state?     Where     Thy  court         on   Thee        to  wait? 


W 


'±^ 


I 


i 


^ 


\  .i  ^  i 


^    J  J. 


i 


r  I'    f !('    r^ 
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Carole* 

Pcco  rit.       mf  a  tempo. 


^g 


pie   where? 


Here  no  re  •  gal  pomp  we  see; 


^^ 


Slower. 


r'r'f^'  i\  ii'  \in 


Naught  but  need  and  pen  -  u  •  ry:      Why  thus  cradled  here?      A-men. 


Copyright,  /918,  byTht  H,  W.  Gray  Co, 

2  Pitying  love  for  fallen  man 

Brought  Me  down  thus  low; 
For  a  race  deep  lost  in  sin. 

Came  I  into  woe. 
By  this  lowly  birth  of  Mine, 
Sinner,  riches  shall  be  thine. 

Matchless  gifts  and  free; 
Willingly  this  yoke  I  take, 
And  this  sacrifice  I  make, 

Heaping  joys  for  thee. 

3  Fervent  praise  would  I  to  Thee 

Evermore  be  raising; 
For  Thy  wondrous  love  to  me 

Thee  be  ever  praising. 
Glory,  glory  be  for  ever 
Unto  that  most  bounteous  Giver, 

And  that  loving  Lord! 
Better  witness  to  Thy  worth, 
Purer  praise  than  ours  on  earth. 

Angels'  songs  afford.    Amen. 

lO/tfl,  JEAN  MAUBURN,  I494;    TV.  ELIZABETH  CHARLES,  185& 
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The  First  Nowxll. 


Carols 

P.M.         Traditional  Melody,  pub.  1833. 


^Jh^p\'^     P\^% 


S 


3 


Si 


1  The       first 


w=^^ 


Now  •    ell  the 

J      J.     i 


an  -  gel      did      say 


iS- 


f 


p=^ 


rv-i   '  T^   f  'r-~f   f  'p- 


Was  to     cer  -  tain   poor   shep-herds     in      fields     as      they     lay; 


^^ 


i 


In         fields 


as         they 


r 


lay,      keep-ing       their  sheep, 


m 


a 


>j^^  ,  i     J:^i   i    ^j. 


(-f-   ir-r   r  g 


m 


On      a     cold  win  -  ter's     night         that       was  so     deep. 


-r  ir-f  f. 


(  704  ) 


J-r^ 


f 


P 


Carols. 


2  They  looked  up  and  saw  a  star 
Shining  in  the  east,  beyond  them  far. 
And  to  the  earth  it  gave  great  light, 
And  so  it  continued  both  day  and  night. 

Nowell,  etc. 

3  And  by  the  light  of  that  same  star 
Three  wise  men  came  from  country  far; 
To  seek  for  a  king  was  their  intent. 
And  to  follow  the  star  wherever  it  went. 

Nowell,  etc. 

4  This  star  drew  nigh  to  the  northwest, 
O'er  Bethlehem  it  took  its  rest, 
And  there  it  did  both  stop  and  stay 
Right  over  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

Nowell,  etc. 

5  Then  entered  in  those  wise  men  three 
Full  reverently  upon  their  knee. 

And  offered  there  in  His  presence 
Their  gold,  and  myrrh,  and  frankincense. 
Nowell,  etc. 

6  Then  let  us  all  with  one  accord 
Sing  praises  to  our  heavenly  Lord; 

That  hath  made  heaven  and  earth  of  naught, 
And  with  His  blood  mankind  hath  bought. 
Nowell,  etc.    Amen. 

Traditional, 

(  705  ) 


Joy. 


Carols. 

8.6.8.6.8.6.8.8.        HiMRT  Gadsbt,  1842-1907. 


m 


J    8  I'J'    J  /J    J  I  I    B 


1  Joy   fills     our  in- 


T7-r-fl 


most  hearts 


ts  to-dayl  The  roy  -  al  Qiild   is 


^gE 


'^'       ^    f  ^ 


^ 


bom; 


1 


^'V't^=^' ''^V' 


i 


»        J     g-T- 


f 


^E 


rrrr 

And     an     gel  hosts    in    glad     ar-ray  His    Ad- vent  keep  this  mom. 


^ 


rr^  r  r  r  t'  r  c  ['■['  p-p^ 


In  unison. 


ggjg^ 


^—    0  .     J  -  ri 


;  J'^jj'ljVllf.^r 


lt=Ct 


Re-jotce,  re-joice!thein-car-nateWordHascomeoneaithto  dwell;    No 


^^^^^^^^^^i 


^''?l7l'li''r 'I'lr.'^ 


w 


T^T 


O  ^ 


■^ 


or 


I 


s 


sweet-er  nod  than  this  is  heard,  Emman  -  u  -el,  Em-man  •  a    -    eL      A-men. 


t=t 


i 


s 


i 


o  ^  # 


i 


'Sl 


m 


-©-«- 


2  Low  at  the  cradle  throne  we  bend, 

We  wonder  and  adore; 
And  feel  no  bliss  can  ours  transcend, 
No  joy  was  sweet  before. 
Rejoice,  etc. 

3  For  us  the  world  must  lose  its  charms 

Before  the  manger  shrine, 
When,  folded  in  Thy  mother's  arms,- 
We  see  Thee,  Babe  divine. 
Rejoice,  etc. 

4  Thou  Light  of  uncreated  Light, 

Shine  on  us,  holy  Child; 
That  we  may  keep  Thy  birthday  bright, 
With  service  undefiled. 
Rejoice,  etc.    Amen. 

(   706   )  WILLIAM   C.  DIX,  C,  l86S* 
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Thb  Wise  Msk, 


8.7.8,7.  D. 


f 'i' i\  rV  fJ  H I  ;^' ffl 


i 


Bbkth(x.d  Tours,  1881. 


f  F  r  f  r  r^ 


1   Saw  yon  nev-er,       in   the  twi-light.Whenthe  son  had    left    the  skies. 


jJiivtn'f^i'f'if'r^^^ir'F'iVi^ 


■^ 


i 


ip=^ 


m 


CrT 


tkg  |o   y^— p 


J    Jl    I    J   J  J^^ 


-ning  Thro'  the  glooi 


Up    in   heaven  the  clear  stars  s 


ver  eyes? 


rr 


r '  '['  ['  f 


t 


.Q. 


"F 


$ 


f'  r  f^ 


i 


^ 


f 


t 


^tu  p    p    S  '|yp  <gp» 


zz 


....     VTT 

So     of    old   the  wise  men,  watching,  Saw  a      lit  -  tie    stran-ger   star. 


1 


^^ 


M 


W 


fecg 


3 


i 


And  they  knew  the  King  was  giv-  en.  And  they  followed  *  it  from  far.       A-men. 


^ 


m 


m 


f  f  f  f'f  (>'  'r  r 


ZZ 


7="^=^ 


Heard  you  never  of  the  story 

How  they  crossed  the  desert  wild, 
Journeyed  on  by  plain  and  moontain. 

Till  they  found  the  holy  Child  ? 
How  they  opened  all  their  treasure, 

Kneeling  to  that  infant  King ; 
Gave  the  gold  and  fragrant  incense, 

Gave  the  myxrh  in  offering  ? 


Know  ye  not  that  lowly  baby 

Was  the  bright  and  morning  Star  ? 
He  Who  came  to  light  the  Gentiles, 

And  the  darkened  isles  afar  ? 
And  we,  too,  may  seek  His  cradle ; 

There  our  hearts'  best  treasures  bring ; 
Love,  and  faith,  and  true  devotion 

For  our  Saviour,  God,  and  King. 

CECIL   FRANCES   ALEXANDER,  1 853. 
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Thuu  Kings  of  Oubnt. 
Gaspa&o. 


Carole. 

P.M.    John  Hxnry  Hopkins,  Jun.,  1857. 


^  JNJ  jij';'j'i 


1  We  three  kings  of  0-ri-ent  are,  Bear -ing  gifts  we  trtverse  a- 
5  Glo  -  ripus  now  be-holdHima-rise,  King,  and  God,  and  Sac  -  ri- 
Melchior. 


1  We  three  kings  of  O  -  ri  -  ent  are,  Bear-ing  gifts  we  traverse  a- 
5  Glo  -  rious  now  be-hold  Him  a  -  rise,  King,  andGod»  and  Sac  -  ri- 
Balthazar. 


"^^^ 


"^^^ 


far,      Field  and  foun-tain.  Moor  and  mountain,  Following  yon-der  star. 
fice;  Heav'n^gsAl  -  le  -  lu  -  ia:  Al    -  le  -  lu-ia  the  earth  re -plies. 


far.       Field  and  foun-tain,  Moor  and  moun-tain,  Following  yon  -der  star, 
fice:  Heav'n  sings  Al  -  le  -  lu  •  ia:  Al  -  le  -  lu-ia  the  earth  re -plies. 


■/■/JU  -j-^ 
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Carols. 


Refrain  after  tack  verse. 


O        star    of  won-der,  star  of  night»    Star  with  roy  -  al  beau-ty  bright; 

J. 


^^^^^^^^ii^ 


m-mi 


West- ward  leading,  still  proceed-ing,  Guide  us  to  tny  perfect  light    A  •  men. 

1  J^A  J^i  j^ 


Interlude, 


^ni-^i-A 


Gasp.  2  Bom     a   Idng   on  Bethlehem  plain,  Gold     I  bring  to  crown  Him  a- 
Mel.   3  Frank-  in-cense    to     of-fer  have    I,         In-cense  owns  a    De  -  i  -  ty 
Bal.    4  Myrrh  is  nune;  its    bit-ter  per-fume  Breathes  a  life   of  gath-er  -  ing 


gain,     King  for  ev  -  er,  Ceas-ing    nev  -  er     O-ver   ns    all    to  reign. 

nigh:  Prayer  and  prais-ing  All  men   rais- ing,  Worship  Him,  God  on  high. 

gloom;  Sorrow-ing,  sigh-ing,  Bleeding,  dy-  ing.  Sealed  in  the  stone-cold  tomb. 

JOHN    HENRY  HOPKINS,  JUN.,   I857. 

Verses  «,*  j,  and  4  should  he  sung  assolos^  the  accompaniment  and  refrain  being  uncMangtd, 
Men's  voices  are  preferable  for  the  parts  of  the  three  hings, 
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O  FiLII  IT  FiLIAX. 


In  harmony  before  v,  /. 


Carole. 

8.8. 8.  with  alleluias.    French,  Fifteenth  CentniT; 

Solesmes  Version,  Mode  IL 
Harmonized  by  Winfrxd  Dougla3»  191B. 


1  Al-  le  -  lu  -  ia!         Al-le     -     lu  -  tai  Al-le    -  lu    -     iai 


In  unison. 


1  O    sons     and  daugh-ters,    let       ns  sing!  The  King    of  heaven,  the 


^^ 


glo  -  rious  King,  O'  er  death  to  •  day    rose  tri  •  umphing.  AI  -  le  •  la  -   ia! 


W^^^^'":\f^k' 


/TS 


(   710   ) 


(Caroi0* 


In  har^Hony  afitr  v.  9. 


2  That  Easter  morn,  at  break  of  day. 
The  faithful  women  went  their  way 
To  seek  the  tomb  where  Jesus  lay. 

Alleluia! 

3  An  angel  clad  in  white  they  see. 
Who  sat,  and  spake  unto  the  three, 

"Your  Lord  doth  go  to  Galilee." 

AUeluiat 

4  That  night  the  apostles  met  in  fear; 
Amidst  them  came  their  Lord  most  dear. 
And  said,  "My  peace  be  on  all  here." 

AUeluial 

5  When  Thomas  first  the  tidings  heard. 
How  they  had  seen  the  risen  Lord, 
He  doubted  the  disciples'  word. 

AUeluial 

6  "My  pierced  hands,  O  Thomas,  see; 
My  hands,  My  feet,  I  show  to  thee; 
Not  faithless,  but  believing  be." 

AUeluial 

7  No  longer  Thomas  then  denied. 

He  saw  the  feet,  the  hands,  the  side; 
"Thou  art  my  Lord  and  God,"  he  cried. 

AUeluia! 

8  How  blest  are  they  who  have  not  seen, 
And  yet  whose  faith  has  constant  been. 
For  they  eternal  life  shaU  win. 

AUeluiat 

9  On  this  most  holy  day  of  days. 

To  God  your  hearts  and  voices  raise. 
In  laud,  and  jubUee,  and  praise. 

AUeluial 

JEAN  TISSERAND,  d.  I494;   TV.  JOHN   MASON  NEALE,  1852. 

(    711   ) 


556 

PoxR  Nobis  [Firs/  Tittu). 


Carole. 

L.M.  MiCHARL  Prabtorius,  1609; 

Harmonized  by  Georgb  R.  Woodward,  1904. 


^^^^^^^ 


m 


*A 


V 

1  Joy  dawned  a  -  gain     on   £as  -  ter  -  Day,  The    sun  shone  out   with 


^ 


I?     rJ      J     J      II  J    I  rJ       J      J       J 


f 


2i 


r?^T-['   r  'f-rr 


J  J   Ji 


r 


fair  -   er    ray,      When,  to      their  long  -  ing  eyes       re-stored,  The  A- 

... .  <j  ^  ^  „ J  ,^  -^  jyj  J  ,j  J  .1  j . 


i^^'"  r    ^  f^    ^  'I 


^ 


S 


pos    •    ties      saw 


^ 


their 


n 


? 


sen      Lord. 


r^  r  '('    r 


A    -   men. 


r" 


4: 


i 


2  His  risen  flesh  with  radiance  glowed; 
His  wounded  hands  and  feet  He  showed: 
Those  scars  their  silent  witness  gave 
That  Christ  was  risen  from  the  grave. 

3  O  Jesus,  King  of  gentleness, 

Do  Thou  our  inmost  hearts  possess; 
And  we  to  Thee  will  ever  raise 
The  tribute  of  our  grateful  praise. 

4  Jesus,  Who  art  the  Lord  of  all. 
In  this  our  Easter  festival. 

From  every  weapon  death  can  wield 
Thine  own  redeemed.  Thy  people,  shield. 

5  All  praise,  O  risen  Lord,  we  give 

To  Thee,  Who,  dead,  again  dost  live; 

To  God  the  Father  equal  praise. 

And  God  the  Holy  Ghost,  we  raise.     Amen. 

Latin;  Tr.  JOHN  mason  neale,  1852, 
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(Carold* 


Chokus  Novak  Jbkqsalsm  {Second  Tittu).       Samm  Plaiaaong,  Mode  HI. 
,.  Tc  be  sung  in  tumcn.     ,^-^ 

1  Joy     dawned  a  -  gain   on    £as-ter   -    Day,         The    8im  shone  out  with 


fair     -     er    ray,  When,  to  their     long    -    ing         eyes  re-stored, 


.fTTlp-^  .jrf^  i: 


The  A-pos-tles  saw       their  ri 


sen  Lord.      A     -    men. 


N>  rz\ 


r'i^Pi  "i 


/TN 


TF^i^i-1 


r  zM- 
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VxxnxuM. 


(Carol0« 


Six  11*8. 


HxM&T  Smart,  it68. 


JU-J  4  ^  14-Vp.    IJ  ^  j  Jl.o,  II 


1  God  hath  sent   His      an   -    gels         to      the  earth    a  •  gain, 

-A A A cL^_cj ck <A -^   A  A 


t 


i 


£ 


ilfei 


W| 


f=P=P 


Bring -ing     joy  -  ful      tid     -     ings         to     the    sons    of    men; 


$ 


F^ 


J     -^    -^ 


g 


^^ 


g 


2j: 


^ 


s 


|i  (i  r'  tf!  liMi  II 


w 


They  who   first,     at    Christ 


zz 


-®- 


mas,  thronged  the  heaven- ly      way, 


■-f^=W 


J.    J.  JIbL    J. 


^    f      r 


bf^^p'-H^ 


zz: 


i 


m 


i 


prr-f 


ZZ 


JC£ 


Now    be  -  side  *  the  tomb  -  door, 


i 


j=j 


^ 


i 


.^ 


sit      on  £as  -  ter  -  Day. 

■J  J  d^ 


M 


t 


•&-s^ 


f 


"n. 


r  r^r 
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Carold* 


Rffrain. 

«UJ   J   J 


32: 


p 


^ 


l@t: 


r  r  1'  r  T--^  TLr  r  r  f 

An  -  gels,  sing    His     tri    -    umph       as     you  sang   His    biitb. 


f 


I 


jC^ 


^^ 


^  J-  A  A 


TZ 


r=^ 


^^ 


J  -J  ^  I 


3z: 


P  ['  r  r 

"Christ  the  Lord    is     lis 


■^ 


^ 


■cr 


•    en.  Peace,  good  will    on    earth."   A-mea. 


u 


i 


i 


^  J  J 


vv  T  r 


j» 


rj       II 


^ 


:□: 


2  In  the  dreadful  desert,  where  the  Lord  was  tried. 
There  the  faithful  angels  gathered  at  His  side; 
And  when  in  the  garden,  grief  and  pain  and  care 
Bowed  Him  down  with  anguish,  they  were  with  Him  there. 
Angels,  sing  His  triumph  as  you  sang  His  birth, 
'Christ  the  Lord  is  risen.  Peace,  good  will  on  earth." 


*ti 


3  Yet  the  Christ  they  honour  is  the  same  Christ  still. 
Who,  in  light  and  darkness,  did  His  Father's  will; 
And  the  tomb  deserted  shineth  hke  the  sky, 
Since  He  passed  out  from  it  into  victory. 
Angels,  sing  His  triumph  as  you  sang  His  birth, 
''Christ  the  Lord  is  risen.  Peace,  good  will  on  earth. 


»f 


4  God  has  still  His  angels,  helping,  at  His  word. 
All  His  faithful  children,  like  their  faithful  Lord; 
Soothing  them  in  sorrow,  arming  them  in  strife, 
Opening  wide  the  tomb-doors,  leading  into  life. 
Angels,  sing  His  triumph  as  you  sang  His  birth, 
'Christ  the  Lord  is  risen.  Peace,  good  will  on  earth." 

PHILLIPS  BROOKS,  l877. 
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Glory  in  the  Higksst. 


<Carol0* 


7.7.7.6.    Prxdxuck  a.  G.  Ousxlxy,  1877. 


^^ 


.1  "Jij-j 


^^P 


f^TTT 


32: 


^ 


1  £as-ter  flowers  are  blooming  bright,  £as-ter  skies  pour  ra -diant  light: 


S^ 


J. 


p  '^ 


^^ 


«: 


d: 


Jl    J.^ 


E 


^^Q^^Sl 


l^-fj-^^^^^^ 


zz 


-^ 


Q     Q 


i 


Christ  our  Lord  is    risen    in  might,  Glo-  ry 


zz 


■^ 


ZE 


A-men. 


2  Angels  caroled  this  sweet  lay. 
When  in  manger  rude  He  lay; 
Now  once  more  cast  grief  away. 

Glory  in  the  highest. 

3  He,  then  bom  to  grief  and  pain. 
Now  to  glory  bom  again, 
Calleth  forth  our  gladdest  strain. 

Glory  in  the  highest. 

4  As  He  riseth,  rise  we  too, 
Tune  we  heart  and  voice  anew, 
Offering  homage  glad  and  tme. 

Glory  in  the  highest.    Amen. 

MARY  A.  NICHOLSON,  1875. 
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Carold. 
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Samuxl  S.  Wssunr,  1839. 
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1  On  wings  of     liv  -  ing    light,      At     ear-liest  dawn   of     day,  Came 
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one     ac  -  cord    To    bless    and  praise  your    ris  *  en  Lord.       A  -  men. 
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2  The  keepers  watching  near, 

At  that  dread  sight  and  sound. 
Fell  down  with  sudden  fear 
Like  dead  men  to  the  ground. 
Your  voices  raise,  etc. 

3  Then  rose  from  death's  dark  gloom. 

Unseen  by  mortal  eye, 
Triumphant  o'er  the  tomb, 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  sky! 
Your  voices  raise,  etc. 

4  O  let  your  hearts  be  strongi 

For  we,  like  Him,  shall  rise. 
To  dwell  with  Him  ere  long 
In  bliss  beyond  the  skies. 
Your  voices  raise,  etc.    Amen. 

W.  WALSHAM   HOW,  1872. 
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Hermas  (First  Tune). 


Carole^ 

6.5.,  12  lines.  Frances  R.  Havb&gal,  1871. 
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All      His  work    is        end   -    ed. 


i'   -^i  A 


['■  f  r  1^ 


-&- 


Joy   -    fnl-lj       we         sing. 


■i»-^ 


^ 


m 


fel 


J  J  J  'J 


r  ^  r  r 


33: 


^^ 


:t»B3tt: 


H 


is: 


i 


Je  -  SOS  hath  as  -  cend  -  edl 


sU=J 


^m 


lUL 


32: 


Glo  -  ry      to     our      King  I 
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a  He  Who  came  to  save  ua, 
He  Who  bled  and  died, 
Now  is  crowned  with  glory, 

At  His  Father's  side. 
Nevermore  to  suffer, 

Nevermore  to  die; 
Jesus,  King  of  gloiy, 
Is  gone  up  on  high  I 
All  His  work  is  endody 

Joyfiilly  we  sing, 
Jesus  hath  ascended  I 
Glory  to  our  Kingl 

5  Pleading  for  His  children 
In  that  blessed  place. 
Calling  them  to  glory. 

Sending  them  His  grace; 
His  bright  home  preparing. 

Faithful  ones,  for  you; 
Jesus  ever  liveth. 
Ever  loveth  too. 
All  His  work  is  ended, 

Jo3^{ulIy  we  sing, 
Jesus  hath  ascended! 
Glory  to  our  King  I    Amen. 

FRANCES  R.  HAVBRGAL,  I87I. 
(  719) 


^ 


560 


Carole* 


6.5.,  12  lines. 

St.  Thbrxsa  {Second  7hm),  Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  1874. 

To  be  sung  in  unison. 
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Pear  -  ly  gates    are    o    -  pened,       O-pened  for    the    King! 
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Carole. 


tri  -  umph,  To  His  throne  a  -  bove. 


All  His  work  is    end  -  ed, 


Ped.^^ 


Joy-ful-ly  we  sing,         Je-sus  hath  ascended!  Glory  to  our  King.    A  -  men. 
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2  He  Who  came  to  save  us. 
He  Who  bled  and  died, 
Now  is  crowned  with  glory 

At  His  Father's  side. 
Nevermore  to  suffer. 
Nevermore  to  die; 
Jesus,  King  of  glory. 
Is  gone  up  on  high! 
All  his  work,  etc. 
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3  Pleading  for  His  children 
In  that  blessed  place. 
Calling  them  to  glory. 

Sending  them  His  grace; 
His  bright  home  preparing. 

Faithful  ones,  for  you; 
Jesus  ever  liveth 
Ever  loveth  too. 
All  His  work,  etc.    Amen. 

FRANCES  R.  HAVERGAL,  187I. 

7^1  ) 


561 


Nassau. 
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Pour  7's,  with  Alleluia. 
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r  Joy      be  -  cause    the         cir  -  cling    year        Brings    our      day        of 
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2  Like  to  quivering  tongues  of  flame 
Unto  each  the  Spirit  came: 

Tongues  that  each  might  hear  their  call; 
Fire,  that  love  might  bum  in  all.    Alleluia! 

3  So  the  wondrous  works  of  God 
Wondi:x>usly  were  spread  abroad; 
Every  tribe's  familiar  tone 
Made  the  glorious  marvel  known. 


AUeluial 


4  Still  the  Spirit's  fullness,  Lord, 

On  Thy  waiting  Church  be  poured! 
Once  Thou  on  Thy  Church  didst  shower 
Mighty  signs  and  words  of  power;    Alleluia! 

5  Humbler  things  we  ask  Thee  now. 
Gifts  of  heaven  to  men  below; 
Grant  our  burdened  heart  release, 

Grant  Thine  own  abiding  peace.    Alleluia!    Amen. 

Latin;  Tr.  John  ellbrton  and  fbnton  j.  a.  bokt,  1871. 
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THE  MORNING  AND  EVENING 

Canticles 

AND 

Qccadional  Hntbeme 

NEWLY  POINTED  FOR  BOTH  ANGLICAN  AND 
PLAINSONG  CHANTING. 

The  following  Pointing  of  the  Canticles  and  Occasional  Anthems  has  been 
prepared  in  response  to  an  argent  and  extensive  demand  for  practical  improvement 
In'onr  methods  of  chanting;  and  for  an  adequate  provision  of  Plainsong  as  well  as 
of  Anglican  Chants.  During  the  past  twenty-five  years,  the  principles  of  chanting, 
both  Anglican  and  Gregorian,  have  become  more  clearly  understood,  and  have 
been  exemplified  in  many  standard  publications.  It  is  now  seen  that  the  two 
methods  are  not  mutually  antagonistic,  but  rest  alike  upon  the  following 

Common  Principles  of  Chanting. 

A  Chant  consists  of  one  or  more  Recitations  upon  a  fixed  note,  and  of  one  or 
more  melodic  Inflections. 

The  Recitation  may  be  of  any  length;  it  may  be  preceded  by  introductory 
melodic  notes,  known  as  the  Intonation.  *^ 

The  Inflections  must  be  capable  of  adjustment  to  the  varying  accents  of  a  prose 
sentence.  The  difference  between  Anglican  and  Plainsong  chanting  consists  in 
the  method  of  this  adjustment. 

As  ordinary  Psalm  verses  consist  of  two  parts,  ordinary  Chants  likewise  contain 
two  Recitations  and  two  Inflections.  The  latter  are  sometimes  called  the  Me- 
diation and  the  Ending. 

The  words  should  be  sung  at  the  same  pace  m  the  Redtaiions  and  Infiections^ 
thereby  smoothly  and  naturally  joining  both  Mediation  and  Ending  with  the 
previous  Recitations.  Weak  syllables  should  not  be  hurried,  nor  strong  ones 
retarded;  every  syllable  should  be  clearly  enunciated. 

All  accent s^  without  exception,  should  be  merely  those  of  good  reading.  The 
tune  derives  its  accents  from  the  words;  not  the  words  from  the  tune.  The  words 
are  more  important  than  the  music  which  adorns  them. 

(  723  ) 


Vulee  for  HngUcan  Cbanting. 


1.  The  Recitation  extends  from  the  beginning  of  each  half- verse  to  the  upright 
stroke  |  .  Each  word  and  syllable  should  be  distinctly  enunciated,  without  hurry 
or  stifiEnes3»  and  with  only  the  natural  accent  of  good  reading. 

2.  When  the  Recitation  consists  of  a  single  syllable  only,  it  should  be  sung  to  a 
half -note,  not  to  a  whole  note.     (17  examples  tn  Te  Deum). 
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that  I  he  would   give       us. 


3.  The  syllables  after  the  upright  stroke  |  in  each  half-verse  are  sung  to  the  In- 
flection. There  is  no  break  or  pause  between  Recitation  and  Inflection,  and  the 
rate  of  speed  is  the  same  in  both. 

4.  A  syllable  in  heavy-faced  type  should  be  sung  to  two  notes  of  the  Inflection. 
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strength  of  the  hills  is  |  Ms       al     so.  world  without  I  end.    A     men. 

5.  A  hyphen  indicates  that  an  additional  note  of  the  Inflection  should  be  sung  to 
the  preceding  syllable. 
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6.  Two  syllables  followed  by  a  dot  should  be  sung  to  a  single  note  of  the  Inflec- 
tion, divided;  but  they  should  be  somewhat  retarded,  so  that  that  whole  measure 
of  the  chant  will  form  a  triplet 
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bless*  ye  the  "Lord:  praise  him,  and  |  mag  ni  •  fy     him   for     ev      er. 

7.  The  final  syllable  of  each  half-verse  ordinarily  falls  on  the  last  note  of  each 
Inflection.  If  unaccented,  it  should  be  sung  lightly  and  diminuendo^  as  marked 
above.  In  a  few  cases,  two  syllables  fall  upon  this  no^k  They  should  be  sung 
quietly  and  evenly;  not  shortening  the  first,  nor  accenting  it  heavily. 
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delivered  out  of  the  hand  of  our  I  en  e  mies:  migfati  serve  •him  with -ont  fear. 
An  example  of  bad  chanting. 


Thatwebeingdeliveredoutofthe  h^d  |  of  our  enemies :  might|  serve  him  without  fear; 
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IRnlCB  for  plainsong  Cbanttno. 


1.  The  Intonation,  tos^ether  with  the  rest  of  the  first  half- verse,  should  be  sung 
by  a  single  voice;  the  Choir  and  Congregation  beginning  at  the  second  half  of  the 
verse.  The  notes  of  the  Intonation  are  not  slower  than  those  of  the  Recitation. 
The  Intonation  should  not  be  sung  with  any  other  verse  of  the  Canticle,  or  at  the 
Gloria;  except  in  the  case  of  the  three  Gospel  Canticles,  Benedictus,  Magnificat, 
and  Nunc  tUnuttis;  in  which  it  should  be  sung  with  every  verse:  as  on  pages  740, 
741,  749,  756,  757. 

2.  The  Recitation  should  be  sung  precisely  as  in  Anglican  chanting. 

3.  The  notes  of  the  Intonation,  Recitation,  Mediation,  and  Ending,  should  move 
at  the  same  pace,  and  irrespective  of  whether  a  single  note  or  a  group  is  sung  to  a 
syllable:  except  the  final  notes  of  both  Mediation  and  Ending,  which  are  to  be 
lengthened  as  approximately  indicated  in  the  music;  and  when  concluding  with  a 
weak  syllable,  should  be  sung  diminuendo :  as  on  pages  746,  747,  748,  756. 

4.  The  syllable  following  the  upright  stroke  |  is  sung  to  the  first  note  which 
changes  in  pitch  from  the  reciting  note. 

5.  Groups  of  notes  are  never  divided  between  syllables;  nor  are  single  notes  ever 
combined  to  be  sung  to  a  single  syllable.     Examples  on  pages  740,  746,  747,  748. 

6.  Adaptation  of  the  words  to  the  Mediation  and  Ending  is  obtained  by  the  ad- 
dition as  needed  of  the  notes  in  parentheses;  and  in  some  cases  by  the  omission  of 
the  Recitation,  or  of  notes  in  the  Mediation.  The  notes  in  parentheses  are  only 
used  when  needed:  as  on  pages  728,  740,  743. 

7.  In  the  Mediation  of  Tones  II,  IV,  V,  and  VIII,  the  final  note  is  omitted  if 
the  half- verse  ends  with  an  accent:  as  on  pages  728,  736,  737,  743,  749,  765.  The 
Mediations  of  Tones  III  and  VII  are  sometimes  abbreviated  by  the  omission  of  a 
note  to  obtain  closer  correspondence  with  the  words:  as  on  pages  740,  756,  767. 

8.  The  central  pause  in  each  verse  should  be  long  enough  to  afford  a  plentiful 
and  leisurely  breath;  and  should  be  rhythmically  related  to  the  preceding  cadence. 
Each  half-verse  should  be  sung  with  a  single  breath,  except  those  printed  in  two 
lines;  when  an  additional  breath  may  be  taken  at  the  end  of  the  first  line.  The 
sign  t  indicates  an  inflection  of  the  voice  used  in  many  choirs  at  an  unaccented 
syllable  preceding  such  a  breath ;  and  is  Included  for  their  convenience. 

9.  The  two  verses  of  Gloria  Patri  should  be  sung  precisely  as  any  other  two 
verses;  withoat  either  preliminary  retard  in  the  preceding  verse  or  pause  after  it 
Both  verses  may  properly  be  sung  by  the  full  choir. 

10.  The  melody  only  is  sung  by  the  voices.  The  verses  may  be  sung  antiphonally 
(1)  between  the  two  sides  of  the  Choir,  (2)  between  a  single  voice  and  the  re- 
maining singers,  (3)  between  the  Choir  and  Congregation,  or  (4)  between  sopranos 
and  altos  on  the  one  hand,  and  tenors  and  basses  on  the  other.  The  second 
method  is  preferable  for  a  small  congregation,  the  third  or  fourth  for  a  larger 
church  with  a  choir. 

Miles  Farrow  Winfred  Douglas 

Horatio  Parker  Wallace  Goodrich 

T.  Tertius  Noble  Peter  Christian  Lutkin 

Walter  Henry  Hall 
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OCOME  let  US  sing  |  unto  •  the  Lord: 
let  ua  heartily  rejoice  in  the  strength  of  |  our  salvation. 

2  Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with  |  thanksgiving: 

and  show  ourselves  |  glad  in  him  with  psalms. 

3  For  the  Lord  is  a  |  great  God: 

and  a  great  |  King  above  all  gods. 

4  In  his  hand  are  all  the  comers  |  of  the  earth: 

and  the  strength  of  the  hills  is  |  Ms  also. 

5  The  sea  is  his  and  he  |  made  it: 

and  his  hands  pre  I  pared  •  the  dry  land. 

6  O  come  let  us  worship  and  |  fall  down: 

and  kneel  before  the  |  Lord  our  Maker. 

7  For  he  is  the  |  Lord  our  God: 

and  we  are  the  people  of  his  pasture, 
and  the  |  sheep  of  his  hand. 

8  O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  |  holiness: 

let  the  whole  earth  |  stand  in  awe  of  him. 

9  For  he  cometh,  for  he  cometh  to  |  judge  the  earth: 

and  with  righteousness  to  judge  the  world, 
and  the  |  people  with  his  truth. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  and  |  to  the  Son: 
and  I  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ever  •  shall  be: 
world  without  |  end*    Amen. 
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tDenite,  eiultemue  Domino* 

Plainsong,  Tone  II,  Ending  i. 
AdaptattoH  of  mediation. 


The  Intonation  it  sung  only  in  thejirst  verse. 


OCOME  let  US  sing  unto  the  |  Lord: 
let  us  heartily  rejoice  in  the  strength  of  our  |  salvation. 

2  Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with  thanks !  giving: 
and  show  ourselves  glad  |  in  him  with  psalms. 

3  For  the  Lord  is  a  great  |  God: 
and  a  great  King  |  above  all  gods. 

4  In  his  hand  are  all  the  comers  of  the  |  earth: 
and  the  strength  of  the  hills  is  |  his  also. 

5  The  sea  is  his  and  he  |  made  it: 
and  his  hands  prepared  |  the  dry  land. 

6  O  come  let  us  worship  and  fall  |  down: 
and  kneel  before  the  Lord  |  our  Maker. 

7  For  he  is  the  Lord  our  |  God: 
and  we  are  the  people  of  his  pasture, 
and  the  sheep  |  of  his  hand. 

8  O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  |  holiness: 
let  the  whole  earth  stand  |  in  awe  of  him. 

9  For  he  cometh,  for  he  cometh  to  judge  the  |  earth: 
and  with  righteousness  to  judge  the  world, 
and  the  peo|ple  with  his  truth. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  and  to  the  |  Son: 
and  to  I  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  t  is  now  and  ever  |  shall  be: 
world  with  I  out  end.     Amen. 

Another  harmony.  Adaptation  of  final  cadence. 


^W 


E35 


m 


r 


r. 

world  without  end.  A-men. 


w^ 


(  7a8) 


IDenite,  eiultemus  Domino* 


Tonus  Peragrimis. 


^m 


r      r    r-^  f 

our  sal  -  va-tion.   glad  in  him  with  psalms, 
al  -  so.  the  dry         land. 
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OCOME  let  I  us  sing  unto  the  Lord: 
let  us  heartily  rejoice  in  the  strength  of  our  |  salvation. 

2  Let  us  come  before  his  prejsence  with  thanksgiving: 

and  show  ourselves  glad  |  in  him  with  psalms. 

3  For  the  |  Lord  is  a  great  God: 

and  a  great  King  |  above  all  gods. 

.4  In  his  hand  are  all  |  the  comers  of  the  earth: 
and  the  strength  of  the  hills  is  |  his  also. 

5  The  sea  is  |  his  and  he  made  it: 

and  his  hands  prepared  |  the  dry  land. 

6  O  come  let  us  |  worship  and  fall  down: 

and  kneel  before  the  Lord  |  our  Maker. 

7  For  I  he  is  the  Lord  our  God: 

and  we  are  the  people  of  his  pasture, 
and  the  sheep  |  of  his  hand. 

8  O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  |  beauty  of  holiness: 

let  the  whole  earth  stand  |  in  awe  of  him. 

9  For  he  cometh,  for  he  |  cometh  to  judge  the  earth: 

and  with  righteousness  to  judge  the  world, 
and  the  peojple  with  his  truth. 

Glory  be  to  the  |  Father  and  to  the  Son: 
and  to  I  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  t  is  now  |  and  ever  shall  be: 
world  with  I  out  end.     Amen. 


Fa-ther  and  to  the  Son :  and  to  the  Ho-ly  Ghost;  world  witk-Mt  end.  A-men. 
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E  praise  |  thee  O  God : 

we  acknowledge  |  thee  to  be 
the  Lord. 


2  All  the  earth  doth  |  worship  thee : 

the  Father  |  everlasting. 

3  To  thee  all  Angels  |  cry  aloud : 

.the  Heavens   and  |  all   the  Powers 
therein ; 

4  To  thee  Cherubim  and  |  Seraphim : 

conlttnually  do  cry, 

5  Holy  I  Holy  Holy: 

Lord  I  God  of  Sabaoth; 

6  Heaven  and  earth   are  full  of  the 

I  Majesty: 

of  I  tliy  glory. 

7  The  glorious  companyof  the  A  |  postles: 

praise  |  -  -  -  -  thee. 

8  The  goodly  fellowshipofthel  Prophets: 
•  praise  |  -  -  -  -  thee. 

9  The  noble  army  of  |  Martyrs : 

praise  ( -  -  -  -  thee. 


16  When   thou  tookeal  upon   thee    to 

del  liver  man: 

thou  didst  humble  thyself  to  be  | 
bom  •  of  a  •  Virgin. 

17  When    thou   hadst  overcome  the  | 

sharpness  •  of  death : 

thou  didst  open  the  Kingdom  of 
Heaven  to  |  all  believers. 

18  Thou  attest  at  the  right  |  hand  of  God: 

in  the  glory  |  of  the  Fftther. 

19  We  believe  that  |  thou  shalt  come : 

to  I  be  our  Judge. 

20  We  therefore   pray  thee  |  help   thy 

servants: 

whom  thou  hast  redeemed  |  with  thy 
precious  blood. 

21  Make  them  to  be  numbered  |  with  thy 

Saints : 

in  glory  |  everlasting. 


10  The  holy  Church  throughout  |  all  the 

world : 

doth  ac  I  knowledge  thee; 

11  The  [Father: 

of  an  I  infi  •  nite  Majesty; 

12  Thine  aIdora*ble,  true: 

and  I  on  -  ly  Son; 

13  Also  the  I  Holy  Ghost : 

the  I  Com-forter. 


14  Thoo  art  the  King  of  |  Olory : 

0  I Christ 

15  Thou  art  the  ever  |  lasdng  Son : 

01  I  •  the  nuher. 


22  O  Lord  |  save  thy  people : 
and  I  biess  thine  heritage. 

23  GovJ-  em  them: 
and  I  lift  them  up  for  ever. 

24  Day  |  by  day: 
we  I  magnify  thee; 

25  And  we  |  worship  •  thy  Name: 
'    ever  |  world  without  end. 

26  Vouch  I  safe  O  Lord: 
to  keep  us  this  |  day  withoat  sin. 

27  O  Lord  have  mercy  up  |  on  us : 
have  I  mercy  •  upon  us. 

28  O  Lord  let  thy  mercy  be  uplon  us : 
as  our  I  trust  is  in  thee. 

29  O  Lord  in  thee  have  1 1  tmsted- 
let  me  |  never  be  confounded. 

(  731  ) 


14 


i 


t^ 


Cantor, 


Zc  TDcvan  Iau^amu0. 

CAo^r  and  CongregcUian, 


Tone  VIII,  i. 


g 


M^^JLd 


zz: 


r=r 


r 


We  praise  thee,  O  God :     we  acknowledge    thee   to     be   the  Lord. 
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Father   ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing. 


Heavens  and  all  the  Powers  therein; 


2  All  the  earth  doth  worship  thee,  the  Father  |  everlasting. 

3  To  thee  all  Angels  cry  aloud,  the  Heavens  and  |  all  the  Powers  therein; 

4  To  thee  Cherubim  and  Seraphim  contin|ually  do  cry. 

5  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  t  Lord  |  God  of  Sabaoth; 

6  Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  the  Majesty  |  of  thy  glory. 

7  The  glorious  company  of  the  Alpostles  praise  thee. 

8  The  goodly  fellowship  of  the  |  Prophets  praise  thee. 

9  The  noble  army  of  |  Martyrs  praise  thee. 

10  The  holy  Church  throughout  all  the  world  |  doth  acknowledge  thee; 

11  The  Father,  of  an  in  [finite  Majesty; 

12  Thine  adorable  |  true,  and  only  Son; 

13  Also  the  Holy  |  Ghost,  the  Comforter. 
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14  Thou  art  the  King  of  |  Glory,  O  Christ 

15  Thou  art  the  everlasting  |  Son  of  the  Father. 

16  When  thou  tookest  upon  thee  to  deliver  man, 

thou  didst  humble  thyself  to  be  |  bom  of  a  Virgin. 

17  When  thou  hadst  overcome  the  sharpness  of  death, 

thou  didst  open  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven  to  |  all  believers. 

18  Thou  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  God,  in  the  glory  |  of  the  Father. 

19  We  believe  that  thou  shalt  |  come  to  be  our  Judge. 

20  We  therefore  pray  thee,  help  thy  servants,  t 

whom  thou  hast  redeemea  |  with  thy  precious  blood. 

21  Make  them  to  be  numbered  with  thy  Saints,  in  glory  |  everlasting. 
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Tone  VIII,  i. 


bless  thine  her-i  -  tage. 
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22  O  Lord,  save  thy  people,  t  and  |  bless  thine  heritage. 

23  Govern  them,  and  lift  them  |  up  for  ever. 

24  Day  by  day  we  |  magnify  thee; 

25  And  we  worship  thy  Name  ever  |  world  without  end. 

26  Vouchsafe  O  Lord,  to  keep  us  this  |  day  without  sin. 

27  O  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  have  mer|cy  upon  us. 

28  O  Lord,  let  thy  mercy  be  upon  us,  as  our  |  trust  is  in  thee. 

29  O  Lord,  in  thee  have  I  trusted:  t  let  me  never  |  be  confounded. 

(  733  ) 


Senebicite,  omnia  opera  Bominl 

16  GAUtsrr. 

Unison.  Harmony,  Unison,  Harmony. 


17 


Unison, 


Harmony, 


Unison, 


s 


^ 


3 


Af\\fP^f 


8. 


\ 


u. 


NOBLX,   1918. 

Harmony, 

J. 


2i^ 


zz 


^@l 


zz 


E 


33: 


■^^ 


^ 


za: 


^- 


EZ 


fT 


^. 


sfc^ 


? 


zz 


i 


i 


R 


Copyrighl^  1918^  by  Tfu  H.  TV,  Gray  Co. 

OALL  ye  Works  of  the  Lord  |  bless  •  ye  the  •  Lord: 
praise  him,  and  I  magni  •  fy  him  for  ever. 

2  O  ye  Angels  of  the  Lord  |  bless  •  ye  the  •  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  |  magni  •  fy  him  for  ever. 

3  O  ye  Heavens  I  bless  •  ye  the  •  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  |  magni  •  fy  him  for  ever, 

4  O  ye  Waters  that  be  above  the  firmament  [  bless  •  ye  the  -  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  [  magni  •  fy  him  for  ever. 


5  O  all  ye  Powers  of  the  Lord  |  bless  •  ye  the  -  Lord : 

praise  him,  and  |  magni  •  fy  him  for  ever. 

6  O  ye  Sim  and  Moon  |  bless  •  ye  the  •  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  |  magni  •  fy  him  for  even 

7  O  ye  Stars  of  heaven  |  bless  •  ye  the  •  Lord; 

praise  him,  and  |  magni  •  f y  him  for  ever. 

8  O  ye  Showers  and  Dew  |  bless  •  ye  the  •  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  |  magni  •  fy  him  for  ever. 

9  O  ye  Winds  of  God  |  bless  •  ye  the  •  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  |  magni  •  fy  him  for  ever. 

10  O  ye  Fire  and  Heat  |  bless  •  ye  the  •  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  |  magni  "fy  him  for  ever. 

11  O  ye  Winter  and  Summer  |  bless  •  ye  the  •  Lords 

praise  him,  and  |  magni  •  fy  him  for  ever. 

12  O  ye  Dews  and  Frosts  |  bless  •  ye  the  •  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  |  magni  •  fy  him  for  ever. 

13  O  ye  Frost  and  Cold  |  bless  •  ye  the  •  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  |  magni  •  fy  him  for  ever. 

(  734  ) 
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14  O  ye  Ice  and  Snow  |  bless  •  ye  the  •  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  |  magni  •  fy  him  for  ever. 

15  O  ye  Nights  and  Days  |  bless  •  ye  the  •  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  |  magni*  fy  him  for  ever. 

16  O  ye  Light  and  Darkness  |  bless* ye  the  •  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  |  magni  *  fy  him  for  ever. 

17  O  ye  Lightnings  and  Clouds  |  bless  •  ye  the  *  Lord:  • 

praise  him,  and  |  magni  •  fy  him  for  ever. 

18  O  let  the  Earth  |  bless  the  Lord: 

yea  let  it  praise  him,  and  |  magni  •  fy  him  for  ever« 

19  O  ye  Mountains  and  Hills  |  bless  *  ye  the  •  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  |  magni  •  fy  him  for  ever. 

20  O  all  ye  Green  Things  upon  the  earth  |  bless  •  ye  the  *  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  |  magni  •  fy  him  for  ever. 

21  O  ye  Wells  |  bless  •  ye  the  •  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  |  magni  *  fy  him  for  ever. 

22  O  ye  Seas  and  Floods  |  bless  *  ye  the  *  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  |  magni  •  fy  him  for  ever. 

23  O  ye  Whales  and  all  that  move  in  the  waters, 

I  bless  •  ye  the  •  Lord: 
praise  him,  and  |  magni  •  fy  him  for  ever. 

24  O  all  ye  Fowls  of  the  air  [  bless  •  ye  the  *  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  |  magni  •  fy  him  for  ever. 

25  O  all  ye  Beasts  and  Cattle  |  bless  *  ye  the  •  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  |  magni  •  fy  him  for  ever. 

26  O  ye  Children  of  Men  |  bless  •  ye  the  •  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  |  magni  •  fy  him  for  ever. 

27  O  let  Israel  |  bless  the  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  [  magni  •  fy  him  for  ever. 

28  O  ye  Priests  of  the  Lord  |  bless  *  ye  the  *  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  |  magni  •  fy  him  for  ever. 

29  O  ye  Servants  of  the  I-ord  |  bless  •  ye  the  •  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  |  magni  *  fy  him  for  ever. 

30  O  ye  Spirits  and  Souls  of  the  Righteous  |  bless  *  ye  the  *  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  |  magni  •  fy  him  for  ever. 

31  O  ye  holy  and  humble  Men  of  heart  ]  bless  •  ye  the*I-ord: 

praise  him,  and  |  magni  •  fy  him  for  ever. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  I  and  •  to  the  *  Son: 
and  I  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ever  •  shall  be: 
world  without  |  end.     Amen. 

(  735  ) 
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O  all  ye  Works       bless  ye  the  Lord :  praise  him,  and  magnify  him  for  e v  -  er. 
of  the  Lord,  J 
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O  yc  .  .  .  bless  ye  the  Lord:  praise  him,  and     mag-ni  -  fy  him  for  ev  -  cr. 


2  O  ye  Angels  of  the  Lord,  bless  |  ye  the  Lord: 

praise  him  and  magni|fy  him  for  ever. 

3  O  ye  Heavens,  bless  |  ye  the  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  magniify  him  for  ever. 

4  O  ye  Waters  that  be  above  the  fifmament,  bless  |  ye  the  Lordi 

praise  him,  and  magni|fy  him  for  ever. 

5  O  all  ye  Powers  of  the  Lord,  bless  |  ye  the  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  magniify  him  for  ever. 

6  O  ye  Sun  and  Moon,  bless  1 5;e  the  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  magniify  him  for  ever. 

7  O  ye  Stars  of  heaven,  bless  J  ye  the  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  magnijfy  mm  for  ever. 

8  O  yc  Showers  and  Dew,  bless  |  ye  the  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  magni|fy  him  for  ever. 

9  O  ye  Winds  of  God,  bless  |  ye  the  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  magniify  him  for  ever. 

10  O  ye  Fire  and  Heat,  bless  |  ye  the  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  magniify  him  for  ever. 

11  O  ye  Winter  and  Summer,  bless  J  ye  the  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  magniify  him  tor  ever. 

12  O  ye  Dews  and  Frosts,  bless  J  ye  the  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  magniify  him  for  ever. 

13  O  ye  Frost  and  G>ld,  bless  I  ye  the  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  magni|fy  mm  for  ever. 

14  O  ye  Ice  and  Snow,  bless  |  ye  the  Lord: 

praise  him.  and  magni  1  fy  nim  for  ever. 

15  O  ye  Niffhts  and  Days,  bless  |  ye  the  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  magniify  him  for  ever. 

16  O  ye  Light  and  Darkness,  bless  I  ye  the  Lord: 

praise liim,  and  magniify  him  for  ever. 

17  O  ye  Lightnings  and  Clouds,  bless  |  ye  the  Lord: 

praise  nim,  and  magnijfy  him  for  ever. 
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18  O  let  the  Earth  |  bless  the  Lord: 

yea  let  it  praise  him,  and  magnilfy  him  for  ever. 

19  O  ye  Mountains  and  Hills,  bless  1  ye  the  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  magnilfy  him  tor  ever. 

20  O  all  ye  Green  Things  upon'  the  earth,  bless  |  ye  the  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  magnilfy  him  for  ever. 

21  O  ye  Wells,  bless  |  ye  the  Lord:   • 

praise*  him,  and  magni  |  f y  him  for  ever. 

22  O  ye  Seas  and  Floods,  bless  |  ye  the  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  magnilfy  him  for  ever. 

23  O  ye  Whales  and  all  that  move  in  the  waters,  bless  |  ye  the  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  magni  I  fy  him  for  ever. 

24  O  all  ye  Fowls  of  the  air,  bless  |  ye  the  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  magni  |fy  him  for  ever. 

25  O  all  ye  Beasts  and  Cattle,  bless  |  ye  the  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  magnilfy  him  for  ever. 

26  O  ye  Children  of  Men,  bless  \  ye  the  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  magnilfy  him  for  ever. 

27  O  let  Israel  |  bless  the  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  magnilfy  him  for  ever. 

28  O  ye  Priests  of  the  Lord,  bless  |  ye  the  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  magnilfy  him  tor  ever. 

29  O  ye  Servants  of  the  Lord,  bless  |  ye  the  Lord: 

praise  him,  and  magni  jfy  him  for  ever. 

50  O  ye  Spirits  and  Souls  of  the  Righteous,  bless  |  ye  the  Lord: 
praise  him,  and  magnilfy  him  for  ever. 

31  O  ye  holy  and  humble  Men  of  heart,  bless  |  ye  the  Lord: 
praise  him,  and  magnilfy  him  for  ever. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  |  to  the  Son: 
I  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  t  is  now  and  |  ever  shall  be: 
I  world  without  end.     Amen. 


ev-er  shall       be:       world  with-out   end. 


(  737  ) 
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St.  Luke  I  68. 


T^LESSED  be  the  Lord  God  of  |  Israel: 

■^^      for  he  hath  visited  and  re  |  deemed  •  his  people; 

2  And  hath  raised  up  a  mighty  salvation  |  for  us: 

in  the  house  of  his  |  servant  David; 

3  As  he  spake  by  the  mouth  of  his  holy  |  Prophets: 

which  have  been  |  since  the  world  began; 

4  That  we  should  be  saved  from  oUr  |  enemies: 

and  from  the  hand  of  |  all  that  hate  us. 

5  To  perform  the  mercy  promised  to  our  |  forefathers: 

and  to  remember  his  |  holy  covenant; 

6  To  perform  the  oath  which  he  sware  to  our  forefather  |  Abraham: 

that  I  he  would  give  us; 

7  That  we  being  delivered  out  of  the  hand  of  our  |  enemies: 

might  I  serve  •  him  with  •  out  fear; 

8  In  holiness  and  righteousness  be  | fore  him: 

all  the  I  days  of  our  life. 

9  And  thou  child,  shalt  be  called  the  prophet  of  the  |  Highest: 

for  thou  shalt  go  before  the  face  of  the  |  Lord  •  to  pre  •  par^his  ways. 

10  To  give  knowledge  of  salvation  |  unto  •  his  people: 

for  the  re  I  mission  of  their  sins, 

11  Through  the  tender  mercy  of  |  oar  God: 

whereby  the  day-spring  from  on  |  high  hath  •  visit  ^ed  us; 

12  To  give  light  to  them  that  sit  in  darkness, 

and  in  the  |  shadow  •  of  death: 

and  to  guide  our  ieet  into  the  |  way  *•  of  peace. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  |  to  the  Soq: 
and  I  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  Is  now  and  |  ever  •  shall  be: 
world  without  |  end.    Amen. 
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St.  Luke  i.  68. 

BLESSED  be  the  Lord  |  God  of  Israel: 
for  he  hath  visited  and  re  I  deemed  his  people; 

'■  2  And  hath  raised  up  a  mighty  salivation  for  us: 
in  the  house  of  his  |  servant  David; 

3  As  he  spake  by  the  mouth  of  his  |  holy  Prophets: 

which  have  |  been  since  the  world  began; 

4  That  we  should  be  saved  |  from  our  enemies: 

and  from  the  hand  of  |  all  that  hate  us. 

5  To  perform  the  mercy  promised  to  our  |  forefathers: 

and  to  remember  his  |  holy  covenant. 

6  To  perform  the  oath  which  he  sware  to  our  |  forefather  Abraham: 

that  I  he  would  give  us; 

7  That  we  being  delivered  out  of  the  |  hand  of  our  enemies: 

might  I  serve  him  without  fear; 

8  In  holiness  and  righteous  | ness  before  him: 

all  the  I  days  of  our  life. 

9  And  thou  child,  shalt  be  called  the  prophet  |  of  the  Highest: 

for  thou  shalt  go  before  the  face  of  the  |  Lord  to  prepare  his  ways; 

10  To  give  knowledge  of  salvation  |  unto  his  people: 

for  the  re  I  mission  of  their  sins, 

11  Through  the  tender  |  mercy  of  our  God: 

whereby  the  day-spring  from  on  high  hath  |  visited  us; 

12  To  give  light  to  them  that  sit  in  darkness,! 

and  in  the  |  shadow  of  death: 

and  to  guide  our  feet  |  into  the  way  of  peace. 

Glory  be  to  the  |  Father  and  to  the  Son: 
and  I  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  t  is  now  and  |  ever  shall  be: 
I  w6rld  without  end.     Amen. 


Glo  -  ry  be  to  the  Fa-ther  and  to  the  Son:  and  to  the  Ho  -    ly  Ghost; 

world  with-out  end.      A-men. 


(741  ) 


26 


SuMlate  Z)eo. 


Eblwat. 


^    rJU    J 


zz 


r 


Tsr 


M*  ^  ip  r 


■^ 


zz 


@ 


rr 


rr 


& 


M-n4^ 


f 


26 


Ckampmxts. 


i 


t 


fe 


g 


p 


£ 


■^- 


-^ 


J^ 


a 


-&■ 


'  r  p,  p 


"cr 


^ 


i 


■C7 


Q- 


p  f-ir  rL  II 


27 


Russsix. 


i 


* 


^ 


^^^"/4^[=^4^ 


«: 


rf 


^\^ 


-O. 


J.  J. 


P-F  L  II 


zz 


:q: 


28 


^''''^  8    1^ 


i 


zz 


Hopkins. 


I 


'^\\  ^  If- 


ff 


& 


^ 


1^ 


■^ 


n. 


^ 


g 


I 


23: 


zz 


r 


Psalm  c 


OBE  joyful  in  the  Lord  |  all  ye  lands: 
serve  the  Lord  with  gladness, 
and  come  before  his  |  presence  with  a  song. 

2  Be  ye  sure  that  the  Lord  he  is  God; 

it  is  he  that  hath  made  us  and  not  |  we  ourselvest 
we  are  his  people  and  the  |  sheep  of  •  his  pasture. 

3  O  go  ^Our  way  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving, 

and  into  his  |  courts  with  praise: 

be  thankful  unto  him  and  speak  |  good  of  his  Name. 

4  For  the  Lord  is  gracious,  his  mercy  is  ever  I  lasting: 

and  his  truth  endureth  from  generation  to  |  generation. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  and  |  to  the  Son: 
and  I  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  ¥ras  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ever  •  shall  be: 
world  without  end.    Amen. 
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Psalm  c 

OBE  joyful  in  the  Lord,  all  ye  |  lands: 
serve  the  Lord  with  gladness, 
and  come  before  his  |  presence  with  a  song. 

2  Be  ye  sure  that  the  Lord  he  is  God; 

it  is  he  that  hath  made  us  and  not  we  our  |  selves: 
we  are  his  people  and  the  sheep  |  of  his  pasture. 

3  O  go  your  way  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving,! 

and  into  his  courts  with  |  praise: 

be  thankful  unto  him  and  speak  |  good  of  his  Name. 

4  For  the  Lord  is  gracious,  his  mercy  is  ever |  lasting: 

and  his  truth  endureth  from  generation  to  |  generation. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  and  to  the  |  Son: 
and  I  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,!  is  now  and  ever  |  shall  be: 
world  I  ^nthout  end.     Amen. 
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St.  Luke  i.  46. 

MY  soul  doth  magniify  the  Lord: 
and  my  spirit  hath  rejoiced  in  |  God  my  Saviour. 

2  For  he  hath  relgarded: 

the  lowliness  |  of  his  handmaiden. 

3  For  behold  from  |  henceforth: 

all  generations  shall  |  call  me  blessed. 

4  For  he  that  is  mighty  hath  |  magni  •  lied  me: 

and  I  holy  is  his  Name. 

5  And  his  mercy  is  on  them  that  |  feaP  him: 

throughout  all  {'generations. 

6  He  hath  showed  strength  |  with  his  arm: 

he  hath  scattered  the  proud  in  the  imagi  I  nation  of  their  hearts. 

7  He  hath  put  down  the  mighty  |  from  their  seat; 

and  hath  exalted  the  |  humble  and  meek. 

8  He  hath  filled  the  hungry  with  |  good  things: 

and  the  rich  he  hath  |  sent  •  empty  •  away. 

9  He  remembering  his  mercy  hath  holpen  his  servant  |  Israel: 

as  he  promised  to  our  forefathers, 
Abraham  and  his  |  seed  for  ever. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  and  |  to  the  Son: 
and  I  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ever  •  shall  be: 
world  without  |  end.    Amen. 
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St.  Luke  i.  46. 

MT  soul  doth  magnify  the  |  Lord: 
and  my  spirit  hath  rejoiced  in  |  God  my  Saviour. 

2  For  he  hath  relgarded: 

the  lowliness  of  |  his  handmaiden. 

3  For  behold  from  |  henceforth: 

all  generations  shall  I  call  me  blessed. 

4  For  he  that  is  mighty  nath  magnified  |  me: 

and  [  holy  is  his  Name. 

5  And  his  mercy  is  on  them  that  |  fear  him: 

throughout  |  all  generations. 

6  He  hath  showed  strength  with  his  |  arm: 

he  hath  scattered  the  proud  in  the  imaei[  nation  of  their  hearts. 

7  He  hath  put  down  the  mighty  from  their T  seat: 

and  hath  exalted  the  |  humole  and  meek. 

8  He  hath  filled  the  hungry  with  good  |  things: 

and  the  rich  he  hath  sent  |  empty  away. 

9  He  remembering  his  mercy  t  hath  holpen  his  servant  |  Israel: 

as  he  promised  to  our  forefathers, 
Abraham  and  his  I  seed  for  ever. 


Glory  be  to  the  Father  and  to  the  |  Son: 

and  I  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning, t  is  now  and  ever  |  shall  be: 
I  world  without  end.     Amen. 
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Cantate  Bomino. 


Psalm  xcviiu 

/^  8INO  unto  the  Lord  a  )  new  song: 

^^      for  he  hath  |  done  •  marvel  •  lous  things. 

2  With  his  own  right  hand  and  with  his  |  holy  arm: 

hath  he  gotten  him  |  self  the  victory. 

3  The  LoKD  declared  his  salivation: 

his  righteousness  hath  he  openly  showed 
in  the  |  sight  •  of  the  •  heathen. 

4  He  hath  remembered  his  mercy  and  truth  toward  the  house  of  |  Israel: 

and  all  the  ends  of  the  world  have  seen  the  sal  |  vation  of  our  God* 

5  Show  yourselves  joyful  unto  the  Lord  |  all  ye  lands: 

sing,  reljoice  and  give  thanks. 

6  Praise  the  Lord  up|on  the  harp: 

sing  to  the  harp  with  a  |  psalm  of  thanksgiving. 

7  With  trumpets  |  also  •  and  shawms: 

O  show  yourselves  joyful  be  I  fore  the  Lord  the  King. 

8  Let  the  sea  make  a  noise  and  all  that  |  therein  is: 

the  round  world  and  |  they  that  dwell  therein. 

9  Let  the  floods  clap  their  hands, 

and  let  the  hills  be  joyful  together  be  |  fore  the  Lord: 
for  he  I  Cometh  •  to  judge  the  earth. 

10  With  righteousness  shall  he  |  judge  the  world: 
and  the  |  people  •  with  equity. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  and  |  to  the  Son: 
and  I  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  h  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ever  •  shall  be: 
world  without  j  end.    Amen. 
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Psalm  xcviii. 

OSINO  unto  the  Lord  a  |  new  song: 
for  he  hath  |  done  marvellous  things. 

2  With  his  own  right  hand  and  with  his  holly  ann: 

hath  he  gotten  him. self  the  victory. 

3  The  Lord  declared  his  sal'vation: 

^   his  righteousness  hath  he  opeply  showed  in  the  sight  |  of  the  heathen. 

C4^e  hath  remembered  his  mercy  and  truth  toward  the  house  of  Islrael: 
and  all  the  ends  of  the  world  have  seen  the  salvajtion  of  our  God. 

f^S  Show  yourselves  joyful  unto  the  Lord,  all  |  ye  lands: 
, sing  I  rejoice  and  give  thanks. 

6  Praise  the  Lord  upon  |  the  harp: 

^      sing  to  the  harp  with  a  psalm  j  of  thanksgiving. 

'  7  With  trumpets  also  |  and  shawms: 

>    O  show  yourselves  joyful  be  1  fore  the  Lord  the  King. 

8  Let  the  sea  make  a  noise  and  all  that  there  I  in  is: 

the  round  world  and  |  they  that  dwell  therein. 

9  Let  the  floods  clap  their  hands, 

and  let  the  hills  be  joyful  together  before  |  the  Lord: 
for  he  comjeth  to  judge  the  earth. 

10  With  righteousness  shall  he  judge  |  the  world: 
and  the  peolple  with  equity. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  and  to  |  the  Son: 
and  I  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning, t  is  now  and  ever  |  shall  be: 
world  with  I  out  end.     Amen. 


(To 
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be  -  fore  the  Lord  the  King,  world  without  end.  A  -  men. 
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Psalm  xcii. 

IT  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks  |  unto  •  the  Lord: 
and  to  sing  praises  unto  thy  Name  |  O  Most  Highest; 

2  To  tell  of  thy  loving-kindness  early  in  the  |  moming: 

and  of  thy  truth  in  the  |  night  season; 

3  Upon  an  instrument  of  ten  strings  and  up|on  the  lute: 

upon  a  loud  instrument  |  and  upon  the  harp. 

4  For  thou  Lord  hast  made  me  glad  |  through  thy  ij^orks: 

and  I  will  rejoice  in  giving  praise  for  the  operlations  of  thy  bands. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  and  |  to  the  Son: 
and  I  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ever  •  shall  be: 
world  without  |  end.    Amen. 
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Psalm  xcii. 

IT  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks  un|to  the  Lord: 
and  to  sing  praises  unto  thy  |  Name  O  Most  Highest; 

2  To  tell  of  thy  loving-kindness  early  |  in  the  morning: 

and  of  thy  truth  |  in  the  night  season; 

3  Upon  an  instrument  of  ten  strings  and  up|on  the  lute: 

upon  a  loud  instru|ment  and  upon  the  harp. 

4  For  thou  Lord  hast  made  me  ^lad  |  through  thy  works: 

and  I  will  rejoice  in  giving  praise  for  the  opierations  of  thy  hands. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  |  to  the  Son: 
I  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning, t  is  now  and  j  ever  shall  be: 
world  I  without  end.    Amen, 
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St.  Luke  ii.  29. 

LORD,  now  lettest  thou  thy  servant  de  |  part  in  peace: 
acl  cording  to  thy  word. 

2  For  mine  |  eyes  have  seen: 

thy  I —  salvation, 

3  Which  thou  hast  pre  I  pared: 

before  the  face  of  |  all  people; 

4  To  be  a  light  to  lighten  the  |  Gentiles: 

and  to  be  the  glory  of  thy  |  people  Israel 
Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  |  to  the  Son: 

and  I  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ever  •  shall  be: 

world  without  |  end.    Amen. 

(  755  ) 
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Tone  III,  6. 
Ckotr  and  Congregation, 


Lord, now  lettest  thou  thy  ser-vant  de-part  in  peace:  ac-cording  to  thy  word. 
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2  For  mine  eyes  have  seen :  thy  sal  -  va  -  tion,  3  Which  thou  hast  pre-par  -  ed; 
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now  and    ev  •  er  shall        be:       world  with  -  out     end.     A  -  men. 
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Lord,  now  .  depart  in  peace:  ac-cordingto     thy  word, 
for  mine    eyes  have  seen:      peo-ple  Is  -  ra  -  el. 


thy  salva  -  tion, 


St.  Luke  ii.  29. 

LORD,  now  lettest  thou  thy  servant  depart  |  in  peace: 
acj  cording  to  thy  word. 

2  For  mine  eyes  |  have  seen: 

I  thy  salvation, 

3  Which  thou  hast  pre | pared: 

before  the  face  |  of  all  people; 

4  To  be  a  light  to  lighten  the  |  Gentiles: 

and  to  be  the  glory  of  thy  |  people  Israel 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  and  to  |  the  Son: 
and  I  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  t  is  now  and  ever  |  shall  be: 
world  I  without  end.     Amen. 


pre-par-ed: 
Gen-tiles: 


face  of  all  peo-ple.      world  without  end.  A  -  men. 
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Psalm  IxviL 

GOD  be  merciful  unto  us  and  |  bless  us: 
and  show  us  the  light  of  his  countenance, 
and  be  |  merci  •  ful  unto  us; 

2  That  thy  way  may  be  |  known  up  •on  earth: 

thy  saving  health  a|mong  all  nations. 

3  Let  the  people  praise  |  thee  O  God: 

yea  let  all  the  |  people  praise  thee. 

4  O  let  the  nations  reljoice  and  •  be  glad: 

for  thou  shalt  judge  the  folk  righteously, 
and  govern  the  |  nations  •  upon  earth. 

5  Let  the  people  praise  |  thee  O  God: 

yea  let  all  the  |  people  praise  thee. 

6  Then  shall  the  earth  bring  forth  her  |  Increase: 

and  God,  even  our  own  God,  shall  |  give  us  •  his  blessing. 

7  God  shall  |  bless  us: 

and  all  the  ends  of  the  |  world  shall  fear  him. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  and  |  to  the  Son: 
and  I  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ever  •  shall  be: 
world  without  |  end.    Amen. 
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bless  us:      mer-ci-  ful    un  -  to  us. 
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Psalm  Ixvii. 

/^^  OD  be  merciful  unto  us  and  |  bless  us: 
^^    and  show  us  the  light  of^his  countenance, 
and  be  merlciful  unto  us; 

2  That  thy  way  may  be  known  up|on  earth: 

thy  saving  health  a|mong  all  nations. 

3  Let  the  people  praise  thee  |  O  God: 

yea  let  all  the  |  people  praise  thee. 

4  O  let  the  nations  rejoice  and  |  be  glad: 

for  thou  shalt  judge  the  folk  righteously, 
and  govern  the  na|  tions  upon  earth. 

5  Let  the  people  praise  thee  |  O  God: 

yea  let  all  the  |  people  praise  thee. 

6  Then  shall  the  earth  bring  forth  her  |  increase: 

and  God,  even  our  own  God»  shall  give  |  us  his  blessing^ 

7  God  shall  |  bless  us: 

and  all  the  ends  of  the  |  world  shall  fear  him. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  and  to  |  the  Son: 

and  I  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  t  is  now  and  ever  \  shall  be: 

world  I  without  end.    Amen. 
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Psalm  ciii. 

PRAISE  the  Lord  |  O  my  soul: 
and  all  that  is  within  me  |  praise  his  holy  Name. 

2  Praise  the  Lord  I  O  my  soul: 

and  forget  not  f  all  his  benefits: 

3  Who  forgiveth  |  all  thy  sin: 

and  healeth  all  |  thine  infirmities; 

4  Who  saveth  thy  life  from  delstraetion: 

and  crowneth  thee  with  mercy  and  |  loving-kindness. 

5  O  praise  the  Lord  ye  angels  of  his, 
ye  that  ex  I  eel  in  strength: 

ye  that  fulfil  his  commandment, 

and  hearken  unto  the  I  VOiee  of  his  word. 


6  O  praise  the  Lord  all  |  ye  his  hosts: 

ye  servants  of  his  that  |  do  his  pleasure. 

7  O  speak  good  of  the  Lord  all  ye  works  of  his, 
in  all  places  of  his  do! minion: 

praise  thou  the  |  Lord  O  my  soul. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  and  |  to  the  Son: 
and  I  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  It  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ever  •  shall  be: 
world  without  |  end.    Amen. 
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praise  his  ho  -  ly  Name. 
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Psalm  ciii. 


PRAISE  the  Lord,  O  my  |  soul: 
and  all  that  is  within  me  |  praise  his  holy  Name. 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  O  my  |  soul: 

and  forget  not  |  all  his  benefits: 

3  Who  forgiveth  all  thy  |  sin: 

and  healeth  all  |  thine  infirmities; 

4  Who  saveth  thy  life  from  deist  ruction; 

and  crowneth  thee  with  mercy  and  |  loving-kindness, 

5  O  praise  the  Lord  ye  angels  of  his, 
ye  that  excel  in  |  strength: 

ye  that  fulfil  his  commandment, 

and  hearken  unto  the  |  voice  of  his  word. 

6  O  praise  the  Lord  all  ye  his  |  hosts: 

ye  servants  of  his  that  |  do  his  pleasure. 

7  O  speak  good  of  the  Lord  all  ye  works  of  his, 
in  all  places  of  his  do! minion: 

praise  thou  |  the  Lord  O  my  soul. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  and  to  the  |  Son: 
and  I  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning, t  is  now  and  ever  |  shall  be: 
world  I  without  end.     Amen. 
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Son:  and  to  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost;  praise  thou  the  Lord,  O  my  soul, 

shall  be :  world  without  end.  A-men. 
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(Ifuisad  of  ike  Pscdm^  "O  come,  let  us  sing/*  etc) 

CHRIST  our  Passover  is  sacrificed  |  fOF  us: 
therefore  |  let  us  keep  the  feast, 

2  Not  with  the  old  leaven, 
neither  with  the  leaven  of  malice  and  |  wickedness: 
but  with  the  unleavened  bread  of  sinjcerity  and  truth.     1  Car^  v.  7. 

CHRIST  being  raised  from  the  dead  |  dieth  •  no  more: 
death  hath  no  more  do  (minion  over  him. 

4  For  in  that  he  died,  he  died  unto  |  sin  once: 

but  in  that  he  liveth,  he  |  liveth  unto  God.    - 

5  Likewise  reckon  ye  also  yourselves  to  be  dead  indeed  I  unto  sin: 

-     but  alive  unto  God  through  |  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.    Ram.  vL  % 

CHRIST  is  risen  |  from  the  dead: 
and  become  the  |  first  •  fruits  of  •  them  that  slept 

7  For  since  by  |  man  came  death: 

by  man  came  also  the  resurjrecdon  of  the  dead. 

8  For  as  in  Adam  [  all  die: 

even  so  in  Christ  shall  |  all  be  made  alive.     1  Car.  xv.  2Ql 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  |  to  the  Son: 
and  I  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ever  •  shall  be: 
world  without  |  encU    Amen. 
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(Instead  of  the  Psalm,  "O  com«,  let  us  sing,"  etc) 

CHRIST  oar  Passover  is  sacrificed  |  for  us: 
therefore  |  let  us  keep  the  feast, 

2  Not  with  the  old  leaven,  t 

neither  with  the  leaven  of  malice  and  wick|edness: 
but  with  the  unleavened  bread  of  sin|cerity  and  truth. 

3  Christ  being  raised  from  the  dead  dieth  |  no  more: 

death  hath  no  more  do  1  minion  over  him. 

4  For  in  that  he  died,  he  died  unto  |  sin  once: 

but  in  that  he  liveth,  he  |  liveth  unto  God. 

5  Likewise  reckon  ye  also  yourselves  to  be  dead  indeed  un|to  sin: 

but  alive  unto  ^God  through  |  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 

6  Christ  is  risen  from  |  the  dead: 

and  become  the  first  |  fruits  of  them  that  slept 

7  For  since  by  man  |  came  death: 

by  man  came  also  the  resur|rection  of  the  dead, 

8  For  as  in  Adam  |  all  die: 

even  so  in  Christ  shall  |  all  be  made  alive. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  and  to  |  the  Son: 
and  I  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  t  is  now  and  ever  |  shall  be: 
world  I  without  end.     Amen. 
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to  the  Son:  world with-out    end.     A-  men. 
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{Instead  of  tht  Psalm,  "O  come,  let  us  sing,"  etc.) 

O  PRAISE  the  Lord,  for  it  is  a  good  thing  to  sing  praises  |  unto  •  our  God 
yea,  a  joyful  and  pleasant  thing  it  |  is  •  to  be  •  ihankfuL 

2  The  Lord  doth  build  up  Je|rusalem: 

and  gather  together  the  |  outcasts  •  of  Israel 

3  He  healeth  those  that  are  |  broken  •  in  heart: 

and  giveth  medicine  to  |  heal  their  siekness. 

4  O  sing  unto  the  Lord  with  |  thanksgiving: 

sing  praises  upon  the  |  harp  unto  •  our  God: 

m 

5  Who  covereth  the  heaven  with  clouds, 
and  prepareth  |  rain  •  for  the  •  earth: 

and  maketh  the  grass  to  grow  upon  the  mountains, 
and  I  herb  •  for  the  •  use  of  men; 

6  Who  giveth  fodder  |  unto  •  the  cattle: 

and  feedeth  the  young  ravens  that  |  call  upon  him. 

,  7  Praise  the  Lord,  O  Jelrusalem: 
praise  thy  |  God  O  Sion. 

8  For  he  hath  made  fast  the  |  bars  of  •  thy  gates: 
and  hath  blessed  thy  |  children  •  within  thee. 

0  He  maketh  peace  in  thy  |  borders: 

and  filleth  thee  |  with  the  flour  of  wheat 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  and  |  to  the  Son: 
and  I  to  the  Holy  Ghostr 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ever  •  shall  be: 
world  without  |  end.    Amen. 
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{Instead  of  the  Psalm,  **0  come,  let  us  sing,"  etcj) 

OPRAISB  the  Lord,  for  it  is  a  good  thing  to  sing  praises  onto  our  |  God: 
yea,  a  joyful  and  pleasant  thing  it  is  |  to  be  thankful. 

2  The  Lord  doth  build  up  Jelrusalem: 

and  gather  together  the  out  leasts  of  Israel. 

3  He  healeth  those  that  are  broken  in  |  heart: 

and  giveth  medicine  to  |  heal  their  sickness. 

4  O  sing  unto  the  Lord  with  thanks] giving: 

sing  praises  upon  the  harp  |  unto  our  God: 

5  Who  covereth  the  heaven  with  clouds, 
and  prepareth  rain  for  the  |  earth: 

and  maketh  the  grass  to  grow  upon  the  mountains, 
and  herb  |  for  the  use  of  men; 

6  Who  giveth  fodder  unto  the  |  cattle: 

and  feedeth  the  young  ravens  that  |  call  upon  him. 

7  Praise  the  Lord,  O  Jelrusalem: 

praise  thy  |  God  O  Sion. 

8  For  he  hath  made  fast  the  bars  of  thy  |  gates: 

and  hath  blessed  thy  chil|dren  within  thee. 

9  He  maketh  peace  in  thy  |  borders: 

and  filleth  thee  |  with  the  flour  of  wheat. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  and  to  the  |  Son: 
and  I  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  t  is  now  and  ever  |  shall  be: 
world  I  without  end.     Amen. 


Je-ru-salem :  thy  God  O  Si  -  on.  ever  shall  be:  world  without  end.  Amen. 
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Psalm  xxiv. 

THE  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  all  that  |  therein  is: 
the  compass  of  the  world,  and  |  they  that  dwell  therein. 

2  For  he  hath  founded  it  up  I  on  the  seas: 

and  prepared  it  up  |  on  -  the  floods. 

3  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  |  hill  •  of  the  •  Lord: 

or  who  shall  rise  up  |  in  his  holy  place? 

4  Even  he  that  hath  clean  hands  and  a  |  pure  heart: 

and  that  hath  not  lift  up  his  mind  unto  vanity, 
nor  sworn  to  delceive  his  neighbour. 

5  He  shall  receive  the  blessing  |  from  the  Lord: 

and  righteousness  from  the  God  of  |  his  salvation. 

6  This  is  the  generation  of  them  that  |  seek  him: 

even  of  them  that  seek  thy  ]  face  O  Jacob. 

7  Lift  up  your  heads  O  ye  gates, 

and  be  ye  lift  up  ye  ever  [lasting  doors: 
and  the  King  of  |  glory  shall  come  in. 

8  Who  is  this  King  of  |  glory: 

It  is  the  Lord  strong  and  mighty, 
even  the  |  LoBD  •  mighty  •  in  battle. 

9  Lift  up  your  heads  O  ye  gates, 

and  be  ye  lift  up  ye  everlasting  doors: 
and  the  King  of  |  glory  shall  come  in. 

10  Who  is  this  King  of  |  glory: 

Even  the  Lord  of  hosts,  he  is  the  |  King  of  glory. 

Glory  be  to- the  Father  and  |  to  the  Son: 
and  I  to  the  Holy  Ghost;  " 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ever  •  shall  be; 
world  without  |  end.    Amen. 

(  7<56) 


Consecration  of  a  Cburcb. 

Tone  VII.  5. 


Psalm  xxiv. 

THE  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  |  all  that  therein  is: 
the  compass  of  the  world,  and  |  they  that  dwell  therein. 

2  For  he  hath  founded  |  it  upon  the  seas: 

and  prepared  |  it  upon  the  floods. 

3  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  |  hill  of  the  Lord: 

or  who  shall  rise  |  up  in  his  holy  place? 

4  Even  he  hath  clean  |  hands  and  a  pure  heart: 

and  that  hath  not  lift  up  his  mind  unto  vanity, 
nor  sworn  to  delceive  his  neighbour. 

5  He  shall  receive  the  |  blessing  from  the  Lord: 

and  righteousness  from  the  God  of  |  his  salvation. 

6  This  is  the  generation  of  |  them  that  seek  him: 

even  of  them  that  seek  thy  |  face  O  Jacob. 

7  Lift  up  your  heads  O  ye  gates, 

and  be  ye  lift  up  ye  ever |  lasting  doors: 
and  the  King  of  |  glory  shall  come  in. 

8  Who  is  this  |  King  of  glory: 

It  is  the  Lord  strong  and  mighty,  even  the  Lord  |  mighty  in  battle 

9  Lift  up  your  heads  O  ye  gates, 

and  be  ye  lift  up  ye  ever  1  lasting  doors: 
and  the  King  of  |  glory  shall  come  in. 

10  Who  is  this  |  King  of  glory: 

Even  the  Lord  of  hosts,  he  is  the  |  King  of  glory. 

Glory  be  to  the  I  Father  and  to  the  Son: 
and  I  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning, t  is  now  and  |  ever  shall  be: 
I  world  without  end.    Amen. 
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ever-last-ing  doors:       glo-ry  shall  come  in.  world  with-out  end.  A-men. 
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LORD,  let  me  know  mine  end,  and  the  number  |  of  my  days: 
that  I  may  be  certified  how  |  long  I  have  to  live. 

2  Behold,  thou  hast  made  my  days  as  it  were  a  j  span  long: 

and  mine  age  is  even  as  nothing  in  respect  of  thee, 
and  verily  every  man  living  is  altolgether  vanity. 

3  For  man  walketh  in  a  vain  shadow,  and  disquieteth  him  I  self  in  vains 

he  heapeth  up  riches,  and  cannot  tell  j  who  shall  gather  them. 

■ 

4  And  now  Lord,  what  |  is  my  hope: 

truly  my  |  hope  is  •  even  •  in  thee. 

5  Deliver  me  from  all  mine  oflfenees: 

and  make  me  not  a  rebuke  |  unto  •  the  foolish. 

6  When  thou  with  rebukes  dost  chasten  man  for  sin, 
thou  makest  his  beauty  to  consume  away 

like  as  it  were  a  moth  fretting  a  |  garment: 
every  man  therefore  |  is  but  vanity. 

(  768  ) 


Burial  of  tbe  2)ea^ 

7  Hear  my  prayer  O  Lord,  and  with  thine  ears  consider  my  |  ealling; 

hold  not  thy  |  peaee  at  my  tears. 

8  For  I  am  a  stranger  with  thee  and  a  |  sojoomen 

as  I  all  my  fathers  were. 

9  O  spare  me  a  little,  that  I  may  re|cover  •  my  strength: 

before  I  go  hence  and  be  |  no  more  seen. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  and  |  to  the  Son: 
and  I  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ever*  shall  be: 
world  without  |  end*    Amen. 

LORD,  thou  hast  I  been  our  refuge: 
from  one  generation  |  to  another. 

2  Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth, 

or  ever  the  earth  and  the  |  world  were  made: 
thou  art  God  from  everlasting,  and  |  world  without  end. 

3  Thou  tamest  man  to  de|fltFaction: 

again  thou  sayest,  Come  again,  ye  |  Children  of  men. 

4  For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight  are  but  as  |  yesterday: 

seeing  that  is  past  ks  a  |  wateh  in  the  night 

5  As  soon  as  thou  scatterest  them  they  are  even  |  as  a  sleep: 

and  fade  away  |  sudden  •ly  like  the  grass. 

6  In  the  morning  it  is  green  and  |  groweth  up: 

but  in  the  evening  it  is  cut  down,  dried  |  up  and  withered. 

7  For  we  consume  away  in  thy  dis|  pleasure: 

and  are  afraid  at  thy  wrathful  |  indignation. 

8  Thou  hast  set  our  misdeeds  be! fore  thee: 

and  our  secret  sins  in  the  light  |  of  thy  countenance. 

9  For  when  thou  art  angry  all  our  |  days  are  gone: 

we  bring  our  years  to  an  end,  as  it  were  a  \  tale  that  is  told. 

10  The  days  of  our  age  are  threescore  years  and  ten; 

and  though  men  be  so  strong  that  they  come  to  |  fourscore  years: 
yet  is  their  strength  then  but  labour  and  sorrow; 
so  soon  passeth  it  a|way  and  we  are  gone. 

110  teach  us  to  |  number  •  our  days: 

that  we  may  apply  our  hearts  |  unto  wisdom. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  and  |  to  the  Son: 
and  I  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ever  •  shall  be: 
world  without  |  end.    Amen. 

( 769) 

A 


Cbant0« 


81 


Lanodon. 


82 


Walmnlbt. 


p 


s 


^ 


JplgllHl^pp 


32! 


u         1^  II  n  Yf^ 


%^\^\^ 


t— r 

AA 


^^ 


■«- 


o  p 


s 


zz 


a: 


83 


Elvbt> 


9 


« 


.A. 


■^gii,.  ..^..J   ^i^g 


S: 


■^ 


"^^  ^ 


i 


rr 


^ 


o" 


■^ 


^^ 


^ 


-e» 


q: 


3n: 


o. 


zz 


s 


^ 


^ 


p 


EB 


rrrF 


^^ 


84 


^ 


3 


r 


ICC 


an   a 


JL 


Goss. 


la. 


SE 


S 


0 


^ 


io  iitl^^ 


il 


"  -.te  .-^r^ 


^F 


^ 


22 


iczDdi 


[^.^J 


ff^ 


s 


1 


JONBS. 


(  772  ) 


aOMtional  Cbante. 


87 


WUUT. 


i 


g)-?! 


m 


i 


^j^  fiy  jjis  II 


@ 


s 


zz: 


EC 


:ij 


^ 


^ 


^ 


5 


<3    -  j   g<  Q. 


^ 


-ij-jj. 


>Jd|'^  ||g»   I         (iZf^ 


Ez: 


f 


88 


SOAPBK. 


n^i 


Attwood, 


rrvTT 

iiwxr  J  SiT  M^ 


F 


372 


T 


ja: 


1 — ^- 


a 


t 


i 


90 


I: 


S 


rJ^-^lgJlr^ 


Maksr. 


^4 


^ 


t 


I 


zz 


ra: 


33: 


prrf 


ZZ 


*-^ 


I 


«- 


xc 


3 


tTTT 


f 


r 


-©- 


c^ 


^ 


32: 


22: 


Fr^fnTll- 


(  773  ) 


Bt)Mtional  Cbante. 


91 


CSOTCH. 


f^    'J  I J 


i 


Id 


I 


i::l 


fNprf 


-^ 


^g 


s^ 


rTr  fii,.  II 


g 


92 


I 


^ 


^ 


Bltkt. 


:^  :jlJ  Jh  II 


«: 


r^^^ 


.^ 


■cr 


^ 


^ 


»E 


E 


m 


i 


^ 


231 


-O 


^ 


93 


i 


t 


^ 


Ancient  Theme. 


J  '■|ol^    tJlapll 


«: 


«^ 


J    1^ 


wt 


ZZ 


lili. 


^7" 


e 


^ 


JCC 


S: 


f^f^4f^ 


la 


Kino. 


M 


^J. 


:^^^.     ^ 


zz 


fi: 


23! 


i 


^ 


r  pif  r 


96 


Totiton. 


^i 


^ 


zz 


-®- 


^§ 


5 


i 


22: 


331 


^ 


m. 


^ 


® 


5 


t 


i 


jcL 


1 


■^ 


zz 


(  774  ) 


H^^itiottal  Cbante. 


96 


Macvaiur. 


=:'  JlJ  r\\?.   II 


i 


za: 


«: 


rj- 


13L 


& 


«: 


1  ^      P        ira      ira 


-lO ^ 


^ 


P 


^ 


97 


Buutows. 


M 


^ 


^.^  'jiJ  Jh  II 


«: 


rr^ 


S 


.^ 


■cr 


^ 


^ 


k 


E 


m 


i 


^ 


231 


-O 


^ 


96 


Hbywood* 


I 


i 


^ 


B= 


Z2: 


e 


XT- 


^ 


'»- 


zz 


ffTT 


P 


^ 


^TT 


^ 


i 


100 


Posm. 


:@: 


f 


i 


2* 


^ 


r 


^ 


.O. 


zz 


I 


(  775  ) 


?U>Mtfonal  <Dbant0* 


101 


Sataob. 


I    8    l^-ri 


J'Jhlfi.l-  II 


-^ 


m^ 


-^W-.a 


■o" 


rS: 


f    f  I"     II 


3a: 


102 


Arr.  from  French  Chant 


I 


^ 


I 


h=t 


frj^  II 


r 


s 


1 <^ 


^~rTT 


:S: 


I 


If 


XH 


zz: 


^n: 


103 


Arnold. 


5^ 


^ 


^=yf?T^ 


zz 


f=^ 


a 


zz 


J. 


J. 


m^2  1^ 


J^-^J- 


-€?- 


ZZ 


-« !»- 


I 


jz: 


104 


Battishill. 


r*^=^N^-^^^^^ 


^ 


r 


:g: 


•^ 


P^ 


I 


i 


r 


106 


TUCKKR. 


S^^ 


^s 


-e^ 


I 


rr 


■jCL 


W 


zz 


-«- 


u 


V  VV.  II 


( 776 ) 


r^ 


lull 


»iial  Cbatits. 


107 


Battishiu. 


a 


"^ 


xj- 


IN  Jl.  II 


^ 


^ 


l^SL 


'^'P'lr  i"*!'  II 


RnfBAULT. 


109 


Poland. 


110 


HiNB. 


i 


a 


r 


P 


sc 


■^ 


(  777  ) 


HOMtional  Cbants. 


ui 


Crotch. 


i 


m 


I 


^ 


^W 


za: 


5 


f 


«: 


S 


-<9- 


^4.-^  >  ,^  ^,J,  J 


i 


rz: 


«: 


I 


r  r'!'  f" 


zz 


112 


TURTOM. 


^ 


s 


P 


i^y 


m. 


^ 


:g: 


«E 


^ 


I 


^^^ 


113 


i 


^ 


Dupuis. 


J  ■Ji.i  J 


zz 


^ 


J  J. 


zz 


zz 


-©- 


^^w 


^ 


jOl 


zz 


^ryrii 


zz: 


114 


i 


^*~^    I  ra!-^ 


Gross. 


Z^ 


p 


r  I 


1©- 


-^ 


zz 


s 


s 


& 


:i 


^ 


El 


r  r^'r  r 


116 


Bauwf. 


m 


t 


^ 


zz 


-&- 


jQ. 


zz 


z?- 


p 


:^ 


2i=E 


fe       lift 


B 


4a. 


P^ 


i^3 


I 


(778) 


a^^monal  Cbants. 


m 


mr. 


m 


i 


St 


i 


m 


(  779  ) 


Bt)&itional  Cbante. 


P 


■m 


i 


M 


i 


i 


i 


( 780 ) 


APPENDIX- 


1>l?mn9  for  nDen'0  IDoicee. 


Ratisbom. 


Six  7'8.         WcRNn's  CAtraiiucM,  181$. 


Ul   8    iJ  /j   j 


nc  Mr  V  "^ 


1  Christ,  Whose  glo-ry    fills  the  skies,  Christ,  the  trae,  the  on  -  ly  Light, 
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Dayspring  from  on  high,  be  near;  Daystar,  in  my  heart  ap-pear. 
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2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom 

Unaccompanied  by  Thee; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 

Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  sec; 
Till  they  inward  light  impart, 
Glad  my  eyes  and  warm  my  heart. 

3  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine  I 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  griefl 
Fill  me.  Radiancy  Divine; 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 
More  and  more  Thyself  display. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day.     Amen. 

CHARLES  WESLEY,  I74O. 
(781    ) 
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flee,      Help    of    the  help-less,  O      a  -  bide    with       me.      A-men. 
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2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away, 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see; 

0  Thou  Who  changest  not,  abide  with  me. 

3  I  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour; 

What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 
Who,  like  Thyself,  my  guide  and  stay  can  be? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine.  Lord,  abide  with  me. 

4  I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless: 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness. 
Where  is  death's  sting?  where,  grave,  thy  victory? 

1  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

5  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes: 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies: 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee: 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me.'   Amen. 

HENRY  F.  LYTE,  1847. 
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2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  weary  eyelids  gently  steep, 

Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve. 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spumed  to-day  the  voice  divine, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin; 
■Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

5  Watch  by  the  sick;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless  store; 
Be  every  moumer's  sleep  to-night, 

Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

6  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above.    Amen. 

JOHN  KEBLE,  l820. 
(   783   )  _ 
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Tbousandtbousandsaintsat-tend-ing  Swell  the  tri-umph  of  His  train; 
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Al  -  le  -  lu  -  iai  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!  Christ,  the  LordTretums  to  reign.     A-men. 
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2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him, 

Robed  in  dreadful  majesty; 
Those  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  Him, 

Pierced,  and  nailed  Him  to  the  tree. 
Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

3  Now  redemption,  long  expected, 

See  in  solemn  pomp  appear: 
All  His  saints,  by  men  rejected, 
Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  ain 

Alleluia! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear. 

4  Yea,  amen;  let  all  adore  Thee, 

High  on  Thine  eternal  throne; 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory; 

Claim  the  kingdoms  for  Thine  own: 
Alleluial 
Thou  shalt  reign,  and  Thou  alone.    Amen. 

JOHN  CENNICK,  I75O,  a»^  CHARLES  WESLEY,  I758. 
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come    ye,  O    come  ye  to    Beth   •    le-  hem;      Come  and  be-hold  Him, 
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After  each  verse. 
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Bom  the  King  of    an  -  gels;     O  come,  let  us    a-dore  Him,0  come,  let  us    a- 
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dore  Him,  O  come,  let   us     a  -  dore       Him,    Christ   the  Lord.     A-men. 
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2  God  of  God,  Glory  to  God 
Light  of  Light,  In  the  highest; 

Lo!  He  ahhors  not  the  Virgin's  womh;  O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  etc. 

Very  God,  ^ir       t     j  rnt. 

Begotten,  not  created;  4  Yea,  Lord,  we  greet  Thee, 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  etc.  .,        Born  this  happy  mornmg; 

Jesus,  to  Thee  be  glory  given; 

3  Sing,  choirs  of  angels.  Word  of  the  Father, 
Sing  in  exultation.                                  Now  in  flesh  appearing; 

Sing,  all  ye  citizens  of  heaven  above:  O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  etc. 

Amen.^ 

Latin;   Tr.  FREDERICK   OAKELEY,  184I 
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All  Saints  (Steond  Tittu). 
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1  The  Son      of  God  goes  forth  to  war,   A  king  -  ly  crown  to    gain;    .    . 
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His  blood  -  red  ban  -  ner  streams  a  -  far:  Who    fol  -  lows   in     His  train? 
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2  Who  best  can  drink  his     cap    of   woe,  Tri  -  um-phant  o  -  ver  pain;  .   . 
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Who  pa-tient  bears  his  cross  below,  He    fol-  lows  in    His  train.      A- men. 


^^^W^^^^^ir^ 


( 786) 


fTT 


t^mnB  for  nDen'0  \Ooicce. 

3 

The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 
Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave; 

Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 
And  called  on  Him  to  save. 

4 

Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue, 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 
He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong: 

Who  follows  in  his  train? 

5 

A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few. 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came: 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew. 

And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame. 


They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel. 

The  lion's  gory  mane; 
They  bowed  their  necks  the  death  to  feek 

Who  follows  in  their  train? 

7 

A  noble  army:  men  and  boys. 

The  matron  and  the  maid: 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice. 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed. 

8 

They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven 
Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain: 

O  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given 
To  follow  in  their  train.     Amen. 

REGINALD  HEBBS,  l8lX 
tetabte  for  any  nanyr't  fMtlfal. 

(  787  ) 
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t>i^n0  tor  nDen'0  tDoices* 

Six  7*8. 
Alt  from  a  melody  by  Conrad  Eochbk,  1838. 
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1  As  with  glad-ness  men  of   old    Did   the    guid  -ing    star    be  -  hold, 
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As    with  joy    they  hailed  its  light,  Lead-ing 
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on-ward,  beam-ing  bright; 
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So,  most  gracious  Lord,  may  we  Ev  -  er-more  be    led   to  Thee.     A-men. 
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2  As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped  4  Holy  Jesus!  every  day 

To  that  lowly  manger-bed;  Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way; 

There  to  bend  the  knee  before  And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 

Him  Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore;  Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last 
So  niay  we  with  willing  feet 
Ever  seek  the  merciy-seat. 


Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide. 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 


3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy, 
Pure  and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 


5  In  the  heavenly  country  bright, 
Need  they  no  created  light; 
Thou  its  Light,  its  Joy,  its  Crown, 
Thou  its  Sun  which  goes  not  down. 
There  for  ever  may  we  sing 


Christ!  to  Thee,  our  heavenly  King.     Alleluias  to  our  King.     Amen. 

WILLIAM  C.  DIX,  i860. 

( 788 ) 
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Pentecost  (First  Tkfu), 


Dl^mne  for  nDen'0  lDoice0. 

L.M.  WiLUAM  Boyd,  1864. 


tt-^-y-^ 


«: 


i 


s 


^    |ri  '■    ip     ^^^ 


1  Fight  the   good  fight     with    all       thy   might,  Christ  is     thy 
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Strength,  and     Christ    thy     right;      Lay    hold    on       life,       and 
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It       shall  be     Thy  joy  and  crown  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly.        A  -  men. 
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2  Run  the  straight  race  through  God's  good  grace, 
Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  face; 

Life  with  its  way  before  us  lies, 
Christ  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize. 

3  Cast  care  aside,  lean  on  thy  Guide; 
His  boundless  mercy  will  provide; 
Trust,  and  thy  trusting  soul  shall  prove 
Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 

■ 

4  Faint  not  nor  fear,  His  arms  are  near; 
He  changeth  not,  and  thou  art  dear; 
Only  believe,  and  thou  shalt  see 
That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee. 

JOHN   S.  B.  MONSELL,  1863,  a//. 

( 789) 
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Dl^ne  for  flDen'0  iDoices* 


St.  Dunstan's  (Stcomd  Tutu).  6.5.6.5.6.6.6.5.         Winfkkd  Dooouu,  1917. 
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1  He     who   would    val  •  iant  be   'Gainst  -all      dis    -   as  -   ter. 


aiP 


«UJ. 


1  .^^  J  .1  ij  ^ 


^ 


^ 


i 


rTt-^ 


i 


jxajl 


^ 


J — l- 


^m 


^ 


^ 


^ 


i 


2BCC 


■r- 

Let      him      in        con  -  stan-cy      Fol  -  low     the     Mas   -   ter. 
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There's  no     dis  -  cour  •  age-ment  Shall  make  him  once    re  -  lent  His 
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first       a-vowed  in  -  tent    To      be       a       pil   -    grim.       A  •  men. 
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0>pyright;i9i8,  by  The  H,  fV,  Gray  Co. 


2  Who  so  beset  him  round 
With  dismal  stories, 

Do  but  themselves  confound, 
His  strength  the  more  is'. 

No  foes  shall  stay  his  might, 

Though  he  with  giants  fight; 

He  will  make  good  his  right 
To  be  a  pilgrim. 


3  Since,  Lord,  Thou  dost  defend 

Us  with  Thy  Spirit, 
We  know  we  at  the  end 

Shall  life  inherit. 
Then  fancies  flee  away! 
ril  fear  not  what  men  say^ 
ril  labour  night  and  day 

To  be  a  pilgrim. 
JOHN  BUNYAN,  i628-i688»  alt, 
(  790  ) 
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P<i«ir  7's.  Maktin  HkkbstO).  16)6. 
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1  For  -  ty  days  and   for  -  ty  nights  Thoa  wast  fast  -  ing    in    the  wild; 
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For-  ty  days  and  for  •  ty  nights  Tempted,  and  yet  un-  de  -  filed.     A-men. 
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2  Shall  not  we  Thy  sorrow  share. 

And  from  earthly  joys  abstain. 
Fasting  with  unceasing  prayer. 
Glad  with  Thee  to  suffer  pain? 

3  And  if  Satan,  vexing  sore. 

Flesh  or  spirit  should  assail, 
Thou,  his  Vanquisher  before. 
Grant  we  may  not  faint  or  fail. 

4  So  shall  we  have  peace  divine: 

Holier  gladness  ours  shall  be; 
Round  us,  too,  shall  angels  shine. 
Such  as  ministered  to  Thee. 

5  Keep,  O  keep  us,  Saviour  dear, 

Ever  constant  by  Thy  side; 
That  with  Thee  we  may  appear 
At  the  eternal  Eastertide.     Amen. 

GEORGE   HUNT   SMYTTAN,  1856,  Oii. 
(    791    ) 
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Victory. 
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1>l^n9  for  flDen'0  IPoicee. 

Adapted  by  Wiluam  H.  Monk  from  Palbstmna,  1515-1594. 
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o'er,   the    bat-  tie  done,   The  vie  -  to  -  ry      of     life     is      won; 
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The  song  ^f     tri-umph  has     be  -  gun.       Al  -  le  -  lu 
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a  The  powers  of  death  have  done  their  worst. 
But  Christ  their  legions  hath  dispersed: 
Let  shout  of  holy  joy  outburst. 

Alleluia! 

3  The  three  sad  days  are  quickly  sped; 
He  rises  glorious  from  the  dead: 

All  glory  to  our  risen  Head! 

Alleluia ! 

4  He  closed  the  yawning  gates  of  hell, 
The  bars  from  heaven's  high  portals  fell; 
Let  hymns  of  praise  His  triumphs  tell ! 

Alleluia ! 

5  Lord !  by  the  stripes  which  wounded  Thee 
From  death's  dread  sting  Thy  servants  free, 
That  we  may  live,  and  sing  to  Thee. 

Alleluia !     Amen. 
Anon.  Latin;  TV.  francis  pott«  i86i,  aU, 

(  792  ) 
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Coronation  {First  7Un€\ 


latnam  for  flDen'0  iDofcea. 

CM.'  Olivxr  Holdbn,  1795. 
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1  All     hail  the  power  of    Je-sus' Namel  Let  an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall; 


lis^yij^b  %  ^ 


i 


iSf^ 


'  J  J  J.J     I     I 


rr  \'  f^if^  ^  rriHni 


^feM^U^^ 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al     di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord     of 
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Bring  forth  the  roy-al  di  •  a-dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord .  of     alll      A-men. 
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Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 
Who  from  His  altar  call: 

Extol  the  Stem-of-Jesse's  Rod, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 


Hail  Him,  the  Heir  of  David's  line, 
Whom  David,  Lord  did  call; 

The  God  incarnate  I  Man  divine! 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alll 


Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race, 
Ye  ransomed  of  the  fait, 


No.  190  /Mawt  on  p,  794. 


Hail  Him    Who  saves  you  by  His 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alll  [grace, 


Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 


Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
Before  Him  prostrate  fall! 

To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 


BDWAKD   PEKRONST,  1779,  ^^^* 
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Dpmitd  tot  flDen'0  tDofcea. 


DiADBMATA. 


S.M.D. 


Gbokgb  J.  Elvkt,  1868. 
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1  Crown  Him  with  ma  •  ny   crowns,    The  Lamb  up  -  on     His    throne; 
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Hark!  how  the  heavenly      an-them  drowns  All  mu  -  sic    but     its     own: 
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A  •  wake,  my  soul,  and     sing         Of     Him  Who  died     for-    thee. 
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And  h^I  Him  as  thy  matchless  King  Thro'  all  e  -  ter  -  tii    -    ty.       A-men. 
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Dl^mne  for  fDen'e  iDoicee. 

2  Crown  Him  the  Son  of  God 

Before  the  worlds  began. 
And  ye,  who  tread  where  He  hath  trod, 

Crown  Him  the  Son  of  Man; 
Who  every  grief  hath  known 

That  wrings  the  human  breast. 
And  takes  and  bears  them  for  His  own. 

That  all  in  Him  may  rest. 

3  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Life, 

Who  triumphed  o'er  the  grave. 
And  rose  victorious  in  the  strife 

For  those  He  came  to  save; 
His  glories  now  we  sing 

Who  died,  and  rose  on  high. 
Who  died,  eternal  life  to  bring. 

And  lives  that  death  may  die. 

4  Crown  Him  of  lords  the  Lord, 

Who  over  all  doth  reign. 
Who  once  on  earth,  the  Incarnate  Word, 

For  ransomed  sinners  slain, 
Now  lives  in  realms  of  light. 

Where  saints  with  angels  sing 
Their  songs  before  Him  day  and  night. 

Their  God,  Redeemer,  King. 

5  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  heaven. 

Enthroned  in  worlds  above; 
Crown  Him  the  King,  to  Whom  is  given 

The  wondrous  name  of  Love. 
Crown  Him  with  many  crowns. 

As  thrones  before  Him  fall, 
Crown  Him,  ye  kipgs,  with  many  crowns, 

For  He  is  King  of  all.     Amen. 

MATTHEW    BRIDGES,  185I,  CtntO. 
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Richard  Redhead,  1853. 
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1  Rock    of      a  -  ges,  cleft   for  me.      Let  me    hide  my -self     in  Thee; 
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Let  the    wa  •  ter    and  the  blood.   From  Thy  side,   a     heal  -  ing  flood. 
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Be    of    sin    the  double  cure,  Save  from  wrath,  and  make  me  pure.    A-men. 


2  Should  my  tears  for  ever  flow. 
Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone, 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  mine  eyelids  close  in  death. 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee.     Amen. 

AUGUSTUS  M.  TOPLADY,  I776;  OlL  THOMAS  COTTERILL,  1819. 
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Dl^mns  for  nDen'0  IDoicee. 


Bkthany  ( Firit  Tiitu). 
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God,  to  Thee,  Near-er,    my  God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er     to    Thee.    A-men. 
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2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

3  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 
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4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethel  Til  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee. 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

■ 

5  Or  if  on  joyful  wing. 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot. 

Upwards  I  fly. 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee.     Amen. 

SARAH   F.  ADAMS,  I84I. 
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Eight  7's.  Simeon  B.  Marsh,  1834. 
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While  the  near  -  er   wa  -  ters  roll,  While  the  tem-pest  still     is         high: 
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Hide    me,  O    my  Sa  -  viour,  hide.     Till   the  storm  of  life     be     past; 
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Safe   in  -  to  the  ha-ven  guide,  O    receive  my  soul    at       last.       A -men. 
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Other  refuge  have  I  none. 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 
Leave,  ah!  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me: 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
-Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadovt^  of  Thy  wing. 
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Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cleanse  from  every  sin; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within: 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee: 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart. 

Rise  to  all  eternity.     Amen. 

CHARLES   WESLEY,  I74O,  addr. 
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1  Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  th'  en-circling  gloom, .  .  Lead  Thou     me       on! 
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2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou 

Shouldst  lead  me  on; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path;  but  now 

Lead  Thou  me  on  I 
I  loved  the  garish  day;  and  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will:  remember  not  past  years. 

3  So  long  Thy  power  hath  blest  me,  sure  it  still 

Will  lead  me  on 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is  gone; 
And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces  smile, 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile.     Amen. 

JOHN    HENRY   NEWMAN,  1833. 
(    801    ) 
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1>l?mn0  for  nDen'0  iDoicee. 

2  Thou  wast  their  Rock,  their  Fortress,  and  their  Might: 
Thou,  Lord,  their  Captain,  in  the  well-fought  fight; 
Thou,  in  the  darkness  drear,  the  one  true  Light. 

Alleluia. 

3  O  may  Thy  soldiers,  faithful,  true,  and  bold. 
Fight  as  the  saints  who  nobly  fought  of  old. 
And  win,  with  them,  the  victor's  crown  of  gold. 

Alleluia. 

4  O  blest  communion,  fellowship  divine ! 
We  feebly  struggle,  they  in  glory  shine; 
Yet  all  are  one  in  Thee,  for  all  are  Thine. 

Alleluia. 

5  And  when  the  strife  is  fierce,  the  warfare  long, 
Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph  song, 
And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  are  strong. 

Alleluia. 

6  The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west; 
Soon,  soon  to  faithful  warriors  cometh  rest; 
Sweet  is  the  calm  of  Paradise  the  blest. 

Alleluia. 

7  But  lo!  there  breaks  a  yet  more  glorious  day; 
The  saints  triumphant  rise  in  bright  array; 
The  King  of  glory  passes  on  His  way. 

Alleluia. 

8  From  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean's  farthest  coast, 
Through  gates  of  pearl  streams  in  the  countless  host. 
Singing  to  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

•  Alleluia  I     Amen. 

W.  WALSHAM    HOW,  1864. 

(  803  )    . 
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1  The  King  of    love  my  Shep-herd  is,  Whose  goodness  faileth  nev  -  er; 
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I  noth-ing  lack   if      I      am  His,  And  He  is  mine  for    ev  -   er.      A-men. 
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2  Where  streams  of  living  water  flow 

My  ransomed  soul  He  leadeth, 
And,  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow. 
With  food  celestial  feedeth. 

3  Perverse  and  foolish  oft  I  strayed, 

But  yet  in  love  He  sought  me, 
And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid, 
And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 

4  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 

With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me; 
Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still. 
Thy  cross  before  to  guide  me. 

5  Thou  spread'st  a  table  in  my  sight; 

Thy  unction  grace  bestoweth; 
And  O  what  transport  of  delight 
From  Thy  pure  chalice  fioweth! 

6  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days 

Thy  goodness  faileth  never: 
Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise 
Within  Thy  house  for  ever.     Amen. 

HENRY  W.  BAKER,  1868;  Psalm  23. 
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EucHARisTic  Hymn. 


Dl^mns  for  flDen'e  iDoicee. 

9.8.9.8.  John  S.  B.  HoDoia,  1868. 
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2  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed; 
And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token 
That  by  Thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed.     Amen. 

REGINALD   KEBER,  pud.  1827. 
(   805    ) 


445 

St.  Annb. 
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CM.  Wnxuu  Ckorr,  1708. 
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1  O    God,  our  help  in       a  -  ges  past,  Our  hope  for  years    to     come, 
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Our  shel  -  ter  from  the  storm-y  blast.  And  our  e  -  ter-  nal  home: 
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2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure; 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone. 
And  our  defense  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame. 
From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream. 

Bears  all  its  sons  away; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Be  Thou  our  Guide  while  life  shall  last. 
And  our  eternal  home.     Amen. 

ISAAC  WATTS,  1719;  Psalm  90. 
(  806  ) 
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7.6.7.6.D.  Samuel  S.  Wxslbt,  1664. 
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Is     Je  -  BUS  Christ  her  Lord; 
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From  heaven  He  came  and  sought  her   To     be    His  ho  -  ly     Bride; 
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With  His  own  Blood  He  bought  her,  And  for  her  life  He  died.      A-  men. 
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2  Elect  from  every  nation, 

Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth, 
Her  charter  of  salvation, 

One  Lord,  one  Faith,  one  Birth; 
One  holy  Name  she  blesses. 

Partakes  one  holy  food. 
And  to  one  hope  she  presses. 

With  every  grace  endued. 

• 

3  Though  with  a  scornful  wonder 

Men  see  her  sore  opprest, 
By  schisms  rent  asunder, 

By  heresies  distrest; 
Yet  saints  their  watch  are  keeping, 

Their  cry  goes  up, "How  long?" 
And  soon  the  night  of  weeping 

Shall  be  the  morn  of  song. 


(  807  ) 


'Mid  toil  and  tribulation, 

And  tumult  of  her  war, 
She  waits  the  consummation 

Of  peace  for  evermore; 
Till  with  the  vision  glorious 

Her  longing  eyes  are  blest, 
And  the  great  Church  victorious 

Shall  be  the  Church  at  rest. 

Yet  she  on  earth  hath  union 

With  God  the  Three  in  One, 
And  mystic  sweet  communion 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won. 
O  happy  ones  and  holy! 

Lord,  give  us  grace  that  we 
Like  them,  the  meek  and  lowly. 

On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee. 

Amen. 


SAMUEL  J.  STONE,  1866. 
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1  Stand  up,  stand  up,   for     Je   -   sus,  Ye     sol-diers   of   the  CrossI 
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Lift    high  His  roy  -  al     ban  -  nerl    It   must  not    suf  -  fer   loss: 
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From  vie  -  tory  un  -  to     vie  -  tory  His     ar  -  my  shall  He     lead; 
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Till   ev  -  ery  foe    is   vanqui^ed,  And  Christ  is  Lord  in-deed.      A-men. 
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2  Stand  up,  stand  up,  for  Jesus! 

The  trumpet  call  obey! 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict 

In  this  His  glorious  day! 
Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  Htm 

Against  unnumbered  foes! 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up,  stand  up,  for  JesusI 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone! 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you, 
Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own: 


Put  on  the  Gospel  armour. 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 

When  duty  calls,  or  danger. 
Be  never  wanting  there! 

4  Stand  up,  stand  up,  for  JesusI 

The  strife  will  not  be  long: 
This  day,  the  noise  of  battle; 

The  next,  the  victor's  song. 
To  Him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 

GEORGE  DUFFIELD,  JR.,  1858. 
(808   ) 
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